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PREFACE. 



Trb msTORT and purpose of the following Collection of Hymns and Tones may be 
sufficiently set forth in a few words. It has been prepared by a Pastob; for the use, 
primarily, of the Church to which it is his privilege to minister, in their public and private 
worship of Almighty Qod. The book is offered to the Christian public, in the thought 
that what has thus been compiled for one congregation may, perhaps, be found acceptable 

and made useful in others like it. 

• 

This Revisbd Edition, called " Songs for the Sanctuary," to avoid confusion, contains 
all the additions, and exhibits all the alterations, which the experience of three years^ use 
of the " Songs of the Church*' could suggest. In its issue is found the completion of the 
original purpose announced by the compiler, to prepare a Manual which might be used in 
the Lecture-room, the Family, and the House of Gk>d, offering a choice of its two forms, 
according to preference. Accompanying this edition, moreover, a book has been prepared 
containing the Hymns only, for the convenience of those desiring more portable size. 

The PLAiv here adopted has had for its purpose the settlement, in some measure, of 
that annoying difference of opinion, which holds place in many quarters, concerning 
artistic and congregational singing. A compromise has been attempted on this point 
About two-thirds of the Hymns are set to music, the remainder left free. It is proposed 
tliat in each service two Hymns shall be given out among those accompanied with Times, 
and one among the others. This one, not occurring in any fixed place, but given at will 
$0T opening, closing, or elsewhere, the Choir are expected to adapt to any music in this 
Collection or out of it, at their own pleasure, and sing without interference or help. The 
remaining Hymns they are expected to lead the Congregation in singing to the Music 
which is in sight. All the people are cordially invited to take unrestrained part in Cbis 
portion of Divine worship. 

In most cases, a choice of Tunes is presented. A known or old piece has been printed 
near a fresher or new one. It does not, therefore, follow that a Hynm is always to be sung 
to the Tune under which it exactlj^ stands. Mere mechanical reasons may have forced its 
location there, when, perhaps, the fitter music for its sentiment will be found across on 
the opposite page. 

The compiler presents the humble result, of what has been to him very serious labor, 
to tis own l^eloved people, and to the Church at large, with unaffected pleasure, in the 
simple hope that it may be used by our Divine Redeemer in building up His chosen in the 
most holy faith ; and that it may be so accompanied by the grace of His Spirit — would 
that it might be even so honored ! — as to be as the sound of silver bells calling those who 
know not our Lord to His most joyful feasts of love. So may it advance, in its ovrx 
measure, the worship of our Kmo, till our eyes shall see Him in His beauty, and behold 
the land that is very far off 1 

CHAS. S. ROBESfSON. 

Bboqkltn, N. T., March Isi, 1866. 
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1 Safely throngh another week, 

God has bronght us on oar way ; 
Let US now a blessing seek, 

Waiting in his courts to-day : 
Day of all the week the best, 
Emblem of eternal rest, 

2 While we seek supplies of grace, 

Throngh the dear Redeemers name. 
Show thy reconciling face — 

Take away our sin and shame ; 
From our worldly cares set free, — 
May we rest this day in thee. 



3 Here we come thy name to praise ; 

Let us feel thy presence near ; 
May thy gloiy meet bur eyes. 

While we m thy house appear : 
Here atibrd us. Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting rest. 

4 May the gospcFs joyful sound 

Wake our minds toi raptures new ^ 
Let thy victories abound, — 

XJnrepcnting soulS subdue : 
Thus let all our Sabbaths prove, ^ 
Till we rest in thee above. 
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2. 

1 Thinb earthly Sabbat h.s Lord, we love, 
But there^B a nobler rest above ; 

To that our longing sonis aspire, 
With choeiful hope and strong desire. 

2 No more fatigue, no more distress, 
Nor sin nor death shall reach the place ; 
No groans shall mingle with the songs 
That warble from immortal tongues. 

3 No rnde alarms of raging foes. 
No cares to break the long repose, 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

4 O long-expected day, begin I 

I)awn on these realms of woe and sin ; 
Fain would we leave this weary road. 
And sleep in death to rest with God. 

3« EphMUiii,ax II. 

'1 CoMK, gracious Lord, descend and dwell, 

Ijy faith and love, in every breast; 

iThon shall we know, and taste, and feel 

The joys that cannot be expressed. 
2» (V)nu',fill our hearts with inward strength. 

Make our enlarged souls possess, 
. Aud learn the lieight, and breadth, and 
length 

Of thine eternal love and grace. 
3 Now to the God whose power can do 

More than our thoughts and wishes kuow. 

Be everlasting honors done, 

^y all the church, through Christ his Son. 



4. 

1 Mr opening eyes with rapture sec 
The dawn of thy returning day ; 
My thoughts, O God, ascend to thee, 
While thus my early vows I pay. 

2 Oh, bid this trifling world retire, 
And drive each carnal thonght away ; 
Nor let me feel one vain desire — 
One sinful thought through all the day. 

3 Then, to thy courts when I repair, 
My soul shall rise on joyful wing, 
The wonders of thy love declare. 
And join the strains which angels sing. 

5. 

1 Sweet is the light of Sabbath eve, 
And soft the sunbeams lingering there ; 
For these blest hours the world I leave, 
Wafled on wings of faith and prayer. 

2 The time how lovely and how still ; 
Peace shines and smiles on all below ; 
The plain, the stream, the wood, the hill, 
All fair with evening's setting glow. 

3 Season of rest ! the tranquil soul 
Feels the sweet calm, and melts to love ; 
And while these sacred moments roil. 
Faith sees the smiling heaven above. 

4 Nor will our days of toil be long; 
Our pilgrimage will soon be trod; 
And wc shall join the ceaseless song, 
The endless Sabbath of our God. 
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1 SwEST IS the work, my God; my King, 
To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing ; 
To show thy love by morning llght^ 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; 

No mortal oarc shall seize my breast ; 
Oil, nmy my heart in tunc be found. 
Like Daxid'^s harp of solemn sound! 

3 My heart, shall triumph in my Lord, 
An<l bless his works and bless his word; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they 

shine! 
How deep thy counsels ! how divine ! 

4 Lord, I shall share a fflorious part, 
When grace hatli well refined my heart, 
And fresh supplies of joy arc shed, 
Like holy oil to cheer my head. 

5 Then shall I see, and hear, and know 
All I desired or wished below ; 

And every power find sweet employ, 
In that eternal world of joy. 



7. 



PialmM. 



How pleasant, how divinely fair, 
O Lord of hosts, Ithy dwellings are ! 
With long desire ray spirit faints. 
To meet th' assemblies of thy saints. 
Dlest are the saints who sit on high 
Around thy throne of majesty ; 
Thy brightest glories shine above. 
And all their work is praise and love. 



3 Blest are the souls that find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace ; 
There they behold thy gentler rays, 
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise. 

4 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion's gate ; 

God is their strength, and thro' the road 
They lean upon their helper, God. 

6 Cheerful they walk with growingstrength, 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length ; 
Till all before thy face appear. 
And join in nobler worship there* 

8. 

1 Another six days* work is done, 
Another Sabbath is begun ; 
Return, my soul ! enjoy thy rest, 
Improve the day thy God has blessed. 

2 Oh, that our tho'ts and thanks may rise. 
As grateful incense to the skies ; 

And draw, from heaven, that sweet repose. 
Which none, but he that feels it, knows. 

3 This heavenly calm, within the breast. 
Is the dear pledge of glorions rest, 
Which for the church of God remains— 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

4 In holy duties, let the day. 
In holy pleasures, pass away ; 
Ilow sweet a Sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of one that ne'er shall end. 
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1 Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Awake, lift up thyself, my heart. 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praises to th' eternal King. 

9 Glory to thee, who safe hast kept. 
And hast refreshed me while I slept ; 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless life partake. 

4 Lord, I my vows to thee renew : 
Scatter my sins as morning dew ; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will, 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 

5 Direct control, suggest, this day, 
All I design, or do, or say ; 

That all my powers, with all their might, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

10. PMlmM. 

1 Great God 1 attend, while Zion singg 
The joy that from thy presence springs; 
To spend one day with thee on earth 
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. 

2 Might I enjoy the meanest place 
Within thy house, O God of grace I 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power, 
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. 



3 God is ou( sun, he makes our day ; 
God is our shield, he guards our way 
From all the assaults of hell and sin, 
From foes without, and foes within. 

4 All needful grace will God bestow. 
And crown that grace with glory, too ; 
He gives us all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 

6 O God, our King, whose sovereign sway 
The glorious hosts of heaven obey, 
Display thy grace, exert thy power, 
Till all on cai-th thy name adore I 



11. PM]in87. 

1 Eternal God, celestial King I 
Exalted be thy glorious name ; 

Let hosts in heaven thy praises sing. 
And saints on earth thy love proclaim. 

2 Hy heart is fixed on thee, my God I 
I rest my hope on thee alone ; 

ril spread thy sacred truths abroad, 
To all mankind thy love make known. 

3 Awake, my tongue ! awake, my lyre ! 
With morning's earliest dawn arise ; 
Let songs of joy my soul inspire, 
And swell your music to the skies. 

4 With those who in thy grace abound. 
To thee T\\ raise my thankful voice ; 
While every land, the earth around. 
Shall hear, and in thy name rejoice. 
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12. PMlml45. 

1 My God, my King, tby various praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days ; 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue, 
Till death and glory raise the song. 

2 The wings of every hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear ; 
And every setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done for thee. 

3 Let distant times and nations raise 
The long succession of thy praise ; 
And unborn ages make ray song 
The joy and triumph of their tongue. 

4 But who can speak thy wondrous deeds ? 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds ; 
Vast and unsearchable thy ways ! 
Vast and immortal be thy praise I 

13* Pnlin34:8. 

1 TiuuMPHANT Lord, thy goodness reigns 
Through all the wide celestial plains ; 
And its full streams unceasing flow 
Down to the abodes of men oelow. 

2 Through nature's work its glories shine ; 
The cares of providence are thine ; 
And grace erects our ruined frame 

A fairer temple to thy name. 

3 Oh, give to every human heart 

To taste, and feel how good thou art ; 
With grateful love and reverent fear, 
To know how blest thy children are. 



14. PulmflB. 

1 Oh, come, loud anthems let us sing, 
Loud thanks to our almighty King ; 
For we our voices high should raise, 
When our salvation's Rock we praise. 

2 Into his presence let us haste, 
To thank him for his favors past ; 
To him address, in joyful songs. 
The praise that to his name belongs. 

3 Oh, let us to his courts repair. 
And bow with adoration there ; 
Down on our knees devoutly, all, 
Before the Lord, our Maker, fall. 

15. PMdm 106. 

1 Oh, render thanks to God above, 
The fountain of eternal love ; 
Whose mercy firm, through ages past, 
Hath stood, and shall forever last. 

2 Who can his mighty deeds express, 
Not only vast — but numberless ? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise f 

3 Extend to me that favor. Lord, 
Thou to thy chosen dost afford ; 
When thou return'st to set them free, 
Let thy salvation visit me. 

4 Oh, render thanks to God above. 
The fountain of eternal love : 

His mercy firm, through ages past^ 
Hath stood, and shall forever last. 
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This is the daj the Lord hath made ; 

He calls the hours his own ; 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 

And praise suiTound the throne. 

2 To-day he rose, and left the dead, 

And Satan^s empire fell ; 
To-day the saints bis triumph spread, 
And all his wonders tell. 

3 Ilosanna to the anointed King, 

To David's holy Son ; 
Help us, O Lord ; descend, and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 

4 Blest be the Lord, who comes to men 

With messages of grace ; 
Who comes, in God his Father's name, 
To save our sinful race. 

5 Hosanna in the highest strains 

The church on earth can raise ; 
The highest heavens, in whicli he reigns. 
Shall give him nobler praise. 
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Eablt, my God, without delay, 
I haste to seek thy face ; 

My tliirsty spirit faints away, 
Without thy cheering grace. 

2 I've seen thy glory and thy power 
Through all thy temple shine ; 
My God, repeat that heavenly hour. 
That vision so divine. 



3 Not life itself, with all its joys, 

Can my hcst passions move, 
Or raise so high my cheerful voice, 
As thy forgiving love. 

4 Thus, till my last expiring day, 

rii bless my God and King ; 
Thus will I lift my hands to pray, 
And tunc my lips to sing. 

18. 

1 Blbst morning ! whose young dawning 

rays 
Beheld our rising God ; 
That saw him triumph o'er the dust, 
And leave his dark abode. 

2 In the cold prison of a tomb 

The great Redeemer lay, 
Till the revolving skies had brought 
The third, th' appointed day. 

3 Hell and the grave combined their force 

To hold our Lord, in vain ; 
The sleeping conqueror arose, 
And burst their feeble chain. 

4 To thy great name, almighty Lord, 

These sacred hours we pay. 
And loud hosannas shall proclaim 
The triumph of the day. 

5 Salvation and immortnl praise 

To our victorious King ! 
Let heaven and earth, and rocks and seas, 
With glad hosannas ring. 
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1 My soni, bow lovely is the place, 

To which thy God resorts ! 
Tis heaven to see his smiling fiice, 
Though in his earthly courts. 

2 There the great Monarch of tho skies 

His saving power displays ; 
And h'gbt breaks in upon our eyes, 
With kind and quickening rays. 

3 With his rich gift», the heavenly Dove 

Descends and fills tho place ; 
While Christ reveals his wondrous love, 
And sheds abroad his grace. 

4 There, mighty God, thy words declare 

The secrets of thy will ; 
And still we seek thy mercy there, 
And sing thy praises still. 

1 Far from tho wot Id, O Lord, I flee. 

From strife and tumult far ; 
From scenes where Satan wages still 
II is most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade. 

With prayer and praise agree ; 
And seem by thy sweet bonnty made 
For those who follow thee. 

3 There, if thy Spirit touch the soul, 

And grace her mean abode ; 
Oh ! with what peace, an<l joy, and love. 
She then communes with God. 



i 

4 Author and Guardian of my life ! 
Sweet Source of light divine, 
And — all harmonious names in one — 
My Saviour ! — ^thou art mine I 

6 What thanks I owe thee, and what love-^ 
A boundless, endless store — 
Shall echo through the realms above, 
When time shall be no more. 

21. 

1 Frequkkt the day of God returns 

To shed its quickening beams ; 
And yet how slow devotion burns ; 
liow languid are its flames ! 

2 Accept our faint attempts to love. 

Our frailties, Lord, forgive ; 
We would be like thy samts above. 
And praise thee while we live. 

3 Increase, O Lord, our faith and hope. 

And fit us to ascend 
Where the assembly ne'er breaks up, 
The Sabbath ne'er shall end ; — 

4 Where we shall breathe in heavenly air. 

With heavenly lustre shine. 

Before the throne of God appear. 

And feast on love divine ; — 

5 Where we in high seraphic strains, 

Shall all our powei's employ ; 
Delighted range the ethereal plains. 
And take our fill of joy. 
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22. Pnlm& 

1 Lord, in the morning thon Bbalt hear 

My voice ascending high ; 
To thee will I direct my prayer, 
To thee lift up mine eye. 

2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone, 

To plead for all his saints, 
Presenting at his Father's throne 
Our songs and our complaints. 

3 Thon art a God before whose sight 

The wicked shall not stand ; 

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight, 

Nor dwell at thy right hand. 

4 But to thy house will I resort 

To taste thy mercies the^e ; 
I will frequent thy holy court, 
And worship in thy fear. 

5 Oh, may thy Spirit guide my feet 

In ways of righteousness I 
Make every path of duty straight, 
And plain before my face. 

1 With joy we hail the sacred day 

Which God hath called his own ; 
With joy the summons we obey 
To worehip at his throne. 

2 Thy chosen temple, Lord, how fair I 

Where willing votaries throng 
To l)rcatlie the humble, fervent prayer, 
Aud pour the choral song. 



3 Spirit of grace ! oh, deign to dwell 

Within thy church below ; 
Make her in holiness excel. 
With pure devotion glow. 

4 Let peace within her walls be found ; 

Let all her sons unite, 
To spread with grateful zeal around 
Her clear and shining light. 

5 Great God, we hail the sacred day 

Which thou hast called thine own ; 
With joy the summons we obey 
To worship at thy throne. 

24* pMlina6:9. 

1 Etrrkal Sun of righteousness, 

Display thy beams divine. 
And cause the glory of thy face 
Upon my heart to shine. 

2 Liglit, in thy light, oh, may I sec, 

Thy grace and mercy prove, 
Revived, and cheered, and blest by thee, 
The God of pardoning love. 

3 Lift up thy countenance serene. 

And let thy happy child 
Behold, without a cloud between. 
The Father reconciled. 

4 On me thy promised peace bestow, 

The peace by Jesus given ; — 
Tlie joys o( holiness below. 
And then the joys of heaven. 
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25. PMlm3:l. 

1 Oncb more, my bouI, the rising day 

Salutes thy waking eyes ; 
Onco more, my voice, thy tribute pay 
To him that rules the skies. 

2 Night unto night his name repeats, 

The day renews the sound, 
Wide as the heaven on which ho sits, 
To turn the seasons round. 

3 'Tis he supports my mortal frame ; 

My tongue shall speak his praise ; 
My sins would rouse his wrath to flame. 
And yet his wrath delays. 

4 Great God, let all my hours be thine, 

While I enjoy the light ; 
Tlien shall my sun in smiles decline, 
And bring a pleasant night 

26. P"»» »«• 

1 llow did my heart rejoice to hear 

My friends devoutly say : 
" In Zion let us all appear. 
And keep the solemn day." 

2 I love her gates, I love the road ; 

The church, adorned with grace, 
Stands like a palace built for God, 
To show his milder face. 

3 Up to her courts, with joys unknown, 

The holy tribes repair ; 
The Son of David holds his throne 
And sits in judgment there. 



4 He hears our praises and complaints ; 

And, while his awful voice 
Divides the sinners from the saints. 
We tremble and rejoice. 

5 Peace be within this sacred place. 

And joy a constant guest ! 
With holy gifts and heavenly grace 
Be her attendants blest ! 

6 My soul shall pray for Zion still. 

While life or breath remains : 
There my best friends, my kindred, dwell ; 
There God, my Saviour, reigns. 

27. 

1 Come, ye that love the Saviour's name. 

And joy to make it known ; 
The Sovereign of your hearts proclaim. 
And- bow before his throne. 

2 Behold your King, your Saviour, crowned 

With glories nil divine ; 
And tell the wondering nations round, 
IIow bright those glories shine. 

3 When in his earthly courts we view 

The beauties of our King, 
We long to love as angels do. 
And with their voice to sing. 

4 Oh, for the day, the glorious day I 

When heaven and earth shall raise 
With all their powers, the raptured lay, 
To celebrate thy praise. 
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1 Comb, tbon desire of all tby saints ! 

Our humble strains attend, 
While with our praises and complaints, 
L^w at thy feet we bend. 

2 Uow should our songs, like those above, 

With warm devotion rise ! 
How should our souls, on wings of love. 
Mount upward to the skies 1 

3 Come, Lord ! thy love alone can raise 

In us the heavenly flame ; 
Then shall our lips resound thy praise. 
Our hearts adore thy name. 

4 Dear Saviour, let thy glory shine, 

And fill thy dwellings here, 

Till life, and love, and joy divine 

A heaven on earth appear. 

h Then sliall our hearts enraptured say, 
Come, great Redeemer ! come, 
And bring the bright, the glorious day. 
That calls thy children home. 

1 Arisr, O King of grace, arise, 

And enter to thy rest j 
Lo ! thy church waits, with longing eyes. 
Thus to be owned and blest 

2 Enter with all thy glorious train, 

Thy Spirit and thy word ; 
All that the ark did once contain 
Could no such grace afford. 



3 Here, mighty God, accept our vows^ 

Here let thy praise be spread ; 

Bless the provisions of thy house. 

And fill thy poor with bread. 

4 Here let the Son of David reign, 

Let God's Anointed shine ; 
Justice and truth his court maintain, 
With love and power divine. 

5 Here let him hold a lasting throne, 

And as his kingdom grows, 
Fresh honors shall adorn his crown, 
And shame confound his foes. 

30. 

1 Blest day of God ! most calm, most 

bright, 
The first, the best of days, 
The laborer's rest, tlie saint's delight, 
The day of prayer and praise. 

2 My Saviour's face made thee to shine ; 

His rising thee did raise. 
And made thee heavenly and divine 
Beyond all other days. 

3 The first-fruits oft a blessing prove 

To all the sheaves behind ; 
And they the day of Christ who love, 
A happy week shall find. 

4 This day I must with God appear; 

For, Lord, the day is thine ; 

Help me to spend it in thy fear, 

And thus to make it mine. 
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31. rMdm66:l«. 

1 Lord ! when we bend before thy throne, 
And oar confessions pour, 
Ob, may we feel the sins we own, 
And hate what we deplore. 

S Oar contrite spirits pitying see ; 
True penitence impart: 
And let a healing ray from thee 
Beam hope on every heart. 

3 When we disclose our wants in prayer, 

May we our wills resign ; 
Nor let a thought our bosom share. 
Which is not wholly thine. 

4 Let faith each meek petition fill, 

And waft it to the skies; 
And teach our heart 'tis goodness still 
That grants it or denies. , 

32. 

1 Spirit of truth 1 on this thy day, 

To thee for help we cry, 
To guide us through the dreary way 
Of dark mortality. 

2 We ask not, Lord, the cloven flame, 

Or tongues of various tone ; 
But long thy praises to pioclaim. 
With fervor in our own. 

3 No lieavenly harpings soothe our ear. 

No mystic dreams we share ; 

Yet hope to feel thy comfort near, 

And bless thee in our prayer. 



de •> plore 






4 When tongues shall cease, and power 
decay. 
And knowledge empty prove. 
Do thou thy trembling servants stay, 
With faith, and hope, and love. 

33. 

1 Come, let us lifk our joyful eyes 

Up to the courts above, 
And smile to see our Father there. 
Upon a throne of love. 

2 The peaceful gates of heavenly bliss 

Are opened by the Son ; 
nigh let us raise our notes of praise. 
And reach the almighty throne. 

34. 

1 God of the sun-light hours, how sad 

Would evening shadows be, 

Or night, in deeper sable clad, — 

If aught were dark to thee ! 

2 How mournfully that golden gleam 

Would touch the thoughtful heart, 
If, with its soft, retiring beam. 
We saw thy love depart. 

3 But, tho* the gathering gloom may hide 

Those gentle rays awhile, 
Yet they who in thy house abide. 
Shall ever share thy smile. 

4 Then let creation's volume close 

Though every page be bright ; 
On thine, still open, we repose 
With more intense delight. 
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30, P«lm»». 

1 Come, sound his praiso abroad, 

And hymns of glory sing : 
Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The universal King. 

2 lie formed the deeps unknown ; 

lie gave the seas their bound ; 
The watery worlds are all his own, 
And all the solid ground. 

9 Come, worship at his throne. 
Come, bow before the Lord : 
We are his work, and not our own, 
He formed us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voice. 

Nor dare provoke his rod ; 
Come, like the people of his choice, 
And own your gracious God. 

36. IWm 48. 

1 Great is the Lord our God, 

And let his praise be great ; 
He makes his churches his abode,. 
His most delightful seat 

2 These temples of his grace, 

How beautiful they stand I 

The honors of our native place, 

And bulwarks of our land. 

8 In Zion, Go 1 is known, 
A refuge in distress: 
How bright hath his salvation shone 
Through all her palaces ! 



— r 

4 Oft have our fathers told, — 
Our eyes have often seen, — 
How well our God secures the fold 
Where his own sheep have been, 

6 In every new distress, 

We'll to his house repair ; 
We'll think upon his wondrous grace, 
And seek deliverance there. 

37* P>*ln (^ 

1 Mr God, permit my tongue 

This joy, to call thee mine ; 
And let my early cries prevail 
To taste thy love divine. 

2 For life, without thy love, 

No relish can afford ; 
No joy can be compared with this, 
To serve and please the Lord. 

3 In wakeful hours of night, 

I call my God to mind ; 
I think how wise thy counsels are, 
And all thy dealings kind. 

4 Since thou hast been my help, 

To thee my spirit flies ; 
And on thy watchful providence 
My cheerful hope relies. 

5 The shadow of thy wings 

My soul in safety keeps ; 
I follow where my Father leads. 
And he supports my steps. 
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40. 

1 With joy we lift our eyes 

To those bright realms above, 
That gloriocm temple in the skies, 
Where dwells eternal Love. 

2 Before thy throne we bow, 

O thou almighty King ; 
Here we present the solemn vow, 
And hymns of praise we sing. 

3 While in thy house we kneel, 

With trust and holy fear, 
Thy mercy and thy truth reveal, 
And lend a gracious ear. 

41. 

1 Lord, in this sacred hour 

Within thy courts we bond. 
And bless thy love, and own thy power. 
Our Father and our Friend. 

2 But thou art not alone 

In courts by mortals trod ; 
Nor only is the day thine own 
When man draws near to God. 

8 Thy temple is the arch 

Of yon unmeasured sky ; 
Thy Sabbath, the stupendous march 
Of thine eternity. 

4 Lord, may that bolier day 

Dawn on thy servants' sight ; 
And purer worship may we pay 
In heaven's unclouded light. 



88. 

1 Now let our voices join 

To raise a sacred song ; 
Ye pil^ims ! in Jehovah's ways, 
With music pass along. 

2 See — ^flowers of paradise. 

In rich profbsion, spring ; 
The sun of glory gilds the path, 
And dear companions sing. 

3 Sec — Salem's golden spires, 

In beauteous prospect, rise ; 
And bri^liter crowns than mortals wear, 
Which sparkle through the skies. 

4 All honor to his name. 

Who marks the shining way,— 
To him who leads the pilgrims on 
To realms of endless day. 

39* AetiIT;t4,M. 

1 O THOU above all praise. 

Above all blessing high. 
Who would not fear thy holy name, 
And land, and magnify 1 

2 Oh, for the living flame 

From thine own altar brought, 
To touch our lips, our souls inspire, 
And wing to heaven our thought ! 

3 God is our strength and song, 

And his salvation ours ; 
Then be his love in Christ proclaimed 
With all our ransomed powers. 
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42. 

1 Comb, we who love the Lord, 

And let our joys be known ; 
Join in a song of sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne. 

2 Let those refuse to sing 

Who never knew our God ; 
But children of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 

3 The men of grace have found 

Glory begun below ; 
Celestial fiuits on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow, 

4 The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets 
Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 

5 Then let our songs abound, 

And every tear be dry ; 
We're marching thro' ImmanueFs ground 
To fairer worlds on high. 

43. P-I-S4. 

1 Welcome, sweet day of rest, 

That saw the Lord arise ! 
Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes ! 

2 The King himself comes near, 

And feasts his saints to-day; 
Here may we sit, and sec him hero, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 
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3 One day, amid the place 

Where my dear Ix)rd bath been. 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
W^ithin the tents of sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 

In such a fran)e as this, 
And sit and sing herself awaj 
To everlasting bliss. 

1 AwAKB, and sing the song 

Of Moses and the Lamb ; 
Wake, every heart and every tongue 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

2 Sing of his dying love ; 

Sing of his rising power; 
Sing, how he intercedes above 
For those whose sins he bore. 

3 Ye pilgrims ! on the road 

To Zioii's city, sing ! 
Rejoice ye in the Lamb of Ood, — 
In Ciirist, the eternal King. 

4 Soon shall we hear him say,— 

" Ye blessed children 1 come ;" 

Soon will be call us hence away, 

And take his wanderers home. 

5 There shall each raptured tongue 

His endless praise proclaim ; 
And sweeter voices tune the song 
Of Moaea and the Lamb. 
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4 My gracions God, how plain 
Are thy directions given ! 
Oh, may 1 never read in vain, 
But find the path to heaven. 

47. Puam 117. 

1 Thy name, Almighty Lord, 

Shall sound through distant lands : 
Great is thy grace, and sure thy word ; 
Thy truth forever stands. 

2 Far be thine honor spread. 

And long thy praise endure, 
Till morning light, and evening shadOp 
Shall be exchanged no more. 

48. 

1 How charming is the place 

Where ray Kedeetaer, God, 
Un vails the beauty of his face. 
And sheds his love abroad I 

2 Not the fair palaces, 

To which the great resort. 
Arc once to be compared with this, 
Where Jesus liolda his court. 

3 Here on the mercy-seat, 

With radiant glory crowned, 
Our joyful eyes behold him sit 
And smile on all around. 

4 Give me, O Lord, a place 

Within thy blest abode, 
Among the children of thy grace, 
The servants of my God. 



40. PMlm 92. 

1 Sweet is the work, O Lord, 

Thy glorious name to sing ; 
To praise and pray — ^to hear thy word, 
And grateful offerings bring. 

2 Sweet — at the dawning light, 

Thy boundless love to tell ; 
And when approach the shades of night, 
Still on the themo to dwell. 

3 Sweet — on this day of rest, 

To join in heart and voice. 
With those who love and serve thee best, 
And in thy name rejoice. 

4 To songs of praise and joy 

Be every Sabbath given. 
That such may be our blest employ 
Eternally in heaven. 

46. Pialm 19. 

1 Behold, the morning snn 

Begins his glorious way; 
II iH beams through all the nations run, 
And light and Hfe convey. 

2 But where the gospel comes. 

It spreads diviner light ; 
It calls dead sinners from their tombs. 
And gives the blind their sight 

3 How perfect is thy word 1 

And all thy judgments just ! 
Forever snre thy promise, Lord, 
And we securely trust. 
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49. 

1 Welcome, delightful mom, 

Thou day of sacred rest ! 
I hail thy kind return ; — 

Lord, make these moments blest : 
From the low train I soar to reach 
Of mortal toys, Immortal joys. 

2 Now may the King descend 

And fill his throne of grace ; 
Thy sceptre, Lord, extend, 

While 8aint8 address thy face : 
Let sinners feel I And learn to know 

Thy quickening word, | And fear the Lord. 

3 Descend, celestial Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers ; 
Disclose a Saviour's love, 
And bless the sacred honns 



Then shall my soul 
New life obtain, 



Nor Sabbaths be 
Enjoyed in vain. 



50. 

1 Awake, ye saints, awake I 

And hail this sacred day ; 
In loftiest songs of praise 

Your joyful homage pay : 
Come bless the day that God hath blest, 
' The type of heaven's eternal rest 

2 On this auspicious mom 

The Lord of life arose ; 
He burst the bars of deadi, 

And vanquished all our foes ; 
And now he pleads our cause above, 
And reaps the fruit of all his love. 



I soar to reach Im • mor-Ul joji. 



3 All hail, triumphant Lord ! 

Heaven with hosannas rings, 
And earth in humbler strains 

Thy praise responsive sings : 
Worthy the Lamb that once was slain, 
Through endless years to live and reign ! 

51« PMlmSI. 

1 Lord of the worlds above, 

How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love. 

Thine earthly temples are ! 
To thine abode I With warm desires, 

My heart aspires, | To see my God. 

2 The sparrow for her young 

With pleasure seeks a nest; 
And wandering swallows long 

To find their wonted rest: 
My spirit faints i To rise and dwell 

With equal zeal, | Among thy saints 

3 Oh, happy souls, that pray 

Where God appoints to hear I 
Oh, happy men that pay 

Their constant service there ! 
They praise thee still ; I That love the way 
And happy they | To Zion's hill. 

4 They go from strength to strength. 

Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length. 

Till each in heaven appears : 
Oh, glorious seat, I Shall thither bring 
When God our King | Our willing feet 1 
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52. .PMitti2s. 

1 How pleased and blest was I, 
To hear the people cry, 

**CoiDe, let us seek oar God to-day !" 

Yes, with a cheerful zeal, 

We haste to Zion's hill, 
And there our vows and honors pay. 

2 Zion — thrice happy place — 
Adorned with wondrous grace, 

W hile walls of strength embrace thee round : 
In thee our tribes appear 
To pray, an(i praise, and bear 

The sacred gospel's joyful sound. 

3 Here David's greater Son 
Has fixed his royal throne ; 

He sits for grace and judgment here : 

He bids the saints be glad, 

He makes the sinners sad, 
And humble souls rejoice with fear. 

4 May peace attend thy gate. 
And joy within thee wait^ 

To bless the soul of every guest : 
The man who seeks thy peace. 
And wishes thine increase, 

A thousand blessings on him rest ! 

6 My tongue repeats her vows, 
"• Peace to this sacred house !" 
For here my friends and kindred dwell : 

And since my glorious God 

Makes thee, his blest abode, 
Mr «oal sball ever love thee well. 
2 



63. 

1 'Tis heaven begun below 
To hear Christ's praises flow 

In Zion, where his name is known : 

What will it be above 

To sing redeeming love, 
And cast our crowns before his throne ! 

2 When we adore him there. 
We shall be void of fear, 

Nor faith, nor hope, nor patience need : 
Love will absorb us quite. 
Love, in the midst of li&;ht, 

On God's eternal love shall feed. 

3 Oh,' what sweet company 
We then shall hear and see I 

What harmony will there abound ! 

When souls unnumbered sing 

The praise of Zion's King, 
Nor one dissenting voice is fomidT 

4 With everlasting joy, 
Such as will never cloy. 

We shall be filled, nor wish for more j 

Bright as meridian day, 

Calm as the evening ray^ 
Full as a sea without a shore.. 

5 Till that blest period eome,^ 
Zion shall be my home ; 

And may I never thenee remove, 

Till from the church below 

To that on high I go. 
And there commune in perfect love ! 
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54. 

1 Lord, we come before thee now, 
At thy feet we hnrably bow ; 
Oh, do not our suit disdain ! 
Shall we seek thee. Lord, in rain ? 

2 Lord, on tbeo our souk depend, 
In compassion now dcsccna ; 

Fill our hearts with thy rich j^ce, 
Tunc our lips to sing thy praise. 

3 In thine own appointed way, 
Now we seek thee ; here we stay ; 
Lord, we know not how to go, 
Till a blessing thou bestow. 

4 Comfort those who weep and mohrn ; 
Let the time of joy return ; 

Those that arecast down lift; up ; 
Make them strong in faith and hope. 

5 Grant that all may seek and find 
Tliee a God supremely kind ; 
Heal the sick ; the captive free ; 

I Lot us all rejoice in thee. 

55. PNlmfi. 

1 To thy pastures fair and large. 
Heavenly Shepherd, lead thy charge, 
And my couch, with tendefeftt oare^ 
'Mid the springing grass prepare. 

2 When I faint with summer's heat, 
Thou shalt guide my weary feet. 
To the streams that, still and slow, 
Through the verdant meadows flow. 



3 Safe the dreary vale I tread. 

By the shades of death o'erspread. 
With thy rod and staff supplied, 
This my guard— «nd that ray guide. 

4 Constant to my latest end. 
Thou my footsteps shalt attend ; 
And shalt bid thy hallowed dome 
Yield me an eternal home. 

56. 

1 To thy temple we repair — ^ 
Lord, we love to worship there. 
When within the vail we meet 
Thee upon the mercy-seat 

2 While thy glorious name is sung, 
Tune our lips — unloose our tongue ; 
Then our joyful souls shall bless 
Thee, the Lord our Righteousness. 

3 While to thee our prayers ascend, 
Let thine ear in love attend ; 
Hear vs, for thy Spirit pleads — 
Hear, Tor Jesus intercedes. 

4 While thy word is beard with awe, 
While we tremble at thy law. 

Let thy gospel's wondrous love 
Every doubt and fear remove. 

5 From thy house when we reiturn, 
Let our hearts within ue burn ; 
That at evening we may say — 

' We have walked with Ood to-day.* 
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57. 

1 Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
Sons of men, and angels, say ; 
Raise y6ur joys and triumphs high ! 
Sing, ye heavens ! and earth, reply 1 

2 Love's redeeming work is done, 
Fought the fight, the battle won; 
Lo, our Sun's eclipse is o'er; 

Lo, he sets in blood no more. 

3 Vain the stone, the watch, tho seal ; 
Christ hath' burst the gates of hell ; 
Death in vain forbids his rise ; 
Christ hath opened Paradise. 

4 Liv^es again our glorious King ; 

»* Where, O Death, is now thy sting f " 

Once he died our souls to save ; 

" Where's thy victory, boasting Grave ?" 

5 Soar we now where Christ has led. 
Following our exalted Head ; 
Made like him, like him we rise ; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies I 

58. 

1 Now begin the heavenly theme, 
Sing aloud in Jesus' name ; 

Ye, who his salvation prove, 
Triamph in redeeming love. 

2 Ye, who see the Father's grace 
Beaming in the Saviour's face, 
As tq Canaan on ye move. 
Praise, and bless redeeming love. 



I 

3 Mourning souls! dry up your tears; 
Banish all your sinful fears ; 

' See your guilt and curse remove, — 
Canceled by redeeming love. 

4 When his Spirit leads us home, 
When we to his glory come, 
We shall all the fullness prove 
Of the Lord's redeeming love. 

59. 

1 JoTiiTL be the hoars to>day ; 

Joyful let the seaaons be ; 
Let us sing, far well we may : 
Jesus I we will sing of thee. 

2 Should thy people silent be. 

Then the very stones would sii^: 
What a debt we owe to thee. 
Thee our Saviour, thee our King ! 

3 Joyful are we now to own. 

Rapture thrills us as we trace 
All the deeds thy love hath done, 
All the riches of thy grace. 

4 'T is thy grace alone can save ; 

Every blessing comes from thee^- 
AU we have, and hope to have, 
All we are, and hope to be^ 

5 Thine the Name to sinners dear ! 

Thine the Name all names before 1 
Blessed here and everywhere ; 
Blessed now and evermore I 
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PITBLIO WORSHIP. 



Halle. 7b, 6l. 
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3 Saviour ! who this day didst break 

The dark prison of the tomb ; 
Bid my slumbering soul awake, 

Shine thro' all its sin and gloom : 
Let me, from my bonds set free, 
Rise from sin, and live to thee. 

4 Blessed Spirit! Comforter! 

Sent this day from Christ on high ; 
Lord, on me thy gifts confer. 

Cleanse, illumine, sanctify ! 
All thine influence shed abroad. 
Fill me with the peace of God. 

62. SP«tl:». 

1 Christ, whose glory fills the skies, 

Christ, the true, the only light, 
Sun of Righteousness, arise. 

Triumph o'er the shades of night ; 
Day-spring from on high, be near, 
Day-star in my heart appear. 

2 Dark and cheerless is the mom, 

If thy liffht is hid from me; 
Joyless is the day's return. 

Till thy mercy's beams I see ; 
Till they inward light impart. 
Warmth and gladness to my heart. 

3 Visit, then, this soul of mine ; 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
Fill me, radiant Sun divine! 

Scatter all my uDbelief ; 
More and more thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day. 



60. 

1 Now, from labor and from care. 

Evening shades have set me free ; 
In the work of praise and prayer, 

Lord ! I would converse with thee : 
Oh ! behold mo from above. 
Fill me with a Saviour's love. 

2 Sin and sorrow, guilt and woe. 

Wither all my earthly joys ; 
Naught can charm me here below, 

But my Saviour's melting voice : 
Lord 1 forgive — ^thy grace restore, 
Make me thine forevermore. 

3 For the blessings ot this day. 

For the mercies of this hour. 
For the gospel's cheering ray, 
' For the Spirit's quickening power,- 
Grateful notes to thee I raise ; 
Oh I accept my song of praise. 

61. 

1 Hail, thou bright and sacred mom. 

Risen with ^adness in thy beams ! 
Light, which not of earth is bom, 

From thy dawn in glory streams : 
Airs of heaven are breathed around, 
And each place is holy ground. 

2 Great Creator ! who this day 

From thy perfect work didst rest ; 
By the souls that own thy sway 

Hallowed be its hours and blest ; 
Cares of earth aside be thrown, 
lUa day given to heaven alone ! 
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HULLAH. 7s. 6l. 
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.65 ■ Psalm 97. 

1 Go» of mercy, God of grace ! 
Show the brightness of thy face : 
Shine upon us, Saviour ! shine ; 
Fill thy church with light divine ; 
And thy saving health extend 
To the earth's remotest end. 

2 Let the people praise thee, Lord ! 
Be by ail that live adored : 

Let the nations shout and sing,- 
Glory to their Saviour King ; 
At thy feet their tribute pay, 
And thy holy will obey. 

3 Let the people praise thee, Lord ! 
£arth shall then her fruits afford ; 
Grod to man his blessings give ; 
Man to God devoted live; 

All below, and all above, 
One in joy, and light, and love. 

66. PbaUb 43. 

1 As ihe hart^ witb eager looks, 
Panteth for the water-brooks, 

• So my sod, athii-st for thee. 
Pants tbe living God to see ; 
When, oh, when, with filial fear, 
Lord, shall I to thee draw near? 

2 Why art thou cast down, my soul ! 
God, thy Gqd, shall make thee whole; 
Why art thou disquieted ? 

God shall lift thy fallen head, 
And his countenance benign 
Be the saving health of thine. 



63. Pnlm ST. 

1 On thy church, O Power divine, 
Cause thy glorious face to shine, 
Till the nations from afar 

If ail her as their guiding star ; 
Till her sons from zone to zone, 
Make thy great salvation known. 

2 Then shall God, with lavish band. 
Scatter blessings o'er the land ; 
Earth shall yield her rich increase, 
Every breeze shall whisper peace. 
And the world's remotest bound 
With the voice of praise resound. 



«4. 



KecbKrlalil4:9L 



1 In this calm impressive hour. 

Let my prayer ascend on high ; 
God of mercy 1 God of power ! 

Hear me, when to thee I cry : 
Hear me from thy lofty throne, 
For the sake of Christ, thy Son. 

2 With the morning's early ray, 

While the shades of night depart, 
Let thy beams of light convey 

Joy and gladness to my heart : 
Now o'er all my steps preside. 
And for all my wants provide. 

3 Oh, what joy that word affords, 

^Thouihalt reign o'er all the earth;" 
King of kings, and Lord of lords, 

Send thy Gospel-heralds forth ; 
Now begin thy boundless sway, 
Usher in the glorious day. 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



Messiah. 7b. D. 
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67« PsAlm84. 

1 PLEABiVNT are thy courts above. 
In the land of light and Jovo ; 

' Pleasant are thy courts below, 
In this land of sin and. woe. 
Oh, my spirit longs and faints 
For the converse of thy saints. 
For the brightness. of thy face, 
For thy fullness, God of grace ! • 

2 Happy birds that sin^ and fly 
Round thy altars, Siost High ! 
Happier souls that find a rest 

In their Heavenly Father's breast ! 
Like thd wandering dove tbat found 
No repose on earth around, 
They can to their ark repair, 
And enjoy it ever there. 

3 Happy souls! their praises now, , 
Even in this vale of woe 

Waters in the desert rise, 

Manna feeds them from the skies; 

On they go from strength to strength. 

Till they reach thy throne at length ; 

At thy ft)ot adoring fall, 

Who hast led them safe through all. 
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4 Lord, be mine this prize to win. 
Guide nio through this world of sin ; 
Keep me by thy saving grace. 
Give me at thy side a place ; 
Sun and Shield alike thou art, 
Guidie and guard my erring heart; 
Grace and glory flow from thee. 
Shed, oh, shed them, Lord, on me. 

68. 

1 Light of life, seraphic fire, 

Love divine, thyself impart; 
Every fainting soul inspire; 

Enter every drooping heart ; 
Every mournful sinner cheer, 

Scatter all our guilty gloom ; 
Father ! in thy grace appear, 

To thy human templet come. 

2 Come, in this accepted hoiir, 

Bring thy heavenly kmgdom in; 
Fill us with thy glorious power, 

Set us free from all our sin : 
Nothing more can we reqnlre, 

We will covet nothing less ; 
Be thea all our heart's desire. 

All our joy, and all our peace» 
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69* lMlmh49:I8. 

1 Lord of all worlds ! incline thy baun- 

teons ear; 
Thy children's voice in tender mercy 

hear; 
Bear thy blest promise, fixed as hills, in 

mind. 
And shed renewing grace on lost man- 
' kind. 

2 Let Zion's walls before thee ceaseless 

stand, 
Dear as thine eye, and graven on thy 

hand ; , 

From earth's far regions Jacob's spns 

restore, . . 
Oppressed by man and scourged by thee 

no more. 

3 Then shall mankind no more in darkness 

mourn ; 
Then happy nations in a day be born ; 
From east to west thy glorious Name be 

one, 
And one pure worship hail th' eternal 

Son. 

70. 

1 Again the day returns of holy rest, 
Which, when be made the world, Jeho- 
vah blessed; 
When, like his own, he bade oar labors 

cease. 
And all be piety, and all be peace. 



2 Let us devote this consecrated day 

To learn his will, and all we learn obey ; 
So shall he hear,%hen fervently we raise 
Our supplications and onr songs of praise. 

3 Fathet in heaven I in whom our hopes 

confide. 
Whose power defends us, and whose 

precepts guide, 
In life our Guardian, and in death onr 

Friend, 
Glory supreme be thine till time shall 

end. 
71. 

1 II ail, happy day ! Ibou day of holy rest, 
What heavenly peace and transport fill 

our breast I 
When Christ, the God of grace, in love 

descends. 
And kindly holds communion with his 

friends. 

2 Let earth and Sill its vanities be gone, 
Move from my sight, and leave my soul 

alone ; 
Its flattering, fading glories I despise. 
And to immortal beauties turn my eyes. 
8 Fain would I mount and penetrate the 

skies, 
And on my Saviour's glories fix my eye?: 
Oh ! meet my rising soul, thou God .of 

love. 
And waft it to the blissful realms above ! 
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PUBLIC W0B8HIF. 



Mendebras. 7s & 6s. 




O DAY ot rest and gladness, 

O day of joy and light, 
O balm of care and sadness, 

Most bcautifoj, most bricbt ; 
On thee, the high, and lowly, 

Bending before the throne, 
Sing, Holy, Holy, Holy, 

To the Great Three in One. 

2 On thee, at the creation, 

Tlic light first had its birth : 
On thee, for our salvation, 

Christ rose from depths of earth ; 
On thee, our Lord, victorious, 

The Spirit sent from Heaven, 
And thus on thee, roost glorious 

A triple light was given. 

3 To-day on weary nations 

The heavenly manna falls ; 
To holy convocations 

The silver trnmpet calls. 
Where gospel light is glowing 

With pure and radiant beams, 
And living water flowing 

W^ith soul-refreshing streams. 

4 New graces ever fining 

From this our day of rest, 
We reach the rest remaining 

To spirits of the blest : 
Tb Holy Ghost be praises. 

To Father and to Son ; 
The Chorcb her voice upraises 

To thee, blest Three in One. 



73. 

1 Thine holy day's returning. 

Our hearts exult to see ; 
And with devotion burning. 

Ascend, O God, to thee T 
To-day with purest pleasure, 

Our thoughts from earth withdraw; 
We search for heavenly treasure, 

Wo learn thy holy law. 

2 We join to sing thy praises. 

Lord of the Sabbath day ; 
Each voice in gladness raises, 

Its loudest, sweetest lay I 
Thy richest mercies sharing. 

Inspire us with thy love, 
By grace our souls preparing 

For nobler praise above. 

74. 

1 From every earthly pleasure, 

From every transient joy, 
From every mortal treasure 

That soon will fade and dio ; 
No longer these desiring. 

Upward pur wishes tend. 
To nobler bliss aspiring, 

And joys that never end. 

2 What though we are but strangers 

.And sojourners below. 
And countless snares and dangers 

Surround the path we go ? 
Though painful and distressing, 

Yet there's a rest above ; 
And onward still we're pressings 

To reach that land of love. 
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75. 

1 God Almighty and All-seeing ! 

Holy One, in whom we all 
Live, and move, and have oar being, 
Hear as when on thee we call ; 

Father, hear us, 
As before thy throne we fall. 

2 Of all good art thou the Giver ; 

Weak and wandering ones are ire ; 
Then forever^ yea, forever,^ 
In thy presence would we be ; 

Oh, be near us, 
That wo wander not from thee. 
76. 

1 Iv thy name, O Lord, assembling, 

We, thy people, now draw near : 
Teach ns to rejtoice with trembling ; 
Speak, and let thy servants hear ; 

Hear with meekness — 
Hear thy word with godly fear. 

2 While our days on earth are lengthened. 

May we give tliem, Lord, to thee ; 
Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened. 
May we ran, nor weary be^ 

Till thy glory 
Without cloud in heaven we see. 
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3 There, in. worship purer, sweeter, 
All thy people shall adore ; 
Tasting of enjoyment gieater 
Than they could conceive before ; 

Full enjoyment, 
Full and pure forevermore. 

77, 

1 Weloome, days of solemn meeting ; 

Welcome, days of praise and prayer; 
Far from earthly scenes retreating. 
In your blessings wo would share; 

Sacred seasons. 
In your blessings we would share. 

2 Be thou near us, blessed Saviour, 

Still at mom and eve the same ; 
Give us faith that cannot waver ; 
Kindle in us heaven's own flame ; 

Blessed Saviour 
Kindle in us heaven's own flame. 

3 When the fervent heart is glowing, 

Holy Spirit, hear that prayer : 
When the song of praise is flowing. 
Let that song thine impress bear ; 

Holy Spirit, 
Let that song thine impress bear. 
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fUAhl9 WO^ISHIP. 



Admah. L. H., 6l. 
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78. iMlidi, 87 : IX 

1 Great God ! this sacred day of thine 

Demands the BouPa collected powers ; 
With joy we now to thee resign 

These solemn, consecrated houre : 
Oh, may our souls, adoring, own 
Tlie grace that calls us to thy throne. 

2 Hence, ye vain cares and trifles, fly ! 

Where God resides appear no more ; 
Omniscient God, thy piercing eye 

Can every secret thought explore ; 
Oh, may thy grace our heart* refine. 
And fix our thoughts on things divine. 
8 Thy Spirit's powerful aid impart ; 

Oh, may thy word, with life divine, 
Engage the car and warm the heart ; 

Then shall the day indeed be thine : 
Then shall our souls, adoring, own 
The grace which calls us to thy throne. 

79. Pi*lm 19. 

1 Thy glory. Lord, the heavens declare ; 

The firmament displays thy skill ; 
The changing clouds, the viewless air, 

Tempest and calm thy word fulfill ; 
Day unto day doth utter speech, 
And night to night thy knowledge teach. 



2 Though voice nor sound inform the ear. 

Well known the langnage of their song^ 
When one by one the slarti appear. 

Led by the silent moon along, 
T\\\ round the earth, from all the.ekr, 
Thy beauty beams on every eye. 

3 While these transporting visions shine. 

Along the path of Providence, 
Glory eternal, joy divine. 

Thy word reveals, transcending sense ; 
My soul thy g6odness longs to see, 
Thy love to man, thy love to me. • 

80. 

1 Forth from the dark and stormy sk^^. 
Lord, to tl^iine altar's shadiu we fly ; 
Forth from the worJd its hope and fear, 
Father, wo soek thy shelter here ;. 
Weary and weak thy grace we pray ; 
Turn not, O Lord, thy guests away. 

2 Long have we roamed In want and pain, 
Long have we sought thy rest in vain ; 
Wildered in doubt, in darkness lost, 
Long have our sonlli been tempest^tossed ; 
Low at thy feet our sins we lay ; 

Turn not, O Lord, thy guests away. 
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3kownell. L. M. 6l. 



^^^^^^^^^^m 



1. The Lord my pas - ture ahall pre- pare, And feed me with 



m^ 



3= 



^ 



f 



shepherd's care : 



r 



^ 



F=f 



a shephe 



gi 



f 



^i^^^p^^i^i^ 



His pre - tence shall my waDts sup-plj. 



E^E 



EiE 



And guard me with a 



3t 



^z=t-. 



watch-ful eye ; 



^m 






! r 



3^ 



r^-T 



E^ 



^^%ilS^ 



I 



sSs 



My Doon-day walks he shall at - tend, 



grdli 



f 



T^ 



Hr 



?^ 



And all my mid - lyght hours de - fend. 



I 



r-r 



SI* Pnim 2& 

1 Thb Lord my pastaro shall prepare, 
And feed me with a fthepherd*s care ; 
His presence shall my wants sopplyi 
And guard me with a watchfal eye ; 
My noonday walks he shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

3 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales, and dewy meads, 
My weary, wandering steps he leads ; 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Tlioagh in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For thon, O Lord, art with me still : 
Thy friendly rod shall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 

4 Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Tlirough devious, lonely wilds I stray. 
Thy presence shall my pains beguile : 
The barren wilderness sliall smile, 
With sudden greens and herbage crowned; 
And streams shall murmur all around. 



82. 
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FMlm 74 : 18, 17. 



Thotj art, O God, the life and light 
Of all this wondrous world wo see; 
Its glow by day, its smile by night. 
Are but reflections caught ft'om thee; 
Where'er we turn, thy glon'es shine, 
And all things fair and bright arc thine. 
When day, with farewell beam, delays 
Among the opening clouds of even, 
And we can almost think we gaze. 
Through opening vistas into heaven, — 
Those hues that mark the sun's decline. 
So soft, so radiant. Lord, are thine. 
When night, with wings of starry gloom, 
O'ershadows all the earth and skies. 
Like some dark, beauteous bird, whose 

plume 
Is sparkling with unnumbered eyes, — 
That sacred gloom, those fires divine. 
So grand, so countless. Lord, are thine. 
When'youthful spring around us breathes, 
Thy spirit warms her fragrant sigh ; 
And every flower that summer wreathes 
Is born beneath thy kindling eye : 
Where'er wo turn, thy glories shine, 
And all things fair and bright are thine. 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



83. Ij* ■• 

1 Blbst honr ! when moital man retires 

To hold coramnnion with his God, 
To send to heaven his warm desires, 
And listen to the sacred word. 

2 Blest hour ! when earthly cares resign 

Tiicir empire o'er his anxious breast. 
While all around the calm divine 

Pi-oclaims the holy d«y of rest 
8 Blest hour! when God himself draws nigh, 

Well pleased his people's voice to hear, 
To hush the penitential sigh, 

And wipe away the mourner's tear. 

4 Blest hour! for where the Lord resorts — 
Foretastes of future bliss are given ; 
And mortals find his earthly courts 
The house of God, the gate of Heaven ! 

84. 7». 

1 SwBKT ihe time, exceeding sweet ! . 
When the saints together meet, 

' When the Saviour is the theme. 
When they joy to sing of him. 

2 Sinff we then eternal love, 
Such as did the Father move : 
He beheld the world undone. 
Loved the world, and gave his Son. 

3 Sing the Son's amazing love ; 
How he left the realms above, 
Took our nature and our place, 
Lived and died to save our race. 

4 Sing we, too, the Spirit's love ; 
With our stubborn hearts he strove, 
Filled our minds with grief and fear. 
Brought the -^recious Saviour near. 

5 Sweet the place, exceeding sweet, 
Where the saints in glory meet; 
Where the Saviour's still the theme, 
Where they see and sing of him. 

85. 8. M. 

1 Come to the house of prayer, 

O thou afflicted, come ; 
The God of peace shall meet thee there — 
He makes that house his home. 

2 Come to the house of praise, 

Ye who arc happy now ; 
In sweet accord your voices raise, 
In kindred homage bow. 



3 Ye aged, hither come, 
For ye have felt his love ; 

Soon shall your trembling tongues be 
dumb. 
Your lips forget to move. . 

4 Ye young, before his throne. 
Com Or bow ; your voices raise ; 

Let not your hearts his praise disown 
Who gives the power to praise. 

86. CH. 

1 Again our earthly cares we leave, 
And to thy courts repair ; 

Again with joyful feet we come ; 
To meet our Saviour here. 

2 Great Shepherd of thy people, hear ! 
Thy presence now display ; 

We bow within thy house of prayer ; 
Oh ! give us hearts to pray. 

3 The clouds which vail thee from our sight, 
In pity, Lord, remove; 

Dispose our minds to hear aright 
The message of thy love. 

4 The feeling heart, the melting eye, 
The humble mind, bestow ; 

And shine upon us from on high, 
To make our graces grow. 

5 Show us some token of thy love. 
Our Minting hopes to raise ; 

And pour thy blessing from on high. 
To aid' our feeble praise. 



87. 



CI. 



1 Again the Lord of life and light 

Awakes the kindling ray. 
Dispels the darkness of the night, 
And poui-s increasing day. 

2 Oh, what a night was that which wrapt 

A guilty world in gloom ! 
Oh, what a sun which broke this day 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 

3 This day be grateful homage paid. 

And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart, 
And praise on every tongue. 

4 Ten thousand thousand voices join 

To hail this happy morn, 
Which scatters blessings from its wings 
I On nations yet unborn. 
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88. H«b.s:» 8iy7iki 

1 Goi^ IB in his holy temple ; 

All the earth keep silence here ; 
Worship him in truth and spirit ; 
Reverence him with godly fear ; 

Holy, holy 
Lord of hosts^ our God, appear ! . 

2 Crod in Christ reveals his presence, 

Throned upon the mercy seat ; 

Saints, rejoice, and sinners, tremhie ; 

Each prepare his God to meet ; 

Lowly, lowly 
Bow, adoring at his feet 

89. F«i«itt CP.I. 

1 Thb festal morn, my God, is come, 
That calls me to thy sacred dome, 

Thy presence to adore 1 
My feet the summons shall attend. 
With willing steps thy courts ascend. 

And tread the hallowed floor. 

2 Ev*n now, to my expecting eyes, 

The heaven-built towers of Salem rise ; 

Ev'n now, with glad survey, 
I view her mansions, that contain 
Th' angelic forms — a glorious train — 

And shine with cloudless day. 

3 Hither, from earth^s remotest end, 
Lo ! the redeemed of God ascend, 

Their tribute hither bring ; 
Here, crowned with everlasting joy. 
In hymns of praise their tongues employ, 

And hail ui' immortal King. 

1 Thb bird let loose in Eastern skies, 

Beturning fondly home. 
Ne'er stoops to earth her wing, nor flies 
Where idle warblers roam. 

2 But high she shoots, thro' air and light. 

Above all low delay. 
Where nothing earthly bounds her flight, 
Nor shadow dims her way. 

3 So grant me. Lord, from every snare 

0( sinful passion free. 
Aloft, through faith's serener air, 
To hold my course to thee. 

4 No sin to cloud, no lure to stay 

My soul, as homo she springs, 
Thy snnshine on her joyful way, 
Thy freedom in her wings. 



91. CL 

1 Whkk, as returns this solemn day, 

Man comes to meet his God, 
What rites, what honors shall he pay f 
How spread his praise abroad I 

2 From marble domes and gilded spires 

Shall clouds of incense rise ? 
And gems, and gold, and garlands deck 
The costly sacrifice ? 

3 Vain, sinful man ! creation's Lord 

Thy offerings well may spare ; 
But give thy heart, and thou shalt find 
Thy God will hear thy prayer. 

92. Oeii«taS8:l«. LI. 

1 Lo, God is here ! — let us adore ! 

And own how dreadful is this place I 
Let all within ns feci his power. 
And, silent, bow before his face. 

2 Lo, God is here ! — ^him day and night 

United choirs of angels sing : 
To him, enthroned above all height, 
Let saints their humble worship bring. 

3 Lord God of hosts ! oh, may our praise 

Thy courts with grateful incenso fill 1 
Still may we stand oefore thy face. 
Still hear and do thy sovereign will. 

93. S. I. 

1 Sing to the Lord our Might, — 

With holy fervor sing ! 
Let hearts and instruments unite 
To praise our heavenly King. 

2 This is his sacred house ; 

And this his festal day. 
When he accepts the humblest vows 
That we sincerely pay. 

3 The Sabbath to our sires 

In mercy first was given ; 
The Church her Sabbath still requires 
To speed her on to heaven. 

4 And we, like them of old. 

Are in the wilderness ; 
And God is now as near his fold 
To pity and to bless. 

5 Then let us open wide 

Our hearts for him to fill ; 
And he that Israel then supplied, 
' Will keep his Israel still. 
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94. P*»lm 100. 

1 Yr nations round the earth, rejoice 

Before the Lord, your sovereign King; 

Serve him with cheerful heart and voice, 

With all your tongues his glory sing. 

2 The Lord is God — ^'tis he alone 

Doth life and hrcath and being give: 
We are his work — and not our own, 
The sheep that on his pastures live. 

8 Enter his gates with songs of joy. 
With praises to his courts repair ; 
And make it your divine employ, 

To pay your thanks and honors there. 

4 The Lord is good — the Lord is kind ; 
Great is his grace — his mercy snre ; 
And all the race of man shall find 
His truth from age to age endure. 

05. Puam99. 

1 Jehovah reigns ; his throne is high ; 
His robes are light and majesty ; 

His glory shines with beams so bright. 
No mortal can sustain the sight. 

2 His terrors keep the world in awe ; 
His justice guards his holy law ; 
Yet love reveals a smiling face, 

And truth and promise seal the grace. 

3 Through all his works his wisdom shines, 
And baffles Satan^s deep designs; 

His power is sovereign to fulfill 
The noblest counsels of his will. 



to 



4 Aui will this glorious Lord descend 
To be my Father and my Friend ? 
Then let my songs with angels' join ; 
Heaven is secure, if God be mine. 

96* Pwlm "7. 

1 From all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator's praise arise : 

Let the Redeemer's name be sung, 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ! 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 
Thy praise shall sound from shore 

shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

97« Fwlmrai. 

1 All people that on earth do dwell, 

Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ; 
Him serve with fear, his praise foHh tell. 
Come ye before him and rejoice. 

2 The Lord, ye know, is God indeed, 

Without our aid he did us make ; 
We are his flock, he doth us feed. 
And for his sheep he doth us take. 

3 Oh, enter, then, his gates with praise ; 

Approach with loy his courts upto ; 
Praise, laud, and bless his name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 

4 For why f the Lord our God is good, 

His mercy is forever snre ; 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 
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98* PMlm 1«- 

1 Loud hallelnjabs to the Lord, 

Prom distant worlds where cteatares 

dwell ! 
Let heaven begin the solemn word, 
And sound it dreadful down to hell. 

2 Wide as bis vast dominion lies, 
Make the Creator's name be known ; 
Loud as bis thunder, shout his praise, 
And sound it lofty as his throne. 

3 Jehovah — ^'t is a glorious word ! 
Oh, may it dw^U on every tongue ! 
Butsaints who best have known the Lord, 
Are bound to raise the nobkst song. 

4 Speak of the wonders of that love 
Which Gabriel plays on every ehord : 
From all below, and all above, 
Loud hallelujahs to the Loixl I 

99. Isaiah Al . 9. 

1 Arm of the Lord, awake, awake ; 

Put on thy stri*ngth, the nations shake; 
Now let the world, adoring, see 
Triumphs of mercy wrought by thee. 

2 Say to the heathen, fi-om thy throne, 
* I am Jehovah, God alone :" 

Thy voice tlieir idols shalT confound. 
And cast their altars to the ground. 

3 Almighty God, thy grace proclaini 
Through every clime, of every name ; 
Let adverse powers before thee fall. 
And crown th^ Saviour Lord of all I 



100* PMlm lOi. 

1 Great is the Lord ! What tongue can 

frame, 
An honor equal to his name ? 
How awful aro his glorious ways ! 
The Lord is dreadful in his praise ! 

2 Vast arc thy works, Almighty Lord ! 
AH nature rests upon thy word ; 
And clouds, and storms, and fire obey 
Thy wise and all-controlling sway. 

3 Thy glory, fearless of decline, 
Thy glory. Lord, shall ever sliine ; 
Thy praise shall still our breath employ 
Till we shall rise to endless joy. 

101. Psalm ». 

1 GivB to the Lord, ye sons of fame. 

Give to the Lord renown and power; 
Ascribe due honors to his name, 
And his eternal might adore. 

2 The Lord proclaims his power aloud, 

O^er all the ocean and the land ; 
Ilis voice divides the watery cloud. 
And lightnings blaze at his command. 

3 The Lord sits Sovereign on the flood ; 

The Thunderer reigns forever King ; 
But makes his church his blest abode. 
Where we his awful glories sing. 

4 In gentler language, there the Lord 

The counsels of his grace imparts : 
Amid the raging storm, bis word 

Speaks peace and courage to our hearts. 
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102. 

1 Now to the Lord a noble song ! 
Awake, my soul ! awake, my tongne ! 
Ilosanna to th' eternal name, 

And all his boundless love proclaim. 

2 See where it sbines in Jesos' face, — 
The brightest image of his grace ! 
God, in the person of his Son, 

Hath all his mightiest works outdone. 

3 Grace ! — 'tis a sweet, a charming theme: 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name : 
Ye angels ! dwell upon the sound : 

Ye heavens I reflect it to the ground. 

4 Oh ! may I reach that happy place, 
Where he un vails his lovely face. 
Where nil his beauties you behold, 
And sing his name to harps of gold. 

103. PMlmSS. 

1 High in the heavens, eternal God ! 

Thy goodness in full glory shines ; 

Thy truth shall break through every cloud 

That vails and darkens thy designs. 

2 Forever firm thy justice stands, 

As mountains their foundations keep : 
Wise are the wonders of thy hands ; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 

3 My God, how excellent thy gl*ace ! 

Whence all our hope and comfort 
springs; 
The sons of Adam, in distress. 
Fly to Uie shadow of thy wings. 



4 From the provisions of thy house 

We shall be fed with sweet repast ; 
There, mercy like a river flows. 
And brings salvation to our taste. 

5 Life, like a fountain rich and free. 

Springs from the presence of my Lord ; 
And in thy Hglit our souls shaH see 
The glories promised in thy word. 

104* *'T0l>ettm." 

1 Lord God of Hosts, by all adored ! 
Thy name we praise with one accord ; 
The earth and heavens are full of thee. 
Thy lighti thy love, thy majesty* 

2 Loud hallelujahs to thy name 
Angels and seraphim proclaim ; 
Eternal praise to thee is given 

By all the powers and thrones in heaven. 

3 Til' apostles join the glorious throng, 
The prophets aid to swell the song. 
The noble and triumphant host 

Of martyrs make of thee their boast. 

4 The holy church in every placo 
Throughout the world exalts thv praise ; 
Both heaven and earth do worship thee, 
Thou Father of eternity ! 

5 From day to day, O Lord, do we 
Highly exalt and honor thee; 
Thy name we worship and adore^ 
World without end, forevennore. 
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1 05 • PsAlm ISO. 

1 Pbaibb ye the Lord — ^let praise employ, 
In his own courts, your songs of joy ; 
Hie spacious firmament around 

Shall echo back the joyful sound. 

2 Recount his works in strains divine, 
Kis wondrous works — how bright they 

shine I 
Praise him for all his mighty deeds, 
Whose greatness all your praise exceeds. 

3 Let all, whom life and breath inspire. 
Attend, and join the blissful choir ; 
But chiefly ye, who know his word, 
Adore, and love, and praise the Lord ! 

106* Pttimioa. 

1 Bless, O my soul, the living God , 
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad : 
Let all the powers withiA me join 

la work and worship so divine. 

2 Bless, O my soul, the Ood of grace ; • 
His favors claim thy highest praise : 
Why should the wonders he hath wrought 
Be lost in silence and forgot ? 

3 T is he, my soul, that sent his Son 

To die for crimes which thou hast done ; 
He owns the ransom, and forgives 
The hourly follies of our lives. 

4 Let every land his power confess ; 
Let all the earth adore his grace : 

My heart and tongue with rapture join, 
In work and worship so divine. 






107. Rev. 19:6. 

1 The Lord is King ! lift up thy voice, 
earth, and all ye heavens, rejoice ! 
From world to world the joy shall ring ; 
The Lord omnipotent is King ! 

2 The Lord is King ! who then shall dare 
Resist his will, distrust his care ! 
Holy and true are all his ways : 

Let every creature speak- his praise. 

3 The Lord is King ! exalt your strains, 
Ye saints, your God, your Father reigns ; : 
One Lord, one empire, all secures : 

He reigns, — and life and death arc youi% . 

4 Oh, when his wisdom caa mistake, 
His might decay, his love forsake,. 
Then may his children cea^e to sfng, — 
The Lord omnipotent is King t 

108. 

1 Awake, my tongue, thy tribute bring 
To Him who gave thee power to sing : 
Praise him, who is all praise above, 
The source of wisdom and of love. 

2 Through each bright world above, bclirtM 
Ten thousand thousand charms unfold; 
Earth, air, and mighty seas combine, 
To speak his wisdom all divine. 

3 But in redemption, oh, what grace ! 
Its wonders, on, what thought can trace 
Here wisdom shines forever bright c 
Praise him, my soul, with sweot^elight. 
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St. Martins. C. M. 
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109. 



1 The Lord of glory is my ligbt. 

Arid my salvation, too ; 
God is my strength, — nor will I fear 
AVbat all my foes can do. 

2 One privilege my heart desires, 

Oh ! grant me an abode, 
Among the churches of thy saints, 
The temples of my God. 

3 There shall I offer my reqaests, 

And see thy beaaty still ; 
Shall hear thy messages of love, 
And there mquire thy will. 

4 When troubles rise, and storms appear. 

There may his children hide ; 
God has a strong pavilion, where 
He makes my soul abide. 

5 Now shall my head be lifted high 

Above my foes around ; 
And songs of joy and victory 
Within thy temple sound. 

110. IaaIiJilO:tt. 

1 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 

Wiiose breath our souls inspired ; 
Loud and more loud the anthem raise, 
With grateful ardor fired. 

2 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 

Wliose goodness, passing thought^ 
Loads every minute, as it flies, 
With benefits unsought. 



3 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 

From whom salvation flows. 
Who sent his Son our souls to save 
From everlasting woes. 

4 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 

For hope's transporting ray, 
Which lights, through darkest shades of 
death. 
To realms of endless day, 

111. VulmA 

1 Thb Lord's my shepherd, I 'II not want : 

He makes me down to lie 
In pastures green ; he leadeth mo 
The quiet waters by. 

2 My soul he doth restore again ; 

And me to walk doth make 
Within the paths of righteousness, 
£v'n for bis own name's sake. 

3 Yea, though I walk in death's dark vale, 
• Yet will I fear no ill ; 

For thou art with me, and thy rod 
And staff me comfort still. 

4 My table thou hast furnished 

In presence of my foes ; 
My head thou dost with oil anointi 
And my cup overflows. 

5 Goodness and mercy, all my life, 

Shall surely follow me ; 
And in God's house forevermore 
My dwelling place shall be. 
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112. B«T.5:ll: 

1 SiNo we tbe song of those who stand 

Around the eternal throne, 
Of every kindred, clime, and land, 
A multitude unknown. 

2 Life's poor distinctions vanish here; 

To^ay the young, the old. 
Our Saviour and his flock appear 
One Shepherd and one fold. 

3 Toil, trial, suffer injr, still await 

On earth the pilgrims^ throng; 
Yet learn we in our low estate 
The Church Triumphant*s song. 

4 " Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain, — ^ 

Cry the redeemed above, 
^ Blessing and honor to obtain, 
And everlasting love T' 

6 ** Worthy the Lamb," on earth we aing, 
** Who died our souls to save I 
Henceforth, O Death I where is thy sting? 
Thy victory, Grave !" 

113« Psalm 148. 

1 Praisb ye the Lord, immortal choir I 

In heavenly heights above, 
With harp, and voice, and soul of fire, 
Burning with perfect love. 

2 Shine to his glory, worlds of liglitl 

Ye million suns of space; 
Ye moons and glistening stars of night, 
Running your mystio race. 



3 Shout to Jehovah, snrging main ! 

In deep eternal roar ; 
Let wave to wave resound the strain, 
And shore reply to shore. 

4 Storm, lightning, thunder, hail, and snow, 

Wild winds that keep his word, 
With the old mountains far below, 
Unite to bless the Lord. 

6 And rotfnd the wide world let it roll, 
Whilst man shall lead it on ; 
Join, every ransomed human soul. 
In glorious unison. 

114. 

1 CoMS, shout aloud the Father's grace. 

And sing the Saviour's love ; 
Soon shall we join the glorious theme, 
In loftier strains above. 

2 God, the eternal, mighty God, 

To dearer names descends ; 

Calls us his treasure and his joy, 

His children and his friends. 

3 My Father, God ! and may these lips 

Pronounce a name so dear ? 
Not thus could heaven's sweet harmony 
Delight my listening ear* 

4 Thanks to my God for every gift 

His bounteous hands bestow; 
And thanks eternal for that love 
Whence all those comforts flow. 
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115. PulmiaS. 

1 Lkt us with a joyful mind 
Praise tbo Lord, for he is kind, 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

Let us sound his name abroad, 
For of gods he is the God 
Who by wisdom did create 
Heaven's expanse and all its state ; — 

2 Did the solid earth ordain 
How to rise above the main ; 
Who, by his commanding mighti 
Filled the new-made world with light : 
Caused the golden-tressed i^n 

All the day nis course to run ; 
And the moon to shine by night, 
'Mid her spangled sisters bright 

3 All his creatures God doth feed. 
His full hand supplies their need ; 
Let us, therefore, warble forth 
His high majesty and worth. 

He his mansion hath on high, 
'Bove the reach of mortal eye ; 
AJid his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 



116* JmUb9:S. 

1 Holy, holy, holy Lord 

God of Hosts! when heaven and earth, 
Out of darkness, at thy word 

Issued into glorious birth, 
All thv works before thee stood. 
And thine eye beheld them good, 
While they sung with sweet accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 

2 Holy, holy, holy ! thee. 

One Jehovah evermore, 
Father, Son, and Spirit ! we. 

Dust and ashes, would adore : 
Lightly by the world esteemed, 
From that world by thee redeemed, 
Sing we here with glad accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 

3 Holv, holy, holy ! all 

Heaven's triumphant choir shall sing 
While the ransomed nations fall 

At the footstool of their King : 
Then shall saints and seraphim, 
Harps and voices, swell one hymn. 
Blending in sublime accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 
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1 1 T* PMlm 73 : 2S^ 

1 Lord of earth ! thy forming hand 
Well this beauteous frame hath planned ; 
Woods that wave, and hills that tower, 
Ocean rolling in his power : 

Yet, amid this scene so &ir, 
Should I cease thy smile to share, 
What were all its joys to mo ? 
Whom hare I on earth but thee ? 

2 Lord of heaven ! beyond our sight 
Shines a world of purer light ; 
There in lovers unclouded reigu 
Parted hands shall meet again : 
Oh, that world is passing fair I 
Yet, if thou wert absent there, 
What were all its joys to me I 
Whom have I in heaven but thee t 

3 Lord of earth and heaven 1 my breast 
Seeks in thee its only rest : 

I was lost; thy accents mild 
Homeward lured tby wandering child:— 



Oh ! should once thy smile divine 
Cease upon my soul to shine, 
What were earth or heaven to me f 
Whom have I in each but thee ? 

118. 

1 Praise to God, immortal praise. 
For the love that crowns our days ; 
Bounteous source of every joy ! 
Let tby praise our tongues employ. 

2 Flocks that whiten all the plain, 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain ; 
Clouds that drop their fattening dews, 
Suns that temperate warmth diffuse : — 

3 All that spring with bounteous hand 
Scatters o er the smiling land ; 

AH that liberal autumn pours 
From her rich o'erflowing stores ; — 

4 Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows, and solemn praise : 
And when every blessing 's flown, 
Love thee for thyself alone. 
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119. 

1 Oh, praise je the Lord; prepare jour 

glad voice 
His praise in the great assembly to sing ; 
In their great Creator let all men rejoice, 
And heirs of salvation be glad in their 

King. . 

2 Let them his great name devoutly fldoro ; 
In loud-swelling strains his praises ex- 
press, 

Who graciously opens his bountiful store, 
Their wants to relieve, and his children 
to bless. 

3 With dory adorned, his people shall sing 
To Qod, who defence and plenty supplies ; 
Their loud acclamations to him, their 

great King, 
Throuffh earth shall be sounded, and 
reach to the skies. 

1 20* Pwla IS : II. 

1 Oh, worship the King all-^lorions above, 
And gratefully sing his wonderful love; 
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient 

of days, 
Pavilioned in sj^endor, and girded with 
praise. 

2 Oh, tell of his miffh t, and sing of his grace, 
Whose robe is tne light, whose canopy 

apace ; 

His chariots of wrath the deep thunder- 
clouds form, 

And dark is his path on the wings of 
the storm. 



8 Thy bountiful care what tongue can re- 
cite? 

It breathes in the air, it shines in the light. 

It streams from the hills, it descends to 
the plain. 

And sweetly distills in the dew and the 
rain. 
4 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail. 

In thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail ; 

Thy mercies how tender ! how firm to 
the end I 

Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and 
Friend. 

121* BeT.7:10.' 

1 Ye servants of God, your Master proclai m. 
And publish abroad his wonderful nanu*; 
The name all-victorious of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious, he mles overall. 

2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save ; 
And still he is nigh — his presence we 

have; 
The great congr^ati6n his triumph t^hall 

sing, 
Ascribing salvation to Jesus our King. 

3 Salvation to God, who sits on the throne, 
Let all cry aloud, and honor the Son ; 
The praises of Jesus the angels proclniin. 
Fall down on their faces, and worship 

the Lamb. 

4 Then let us adore, and give him his right, 
All glory and power, and wisdom nud 

might ; 
All honor and blessinjg, with angels above, 
And thanks iieverceaSng,*for infinite love. 
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Italian Htmn. 68 & 4s. 



^m^^^^^^^^ 



1. Ck>m6, thou al -might- y Kbg, Help us thy name to Bing, Helpua to praiae: 



^^m^^^ ^^^^kim 






Father ! all glo - ri * oua» O'er all vic-to 



ri • OU0, Come, and reign o • ver us, Aneient of days I 




CoMK, thou almighty King, 
Belp OS thy name to sing, 

Help as to praise : 
Father ! al]-g1oriou2<, 
Cer all victoriousy 
Come, and reign over us, 

Ancieiit of Days I 
2 Come, thon ineamate Word ! 
Gird on Uiy mighty sword ; 

Our prayer attend ; 
Come, and'tliy people hless, 
And give thy word success : 
Spirit of holiness ! 

On us descend. 
8 Come, holy Comforter I 
Thy sacred witness bear, 

In this glad hour : 
Thou, who almighty art, 
Now rule in every heart^ 
And ne'er from us depart, 

Spirit of power I 
4 To the great One in Three, 
The highest praises be, 

Hence evermore t 
His sovereign mijesty 
May we in glory see. 
And to eternity 

Love and adore« 



123. 



1 God of the morning ray, 

God of the rising <ky, 

Glorious in power 1 



In thee we live and move, 
And thus we daily prove 
Thy condescending love 

Each passing hour. 
2 God of our feeble race, 
God of redeeming grace, 

Spirit all-blest! 
Our own eternal Friend, 
Tliy guardian influence lend. 
From every snare defend — 

In thee we rest. 

124. PMlmUO. 

1 Praisx ye Jehovah's name , 
Praise through his courts proclaim ; 

Rise and adore ; 
High o'er the heavens above, 
Sound his great acts of love. 
While his rich grace we prove, 

Vast as his power. 

2 Now let the trumpet raise 
Sounds of triumphant praise, 

Wide as his fame ; 
There let the harp be found ; 
Organs, with solemn sound, 
KoTl your deep notes around, 

Filled with his name. 

3 While his high praise yon sing. 
Shake every sounding string ; 

Sweet the accord ! 
He vital breath bestows ; 
Let every breath that flows, 
His noblest fame disclose ; 

Praise ye the Lord. 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



WiLMOT. 88 & 7b. 






1. Praise the Lord! ye heavensift • dore bim, Praise bim, an - gels in tlie height; 
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Sun and moon, re - joiee be fore him; Pnuse him, aU ye stars of light! 
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125. Pnlmltf. 

1 Praise the Lord ! ye heavens, adore him, 

Praise him, angels in the height ; 
Sun and moon, rejoice before him ; 
Praise him, all ye stars of light ! 

2 Praise the Lord — ^for he hath spoken ; 

Worlds his mighty voice obeyed ; 
Laws which never shall be broken. 
For their guidance he hath made. 

3 Praise the Lord — ^for he is glorious ; 

Never shall his promise fail ; 
God hath made his saints victorious, 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

4 Praise the God of oar salvation, 

Hosts on high his power proclaim ; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation, 
Laud and magnify his name. 

1 26 • 1 Cfartmlclw 29 . I<m9. 

1 Blest be thou, God of Israel, 

Thou, our Father, and our Lord 1 
Blest thy majesty forever I 
Ever be thy name adored. 

2 Thine, O Lord, are power and greatness, 

Glory, victory, are thine own ; 

All is thine in earth and heaven, 

Over all thy boundless throne. 

3 Riches come of thee, and honor. 

Power and might to thee belong ; 
Tiiine it is to make us prosper. 
Only tiiine to make us strong. 



4 Lord, to thee, thou God of mercy, 
Hymns of gratitude we raise ; 
To thy name, forever glorious. 
Ever we address our praise ! 

127. Kail. 6: 10. 

1 Worship, honor, glory, blessing, 

Lord, we offer to tliy name ; 
Young and old, their thanks expressing, 
Join thy goodness to proclaim : — 

2 As the hosts of heaven adore thee. 

We, too, bow before thy throne ; 
As the angels serve before thee, 
So on earth thy will be done. 

128. 

1 Ceaseless praise be to the Father, 

By whose power and grace we live ; 
Who, our wayward souls to gather, 
Did his Well-beloved give. 

2 To the Son be praise unending. 

Who, our ruined souls to shvc, 
From his heavenly throne descending, 
Hasted to the cross and grave. 

3 To the Holy Spirit render 

Grateful, everlasting praise ; 
Who, long striving, patient^ tender. 
Waits our sou is from death to raise. 

4 Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 

One Jehovahf we adore 1 
May we all thy peace inherit, 
Saved by thee forevermore* 
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Telehann's Ghakt. 7s. 



iesB ; Praise him in his ho - 11 - ness ; 



L Praise the Lord — ^his power oon • fess ; 
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Praise mm as the theme in - spires, — 



r-7 , j 

Praise him as his fame re 



qmres. 



fej^i ^Mi^g^i^^ipfegB 



1 29* PMlm 100. 

1 Praise the Lord — ^his power confess ; 
Praise him in his holiness ; 

Praise him as the theme inspires,— 
Praise him as his fame requires. 

2 Let the trnmpet^s lofty sound 
Spread its loudest notes around ; 
Let the harp unite, in praise, 
With the sacred minstrers lays. 

3 Let the organ join to bless 
God, the Lord of righteousness ; 
Tunc your voice to spread the fame 
Of the great Jehovah's name. 

4 All who dwell beneath his light, 
In his praise your hearts unite ; 
While the stream of song is poured, 
Praise and magnify the LK)rd. 

130* **TeD«am.» 

1 God eternal, Lord of all I 
Lowly at thy feet we fall : 

AH the world doth worship thee ; 
We amidst the throng would be. 

2 All the holy angels cry, ^ 
Hail, thricc-hoIy, God most high ! 
Lord of all the heavenly powers, 
Be the same loud anthem ours. 

3 Glorified apostles misc. 

Night and day, continual praise ; 
With thy prophets' goodly lino 
Wc in mystic bond combine. 



4 Martyrs, in a noble host. 

Of thy cross arc heard to boast ; 
Since so bright the crow^n they wear, 
We with them thy cross would bear. 

6 All thy chnrch, in heaven and earth, 
Jesus 1 hail thy spotless birth ; — 
Seated on the judgment-throne, 
Number us among thine own 1 

131* FttlmlU. 

1 All his servants, join to sing 
God our Saviour and onr King ; 
Round the world his praise be sung. 
Through all lands, in every tongue. 

2 O'er all nations God alone, 
nigher than the heavens his throne; 
Who is like to God most high. 
Infinite in majesty ? 

3 Yet to view the heavens he bends; 
Yea, to earth ho condescends ; 
Passing by the rich and great, 
For the low and desolate. 

4 He can raise the poor to stand 
With the princes of the land ; 
Wealth upon the needy shower; 
Set the meanest high in power. 

5 He the broken spirit cheers ; 
Turns to joy the mourner's tears ; 
Such the wonders of his ways 1 
Praise his name, forever praise. 
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PUBXia WORSHIP* 



132. Pnlm 190. 78 fc b. 

1 Praisb the Lord, who reigns ahove. 

And keeps his courts below ; 
Praise him for his boundless ]o?e,. 

And all his greatness show ! 
Praise him for his noble deeds ; 

Praise him for his matchless power ; 
Him, from whom all good proceeds, 

Let earth and heaven adore. 

2 Publish, spread to all around 

The great Immanuel's name ; 
Let the gospel trumpet sound, 

The Prince of peace proclaim I 
Praise him, every tuneful string ; 

All the reach of heavenly art. 
All the power of music bring. 

The music of the heart 

3 Him, in whom they move and live. 

Let every creature sing ; 
Glory to our Saviour give. 

And homase to our King : 
Hallowed be his name beneath. 

As in heaven, on earth adored ; 
Praise the Lord in eveiy breath. 

Let all things praise tiie Lord. 

133. 8s k 78. 

1 Praisis to thee, thou great Creator I 

Praise to thee from every tongue ; 
Join, my soul, with every creature, 
Join the universal song. 

2 Father ! source of all compassion ! 

Pure, unbounded grace is thine : 
Hail the God of our salvation. 
Praise him for his love divine ! 

3 For ten tliousand blessings given, 

For the hope of future joy, 
Sound his praise tliro^ earth and heaven, 
Sound Jehovah's praise on high ! 

4 Praise to God, the great Creator, 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ; 
Praise him, every living creature, 
Earth and heaven's united host. 

5 Joyfully on earth adore him. 

Till m heaven our song we raise; 
Then enraptured fall before him, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise! 



134. pudAiif. 8. ft 

1 SiEs, what A living stone 

The builders did refuse : 
Tet God hath bailt his church thereon^ 
In spite of envious Jews. 

2 The scribe and angry priest 

Reject thine only Son ; 
Yet on this rock shall Zion rest, 
^ As the chief corner-stone. 

3 The work, O Lord I is thine. 

And wondrous in our eyes; 
This day declares it all divine : 
This day did Jesus rise. 

4 This is the glorious day. 

That our Redeemer made : 
Let us rejoice, and sing, and pray ; 
Let all the chureh be glad. 

5 Hosanna to the King, 

Of David's royal blood ; 
Bless him, ye saints ! — he comes to bring 
Salvation from your God. 

6 We bless thy holy word. 

Which all this grace displays ; 
And offer, on thine altar. Lord 1 
Out sacrifice of praise. 

136. Rer. »:6L Jig. 

1 ^Ob, join ye the anthems of triumph that 

rise 
From the throng of the blest, from the 

hosts of the skies; 
Alleluia, they sing, in raptuxons strains, 
Alleluia, the Lord God omnipotent 

reigns! 

2 He gave to the light its beneficent winfif!^; 
He control leth the councils of senates 

and kings; 
From his throne in the clouds the light* 

nings are hurled. 
And he ruleth the factions that rage 

through the workl. 

3 Rejoice, ye^ that love him ; his power 

cannot fiiil ; 
His omnipotent goodness shall surely 

prevail ; 
The triumph of evil will shortly be 

passed, 
The omnipotent King shall conquer at 

lasU 
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196« P«lm 100.' l« I* 

1 Bb70RX JfeliovaVs awfol thrtoe, 
Ye nations, bow with sacred joy : 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create, and he destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without oar aid, 
Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 
And when, like wandering sheep, we 

strayed. 
He brought ua to his fold again. 

3 We are his people, wo his care— 
Our souls, and all our mortal frame : 
What lasting honors shall we rear. 
Almighty Maker, to thy name? 

4 We'll crowd thy gates, with tliankfal 

songs, 

High, as the heaven, our voices raise ; 
And earth, with all her thousand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts wilAi sounding praise. 

5 Wide as the world is thy command ; 
Vast as eternity thy love ; 

Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 



FMlm 100. 



list 8s. 
all ye lands of the 



137. 

1 Bb joyful in God, 

earth; 

Oh, serve him with gladness and fear ; 
Exult in his presence with music and 
mirth; 
With love and devotion draw near. 

2 For Jehovah is God, and Jehovah alone. 

Creator and Ruler o'er all ; 
And we are his people, his sceptre we 
own; 
His sheep, and we follow hia call. 

3 Oh, enter his gates with thanksgiving 

and song ; 
Your vows in his temple proclaim ; 
His praise with melodious accordance 

prolong. 
And bless his adorable name. 

4 For good is the Lord, inexpressibly good. 

And we are the work of his hand ; 
His mercy and truth from eternity stood, 
And shall to eternity stand. 



1S8. 7s. 

1 SoNos of praise the angels sang^ 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah's work begun, 
When he spake, and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the morn. 
When the Prince of Peace was born ; 
Songs of praise arose, when he, 
Captive led captivity. 

3 Heaven and earth must pass away — • 
Songs of praise shall crown that day ; 
God will make new heavens and earth — 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

4 And shall man alone bo dumb. 
Till that glorious kingdom come? 
No ; the Church delights to raise 
Psalms and hymns and songs of praise. 

5 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

Borne upon their latest breath 
Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then, amid eternal joy. 
Songs of praise their powers employ. 



FnlmSl 



s.r.1. 



130. 

1 The Lord Jehovah reigns, 
And royal state maintains. 

His head with awful glories crowned : 
Arrayed in robes of light, 
Begirt with sovereign might, 

And rays of majesty around. 

2 Upheld by thy commands. 
The world securely stands. 

And skies and stars obey thy word ; 

Thy throne was fixed on high 

Ere stars adorned the sky : 
Eternal is thy kingdom. Lord. 

8 Thy promises are true. 

Thy grace is ever new ; 
There fixed, ihy chnrch shall ne^er remove; 

Thy saints with holy fear 

Shall in thy courts appear. 
And srng thine cverlastiing love. 
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PUBLIC WOBSHIP. 



140. PttlmlttrS. US&SS. 

1 The Lord is great ! ye hosts of heaven, 

adore hira, 
And ye who tread this earthly ball ; 
In holy songs rejoice aloud before him, 
And shout his praise who made you all. 

2 Tiic Lord is great ; his miijesty how glo- 

rious 1 
Resound his praise from shore to shore ; 
0*er sin, and death, and hell, now made 

victorious. 
He rules and reigns forcvermore. 

3 The Lord is great; his mercy how 

abounding ! 
Ye angels, strike your golden chords ; 
Oh, praise our God, with voice and harp 

resounding, 
The King of kings and Lord of lords ! 

141. Fnimsa III. 

1 Give glory to God in the highest ; give 

praise, 
Ye noble, ye mighty, xvith joyful accord ; 
All-wise are his counsels, all-perfect his 

ways; 
In the beauty of holiness worship the 

Lord. 

2 At the voice of the Lord the strong 

cedars are bowed, 

And towers from their base into ruin are 
hurled ; 

The voice of the Lord, from the dark- 
bosomed cloud. 

Dissevers the lightning in flames o*er the 
world. 

3 The voice of the Lord, through the calm 

of the wood. 
Awakens its echoes, strikes light through 

its caves ; 
The Lord sitteth king on the turbulent 

flood; 
The winds are his servants, — ^his servants 

the waves 

4 The Lord is the strength of his people ; 

the Ijord 

Gives health to his chosen, and peace 
evermore ; 

Then throng to his temple, his glory re- 
cord ; 

But oh, when ho speaketh — in silence 
adore! 



142. PMimat. 7i 

1 Thoc who art enthroned above, 
Thoa by whom we live and move ! 
Oh, how sweet, with joyful tongue, 
To resound thy praise in song ! 

2 Sweet the day of sacred rest. 
When devotion fills the breast. 
When we dwell within thy house, 
Hear thy word, and pay our vows ; — 

3 Notes to heaven's high mansions raise; 
Fill its courts with joyful praise ; 
With repeated hymns proclaim 
Great Jehovah's awful name. 

4 From thy works our joys aris<5| 
O thou only good and wise! 
Who thy wonders can declare f 
How profound thy counsels are I 

6 Warm our hearts with sacred fire ; 
Grateful fervors still inspire ; 
All our powers, with all their might, 
Ever in thy praise unite. 



143. 



PialmSS. 



a.E 



1 The Lord Jehovah reigns, 

His throne is built on high ; 
The garments he assumes. 

Are light and majesty ; 
His glories shine with beams so bright, 
No mortal eye can bear the sight. 

2 The thunders of his hand 

Keep the wide world in awe ; 
His wrath and justice stand. 

To guard his holy law ; 
And where his love resolves to bless, 
His truth confirms and seals the grace. 

3 Through all his perfect work, 

Surprising wisdom shines ; 
Confounds the powers of hell. 

And breaks their cursed designs : 
Strong is the arm — and shall fulfill 
His great decrees, his sovereign will 

4 And can this mighty King 

Of glory condescend — 
And will he write his name. 

My Father and my Friend ! 
I love his name, I love his word ; 
Join, all my powers, and praise the Lord ! 
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144« PMimsi C. p. H. 

1 Lbt all on earth their voices raise, 
To sing the great Jehovah^s praise, 

And bless his holy name : 
His glory let the heathen know, 
His wonders to the nations show, 
His saving grace proclaim. 

z He framed the globe, he built the sky, 
He made the shining worlds on high, 

And reigns in glory there: 
His beams are majesty and light ; 
His beauties, how divinely bright ! 

His dwelling-place, how fair ! 

3 Come the ffreat day, the glorious hour, 
When earth shall feel his saving power, 

All nations fear his name : 
Then shall the race of men confess 
The beauty of his holiness, — 

His saving grace proclaim. 

145. l-H* 61* 

1 Let gUvy be to God on high : 
Peace be on earth as in the sky ; 
Good will to men ! We bow the knee. 
We praise, we bless, we worship thee ; 
We give thee thanks, thy name we sing. 
Almighty Father ! Heavenly King ! 

2 O Lord, the sole begotten Son, 

Who bore the crimes which we had done ; 
Sou of the Father, who wast slain 
To take away the sins of men ; 
O Lamb of God, whose blood was spilt 
For all the world, and all its guilt ;— 

3 Have mercy on us, through thy blood ; 
Receive our prayer, O Lamb of God ! 
For thou art holy ; thou alone. 

At God's right hand, upon his throne, 

In all his glory, art adored. 

With thee, Holy Ghost, One Lord. 

1 4g, Fwim 29. L It* 

1 Eternal God ! Eternal King ! 

Ruler of heaven and earth beneath ! 
From thee our hopes, our comforts spring; 
In thee we live, and move, and breathe. 

2 Thy word brought forth the flaming sun^ 

The changeful moon, the starry host j 
In thine appointed course they run,. 
Till in the final ruin lost. 



'S Thy sway is known below, above. 
And full of majesty thy voice ; 
And as it speaks, iu wrath or love. 
The nations tremble or rejoice. 

4 The final, awful hour is near. 

Time paces on with ceaseless tread, 
When opening graves that voice shaH 
hear. 
And render up the sleeping dead. 

5 Oh, in that great decisive day, 

May we be found in Christ, and stand, 
While flaming worlds shall melt nway, 
Accepted, owned, at thy right hand 1 



John 4 : 21-2S. 



L.M. 



147, 

1 THOU to whom, in ancient time. 

The psalmist's sacred harp was strung, 
Whom kings adored in song sublime. 
And prophets praised with glowing 
tongue ! 

2 Not now, on Zion's height alone 

The favored worahiper may dwell ; 
Nor where, at sultry noon, thv Son 
Sat, weary, by the patriarch's well. 

3 From every place below the skies, 

The ^grateful song, the fervent prayer, 
The incense of the heart may rise 
To heaven, and find acceptance there. 

4 O thou to whom, in ancient time, 

The holy prophets' harp was strung! 
To thee at last, in every clime. 

Shall temples rise, and praise be sung. 

148. PnlmOB. 8.1. 

1 The Lord Jehovah reigns. 

Let all the nations fear ; 
Let sinners tremble at his throne, 
And saints be humble there. 

2 In Zion stands his throne ; 

His honors are divine ; 
His Church shall make his wonders 
• known. 
For there his glories shine. 

3 How holy is his name ! 

How fearful is his praise ! 
Justice, and truth, and judgment join 
In all his works of grace. 
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PUBLIC WOKSUIP. 



Hebbon. L. M. 



1. Thus mr the Lord ha« led me on ; Thus far bis powV pro - longs 1x17 days ; 
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149. Pn]m4:8. 

1 Thus far the Lord has led me on ; 
Thus far his power prolongs my days ; 
And every evening shHll make known 
Some fresh memorial of his grace. 

2 Much of my time has run to wastes 
And I, perhaps, am near my home ; 
But lie forgives my follies past, 

And gives me strength for days to come. 

3 I lay my body down to sleep ; 
Peace is the pillow for my head ; 
While well-appointed angels keep 
Their watchful stations round my bed. 

4 Thus, when the night of death shall come, 
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground, 
And wait thy voice to break my tomb, 
With sweet salvation in the sound. 

150. 

1 Lord, now we part in thy blest name, 
In which wo here together came ; 
Grant us, our few remaining days, 

To work thy will and spread thy praise. 

2 Teach us in life and death to bless 
Thee, Lord, our strength and righteous- 
ness; 

Grant that we all may meet above. 
Where we shall better sing thy love. 

3 To God the Father, God the Son, 
And Go4 the Spirit, three in one, 
Be honor, praise, and glory given. 
By all on earth, and ail in heaven. 



151. 

1 Dismiss us with thy blessing. Lord I 
Help us to feed upon thy word ; 
AH that has been. amiss, forgive. 
And let thy truth within us live. 

2 Though we are guilty, thou art good ; 
Wash all our works in Jesus* blood ;' 
Give every burdened soul release, 
An4 bid ns all depai-t in p^ace. 

152. 

1 While now upon this Sabbath eve, 
Th^ house. Almighty God, we leave, 
'T IS sweet, as sinks the setting sun. 
To think on all our duties done. 

2 Oh I evermore may all our bliss 

. Be peaceful, pure, divine like this ; 
And may each Sabbath, as it flies. 
Fit us for joys beyond the skies. 

153. 

1 £rb to the world again wo go, 

Its pleasures, cares, <md idle show. 
Thy grace, once more, O God, we crave, 
From folly and from sin to save. 

2 May the great truths we here have heard. 
The lessons of thy holy word — 
Dwell in our inmost bosoms deep. 
And all our souls from eiTor keep. 

8 Oh I may the influence of this day 
Long as our memory with us stay. 
And as a constant guardian prpve. 
To guide us to our home above. 



•CLOSE 07 LaHBYLCE. 
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Evening Htmn. L. M. 
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154. FHdml7:& 

1 Glory to thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light : 
Keep roe, oh, keep me, King of kings ! 
Beneath thine own ahnighty wings. 

2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill which I this day have done ; 
Tliat with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed : 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the judgment4ay. 

4 Ob, let my soul on thee repose, 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close ! 
Sleep, which shall me more vigorous 

make. 
To serve my God when I awake. 

5 Be thoil my guardian, while I sleep. 
Thy watchful station near me keep ; 
My heart with love oelesti fill, 

And gnard me from the approach of ill. 

6 Lord, let my soul forever share. 
The bliss of thy paternal care : 

T is heaven on earth, 't is heaven above. 
To see thy face, and sing thy love I 

155* PhflliirUiu-4:7. 

1 Thk peace which God alone reveals. 
And by his word of grace imparts, 
Which only the believer feels, 
Direct^ and keep^ and cheer our hearts I 



r 

2 And may the holy Three in One, 
The Father, Word, and Comforter, 
Pour an abundant blessing down 
On every soul assembled here ! 

3 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praiso him above, ye heavenly host I 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

156. Pwlm 3S s 18. 

1 MiLUONa within thy courts have met, 
Millions, this day, before thee bowed ; 
Their faces Zion-ward were set. 

Vows with their lips to thee they vowe<l. 

2 Soon, as the light of morning broke 
O^er island, continent, or deep. 
Thy far-spread family awoke. 
Sabbath, all round the world, to keep. 

3 From east to west, the sun surveyed, 
From north to south, adoring throngs ; 
And still, when evening stretched her 

shade. 
The stars oame out to hear their songs. 

4 And not a prayer, a tear, a sigh. 
Hath failed this day some suit to gain ; 
To those in trouble thou wert nigh : 
Not one hath sought thy face in vain. 

5 Yet one prayer more !-^and be it one. 
In which both heaven and earth accord 
Fulfill thy promise to thy Son ; 

Let all that breathe call Jesus Lord ! 
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Braden. S. M. 
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157. 

1 The swift declining day, 

How fast its moments fly ! 
While evening's broad and gloomy sliade 
Gains on the western sky. 

2 Ye mortals, mark its pace, 

And use the hours of light ; 
And know, its Maker can command 
At once eternal night. 

3 Give glory to the Lord, 

Who rules the whirling sphere ; 
Submissive at his footstool bow, 
And seek salvation there. 

4 Then shall new lustre break 

Through death's impending gloom. 
And lead you to unchanging light, 
In your celestial home. 

158» Jttde U, 25. 

1 To God the only wise, 

Who keeps us by his word, 
Be |2;lory now and evermore^ 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

2 Hosanna to the Word, 

Who from the Father came; 
Ascribe salvation to the Lord, 
And ever bless his name. 

3 The grace of Christ our Lord, 

The Fathers boundless love, 
The Spirit's blest communion, too, 
Be with us from above. 



15 9, Lake 24 : ». 

1 The day, O Lord, is spent ; 

Abide with us, and rest ; 
Our hearts' desires are fully bent 
On making thee our guest. 

2 Wo have not reached that land. 

That happy land, as yet, 
Where holy angels round thee stand. 
Whose sun can never set. 

3 Our sun is sinking now. 

Our day is almost o'er ; 
O Sun of Righteousness, do thou 
Shine on us evermore ! 

160« Bom«Ml6:S7. 

1 Lord, at this closing hour, 

Establish every heart 
"Upon thy word of truth and power. 
To keep us when we part, 

2 Peace to our brethren give ; 

Fill all our hearts with love; 
In faith and patience may we live^ 
And seek our rest above. 

3 Through changes, bright or drear. 

We would thy will pursue; 
And toil to spread thy kingdom here^ 
Till we its glory view. 

4 To God, the only wise, 

In every age adored, 
Let glory from the church arise 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord ! 
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161. 

1 OvoB more, before we part, 

Oh, bless tbe Saviour's name ; 
Let every tongue and every heart 
Adore and praise the same. 

2 Lord, in thy grace we came, . 

That blessing still impart ; 
We met in Jesus' sacred name, 
In Jesus' name we part. 

3 Still on thy holy word 

Help us to feed, and grow, 
Still to go 00 to know the Lord, 
And practise what we know. 

4 Now, Lord, before we part, 

Help^iu to bless thy name : 

Let every^ngue and every heart 

Adore an^praise the same. 

162. ]lttt.lS:8. 

1 God of the prophets' power ! 

God of the gospel's sound ! 
Move glorious on, — send out thy voice 
To all the nations round. 

2 With hearts and lips unfeigned, 

We bless thee for thy word ; 
We praise thee for the joyful news, 
Which our glad ears have heard. 

3 Ob, may we treasure well 

The counsels that we hear, 
^ Till nghteousness and holy joy 
Li all our hearts appear. 



4 Water the sacred seed, 

And give it large increase ; 
May neither fowls, nor rocks, nor thorns, 
Prevent the fruits of peace. 

5 And though ^e sow in tears, 

Our souls at last shall come, 
And gather in our sheaves with joy, 
At neaven's great harvest-home. 

163t Matt.<:».lS. 

1 Our Heavenly Father, hear 

The prayer we offer now : 
Thy name be hallowed far and near, 
To thee all nations bow. 

2 Thy kingdom come ; thy will 

On earth be done in love. 
As saints and seraphim fulfill 
Thy perfect law above. 

3 Our daily bread supply. 

While by thy word we live ; 
The guilt of our iniquity 
Forgive, as we forgive. 

4 From dark temptation's power 

Our feeble hearts defend ; 
Deliver in the evil hour,. 
And guide us tp the end. .. 

6 Thine, then, forever be 

Glory and power divine ; • 
The sceptre, throne, and 'majesty 
Of heaven ami earth arc thine. . 



60 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



Seymour. Tb. 




ggjs^^fe^ a^Uj-fj-i^ p^t 



1. Soft • ly now the light of day Fades up - on my sight a - way ; 

4— 1 — Fff= Bi — f =W^P^r^^=^=^EE^^i 



F^ 



t=* 



^ 



:45f: 



Ifegl^ 



3CJ: 



*3= 



i^i 



r ^ 

Free from oare, from la - bor free,- Lord, I would cpm r mune with. thee. 



ti.Ji» — f^ 



M 



•^SC -^t 






164. 

1 SoFTLT now the light of day 
Fades upon my sigfat away ; 
Free from care, from labor free, 
Lord, I would commune with thee. 

2 Thou, whose all-penrading eye 
Naught escapes without^ within, 
Pardon each infirmity. 

Open fault, and secret sin. 

3 Soon, for me, the light of day 
Shall forever pass away : 
Then, from sin and sorrow free, 
Take me. Lord, to dwell with thee. 

4 Thou who, sinless, yet hast known 
All of man's infirmity ; 

Then from thine eternal throne, 
J«sus, look with pitying eye. 

165« 

M For a season called to part, 

Let us now ourselves commend 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever present Friend. 

2- Jesus ! hear our humble prayer; 
Tender Shepherd of thy sheep ! 
Let thy mercy and thy care 
All our souls in safety keep, 

3 Then if thou thy help afford, 
Joyful songs to thee shall rise, 
And our souls shall praise the Lord, 
Who regards our harable cries. 



166. 

1 Thou, from whom we neVcr part. 

Thou, whose love is everywhere. 
Thou, who seest every heait, 
Listen, to our evening prayer. 

2 Father, fill our hearts with love. 

Love unfailing, full and free ; 
Love that no alarm can move, 
Love that ever rests on thee. 

3 Heavenly Father ! through the mgbt 

Keep us safe from every ill ; 
Cheerful aa the morning light. 
May we wake to do thy wiK. 

167* ICorinthJuuZi 4. 

1 Father, bless thy word to all. 

Quick and powerful let it prove ; 
Oh, may sinners hear thy call. 
Let thy people grow in love. 

2 Thine own gracious message Uess, 

Follow it with power divine : 
Give the gospel great success, 
Thine ue work, the gjory thine. 

3 Father, bid the world rejoice, 

Send, oh, send thy truth abroad ; 
Let the nations hear thy voice, 
Hear it and return to God. 

4 Sing we to our God above 

Praise eternal as his love : 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host — 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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168. 

1 Softly fades the twilight ray 
Of the holy Sabbath day ; 
Geotly as lifers setting sun, 
When the Christian's course is run. 

2 Night her solemn mantle spreads 
O'er the earth as dayh'ght fades ; 
All things tell of calm repose, 
At the holy Sabbath's close. 

3 Peace is on the world abroad ; 
'T is the holy peace of God — 
Symbol of the peace within 
When the spirit rests from sin. 

4 Still the Spirit lingers near, 
Where the evening worshiper 
Seeks commnnion with the skies. 
Pressing onward to the prize. 

5 Saviour ! may our Sabbaths be 
Days of joy and peace in thee, 
Till in heaven onr souls repose. 
Where the Sabbath ne'er shall close. 

169. PMJmafi:9. 

1 Father of our spirits ! hear 
Faith's eflfectual, fervent prayer ; 
Hear, and our petitions seal ; 
Let us now the answer feel. 

2 Life of all that lives below ! 
Let thy Spirit in us flow ; 
Let us all thy life receive. 
From thee, in thee, ever live. 



170* H«l>.lS;ai 

1 Now may ho who from the dead 

Brought the Shepherd of the sheep, 
Jesus Christ, onr king and head, 
All our souls in safety keep. 

2 May he teach us to fulfill 

What is pleasing in his sight ; 
Make us perfect in his will. 
And preserve us day and night ! 

9 To that great Redeemer's praise, 

Who the covenant sealed with blood, 
Let our hearts and voices raise 
Loud thanksgivings to our God« 

171. 

1 For the mercies of the day, 
For this rest upon our way. 
Thanks to thee alone be gtven. 
Lord of earth and King of heaven ! 

2 Cold our services have been, 
Mingled every prayer with sin : 
But thou canst and wilt forgive ; 
By thy grace alone we live, 

3 While this thorny path we tread, 
May thy love our footsteps lead; 
When our journey here is past. 
May we rest with thee at last 

4 Let these earthly Sabbaths prove 
Foretastes of our joys above ; 
While their steps Chy children bend 
To the rest which knows no end. 
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178. 

1 Lord, dismiss as with thy blessing ; 

Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Xiet us each, thy love possessing, 
Triamph in redeeming grace : 

Oh, refresh us, 
Traveling through this wilderness. 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 

For thy gospel's joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
Li our hearts and lives abound ; 

May thy presence 
With us eveiinore be found. 

3 Then, whene'er the signal's given 

Us from earth to call away. 

Borne on angels' wings to heaven. 

Glad the summons to obey, 

May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day ! 

173. 

1 Comb, thou soul-transforming Spirit, 

Bless the sower and the seed ; 
Let each heart thy mce inherit ; 
Raise the weak, the hungry feed ! 

From the gospel 
Now supply thy people's need. 

2 Oh, may all enjoy the blessing 

Which thy word's designed to give ; 
Let us all, thy love possessing. 
Joyfully the truth receive ; 

And forever 
To thy praise and glory live. 



174. 

1 God of our salvation, hear us ; 

Bless, oh, bless us, ere we go ! 
When we join the world, be near us, 
Lest we cold and careless grow : 

Saviour, keep us — 
Keep us safe from every foe. 

2 As our steps are drawing nearer 

To our best and lasting home, 
May our view of heaven grow clearer, 
Hope more bright of joys to come ; 

And, when dying. 
May thy presence cheer the gloom. 

175. PMim 18 : as. 

1 Gently, Lord, oh, gently lead us 

Through this lonely vale of tears ; 

Thro' the changes thou 'st decreed us. 

Till our last great change appears. 

2 When temptation's darts assail us, 

When in devious paths we stray. 
Let thy goodness never £iil us, 
Lead us in thy perfect way. 

3 In the hour of pain and anguish, 

In the hour when death draws near, 
Suffer not our hearts to languishi — 
Suffer not our souls to fear. 

4 And, when mortal life is ended, 

Bid us on thy bosom rest, 
Till, by aneeUl>ands attended, 
We awake among the blesk 
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176. 

1 Guide mc, O thon great Jcbovab, 

Pilgrim through this barren land ; 
I am weak, but tnoa art mighty ; 
Hold mc with tby powerml hand ; 

Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 

2 Open thou the crystal fountain 

Whence the healing streams do flow ; 
* Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 

Lead me all my journey throngb ; 

Strong Deliverer, 
Be thon still my Strength and Shield. 

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid my anxious fears subside ; 
Death of death I and hell's Destruction! 
Land me safe on Canaan's side ; 

Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 

177. 

1 LsAD US, heavenly Father, lead ns 
O'er Uie world's tempestuous sea ; 

Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us. 
For we have no help but theo ; 

Yet possessing Every blessing. 
If our God our Father be. 



2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us ; 

All our weakness thou dost know ; 
Thou didst tread this earth before us ; 

Thou didst feel its keenest woe ; 
Lone and dreary. Faint and weary. 

Through the desert thou didst go. 

3 Spirit of our God, descending, 

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy ; 
Love with every passion blending, 

Pleasure that can never cloy ; 
Thus provided, Pardoned, guided. 

Nothing can our peace destroy. 

178. Pulm 91 ! II. 

1 EsEp us. Lord, oh, keep us ever : 

Vain our hope, if left by theo ; 
We are thine ; oh, leave us never, 
Till thy glorious face we see ; 

Then to praise thee 
Through a bright eternity. 

2 Precious is thy word of promise. 

Precious to thy people here ; 

Never take thy presence from us, 

Jesus, Saviour, still be near : 

Living, dying, 
May tby name our spirits cheer. 
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17.9. 

1 Saviour, breathe an evening blessing, 

Ere repose our spirits sei^l ; 
Sin and want we come confessing ; 
Thou canst save, and thou canst heal. 

2 Though destruction walk around us, 

Though the arrow near us fly, 
Angel guards from thee surround us ; 
We are safe if thou art nigh. 

3 Though the night be dark and dreary, 

Daricness cannot hide from thee ; 
Thou art he who, never weary, 
Watcheth where thy people be. 

4 Should s.wift death this night overtake us, 

And our couch become our tomb. 
May the morn in heaven awake us, 
Clad in light and deathless bloom. 

180. 

1 Lom), dismiss us with thy blessing ; 

Bid us now depart in peace ; 
Still on heavenly manna feeding, 
Let our faith and love increase. 

2 Fill each breast with consolation ; 

Up to thee our hearts we raise ; 
When we reach our blissful station, 
Then we'll give thee nobler praise. 

3 Praise the Father, earth and heaven ; 

Praise the Son, the Spirit praise ; 
As it was, and is, be given 
Glory through eternal days. 



181. PMlm2S:2 

1 Heavenly Shepherd, guide us, feed us, 

Through our pilgrimage below, 
And beside the waters load us, ^ 

Where thy flock rejoicing go. 

2 Lord, thy guardian presence ever, 

Meekly bending, we implore ; 
We have found thee, and would never, 
Never wander from thcc more. 



182. SC«r. 1S:14. 

1 Mat the grace of Christ our Saviour, 

And the Father's boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit's favor, 
Rest upon us from above ! 

2 Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord ; 

And possess in sweet communion, 

Joys which earth cannot aflbrd. 

183. 

1 Lo, the day of rest declineth, 

Gather fast the shades of night ; 
May the Sun which ever shineth 
Fill our souls with heavenly light ! 

2 While, thine ear of love addressing, 

Tbus our parting hymn wc sing, 

Father, grant thine evening blessing, 

Fold us safe beneath tby wing I 
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CLOSE OF SERVICE. 



185» ilitt.iS:& G.1L 

1 Almiohtt God, thy word is cast 

Like seed into the ground ; 
Now let the dew of heaven descend. 
And righteous fruits abound. 

2 Let not the foe of Christ or man 

This holy seed remove, 
But give it root in every heart 
To bring forth fruits of love. 

3 Let not the world's deceitful cares 

The rising plant destroy. 
But let it yield, a hundred-fold. 
The fruits of peace and joy. 

4 Nor let thy word, so kindly sent 

To raise us to thy throne, 

Return to thee, and sadly tell 

That we reject thy Son. 

5 Oil as thy precious seed is sown. 

Thy quickening grace bestow. 
That all whose souls the truth receive, 
Its saving power may know. 



186. 



88 ft 7s. 



1 IIeavbnly Father, grant thy blessing 

On the teaching of this day ; 
That OUT hearts, thy fear possessing, 
May from sin be turned away. 

2 Have we wandered ? oh, forgive us ; 

Have we wished from truth to rove ? 
Turn, oh, turn us, and receive us, 
And incline us thee to love. 

187. lUtt.U:8. CM. 

1 O God ! by whom the seed is given. 

By whom the harvest blessed, 
Whose word, like manna showered from 
heaven. 
Is planted in our breast, — 

2 Preserve it from the passing feet. 

And plunderers of the air, 
The snltry sun's intcnser heat. 
And thorns of worldly care. 

.3 Though buried deep, or thinly strown^ 
Do thou thy grace supply ; 
Tiiat truth,. in earthly furrows sown. 
May ripen in the sky. 



188. iJotai.fi. LI, 

1 O God, the Light of all that live. 

Unmoved, who dost all motion sway. 
The times and seasons who dost give. 
And thro' its changes guide the day ! 

2 At eventide let there be light ; 

So may our souls no sunset see, 
And death to us the portal bright 
To an eternal morning be. 

3 This grace on thy redeemed confer, 

O Father blessed, who, with the Son, 
And Holy Ghost, the Comforter, 
Forever reignest, Three in One ! 

189. %hkL 

1 While wo lowly bow before thee, 

Wilt thou, gracious Saviour, hear f 
We are poor and needy sinners. 
Full of doubt and full of fear; 

Gracious Saviour, 
Make us humble and sincere. 

2 Fill as with thy Holy Spirit ; 

Sanctify us by thy grace ; 
Oh, incline us more to love thee, 
And in dust our souls abase. 

Hear us, Saviour, 
And unvail thy glorious face. 

3 None in vain did ever ask tliee 

For the Spirit of thy love ; 
Hear us, then, dear Saviour, hear us ; 
Grant an answer from above ; 

Blessed Saviour, 
Hear and answer from above. 

190. PMlmW. CM. 

1 Blest are the souls that hear and know 

The gospel's joyful sound ; 
Peace shall attend the path they go. 
And light their steps surround. 

2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up 

Through their Redeemer's name ; 
His righteousness exalts their hope, 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 

3 The Lord, our glory and defence, 

Strength and salvation gives; 
Israel, thy King forever reigns. 
Thy God forever lives. 
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191. PM1.UL L.P.E 

1 I LOVB the volamo of tby word ; 
What light and joy those leaves afford 

To souls benighted and distressed ! 
Thy precepts guide my doubtful way, 
Thy fear forbids ray feet to stray, 

Thy promise leads iny heart to rest 

2 Prom the discoveries of thy law, 
The perfect rules of life I draw : 

These are my study and delight ,* 
Not honey so invites the taste, 
Nor gold, that has the furnace passed, 

Appears so pleasing to the sight. 

9 Who knows the errors of his thoughts ? 
My God ! forgive my secret faults, 

And from presumptuous sins restrain ; 
Accept my poor attempts of praise, 
That I have read thy book of grace, 

And book of nature not in vain. 



IM. 05 : 10, u. 



EH. 



192. 

1 Mark the soft-falling snow. 

And the descending rain ! 
To heaven, from whence it fell. 

It turns not back again ; 
Bat waters earth through every pore, 
And calls forth all her secret store. 

2 Arrayed in beauteous green 

The hills and valleys shine. 
And man and beast are fed 

By providence divine : 
The harvest bows its golden ears, 
The copious seed of future years. 

3 "So," saith the God of grace, 

" My Gospel shall descend. 
Almighty to effect 

The purpose I intend ; 
Millions of souls shall feel its power, 
And bear it down to millions more." 

193. d H. 

1 Laden with guilt, and full of fears, 

I fly to thee, my Lord, 
And not a glimpse of hope appears, 
But in thy written word. 

2 This volume of my Father's grace 

Does all my grief assuage ; 
Hero I behold my Saviour's face 
Almost in every page. 



3 This is the field where hidden lies. 

The pearl of price unknown ; 
That merchant is divinely wise, 
Who makes the pearl his own. 

4 This is the judge that ends the strife, 

Where wit and reason fail ; 
My guide to everlasting life. 
Through all this gloomy vale. 

5 Oh, may thy counsels, mighty God ! 

My roving feet command ; 
Nor I forsake the happv road. 
That leads to thy right hand. 

194. h 

1 Holt Bible ! book divine ! 
Precious treasure ! thou art mine I 
Mine to tell me whence I came ; 
Mine to tell me what I am ;— 

2 Mine to chide mo when I rove , 
Mine to show a Saviour's love ; 
Mine thou art to guide and guard ; 
Mine to punish or reward ;-— 

3 Mine to comfort in distress, 
If the Holy Spirit bless; 
Mine to show, by living faith, 
Man can triumph over death ; — 

4 Mine to tell of joys to come. 
And the rebel sinner's doom ; 
Oh, thou holy book divine ! 
Precious treasure, thou art mine ! 

195* 2Peterl:Zl. L. E 

1 'TwAs by an order from the Lord 
The ancient prophets spoke his word ; 
His Spirit did their tongues inspire, 
And warmed their hearts with heavenly 

fire. 

2 The works and wonders which they 

wrought 
Confirmed the messages they brought ; 
The prophet's pen succeeds his breath. 
To save the holy words from death. 

3 Great God, mine eyes with pleasure look 
On the dear volume of thy book ; 
There my Redeemer's face I see. 

And read his name who died for n>e. 
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196. 

1 God, in the gospel of bis Son, 
Makes his eternal counsels known. 
Where love in all its glory shines, 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 

& Here, sinners of an humble frame 
May taste his s;race, and learn his name ; 
May read, in characters of blood. 
The wisdom, power, and grace of God. 

D Hero, faith reveals, to mortal eyes, 
A brighter world beyond the skies ; 
Here, shines the light which guides our 

way 
From earth to realms of endless day. 

4 Oh ! grant us grace, almighty Lord ! 
To read and mark thy holy word. 
Its truths with meekness to receive^ 
And by its holy precepts live. 

197. P«lml9. 

1 Thb heavens declare thy glory. Lord ! 
In every star thy wisdom shines ; 
But when our eyes behold thy word, 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light, 
And nights and days thy power confess, 
,But the blest volume thou bast writ, 
Reveals thy justice and thy grace. 

3 Sun, moon, and stars, convey thy praise 
Round the whole earth, and never stand: 
So, when thy truth began its race, 

It touched and glanced on every land. 



4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest, 
Till through tbe world thy truth has run; 
Till Christ has all the nations blessed 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 

198. FnlrnU. 

1 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise ! 

Oh, bless the world with heavenly light I 
Thy flospel makes the simple wise : 
Thy Jaws are pure, thy judgments right 

2 Thy noblest wonders here we view, 
In souls renewed and sins forgiven : — 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heaven. 

199. Pialn 19. 

1 Thb starry firmament on high. 
And all the glories of the sky, 
Yet shine not to thy praise, O Lord, 
So brightly as thy written word. 

'I The hopes that holy word supplies, 
Its truths divine and precepts wise, 
In each a heavenly beam I see. 
And every beam conducts to thee. 

3 Almighty Lord, the sun shall fail, 
The moon forget her nightly tale, 
And deepest silence hush on high 
The radiant chorus of the sky ; — 

4 But fixed for everlasting years. 
Unmoved, amid the wreck of spheres, 
Thy word shall shine in cloudless day, 
When heaven and earth have passed away. 
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200. 

1 I Lovs the sacred. Book of God ! 

No other can its place supply ; 
It points me to his own abode ; 
It gives mo wings, and bids me fly. 

2 Sweet Boo^c I in thee my eyes discern 

The very image of my Lord; 
From thine instractive page I learn 
The joys his presence will afford. 

3 In ihee I read mv title clear 

To mansions that will ne'er decay ; — 
Bear Lord, oh, when wilt thou appear, 
And bear thy prisoner away f 

4 While I am here, these leaves supply 

His place, and tell me of his love; 
I read with faith's discerning eye, 
And gain a glimpse of joys above. 

5 I know in them the Spirit br^thes 

To animate his people here ; 
Oh, may these truths prove life to all, 
Till in his presence wo appear! 

201. 

1 Now let my soul, eternal Ein^, 
To thee its grateful tribute bring ; 
My knee with humble homage bow, 
My tongue perform its solemn vow. 

2 All nature sings thy boundless love, 
In worlds below, and worlds above ; 
Bat in thy blessM word I trace 
Diviner wonders of thy grace. 



3 Here what delightful truths I read ! 
Here I behold the Saviour bleed ; 
His name salutes my listening ear, 
Revives my heart and checks my fear. 

4 Here Jesus bids my sorrows cease. 
And gives my laboring conscience peace ; 
Here lifts my gratefM passions high, 
And points to mansions in the sky. 

5 For love like this, oh, let my song, 
Thro' endless years, thy praise prolong ; 
Let distant climes thy name adore, 
Till time and nature are no more. 

202. 

1 Upon the Gospel's sacred page 
The gathered beams of ages shino ; 
And, as it'hasrtens, every age 

But makes its brightness more divine. 

2 On mightier wing, in loftier flight. 
From year to year does knowledge soar ; 
And, as it soars, the Gospel light 
Becomes effulgent more and more. 

3 More glorious still, as centuries roll. 
New regions blest, new powers unfurled. 
Expanding with the expanding soul, 
.Its radiance shall o'erflovv the world, — 

4 Flow to restore, but not destroy ; 
As when the cloudless lamp of day 
Pours out its floods of light and joy, 
And sweeps the lingering mist away. 
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203. PMlm 1191 

1 How precious is the book divine, 

By inspiration given ! 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 
To gaide our soals to heaven. 

2 O'er all the strait and narrow way 

Its radiant beams are cast ; 

A light whose never weary ray 

Grows brightest at the last 

3 It sweetly cheers oar drooping hearts, 

In this dark vale of tears ; 
Life, light, and joy it still imparts, 
And quells our rising fears. 

4 This lamp, through all the tedious night 

Of life, shall guide our way, 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 

204. 

Thou lovely Source of true delight. 

Whom I unseen adore ! 
Unvail thy beauties to my sight, 

That I may love thee more. 

2 Thy glory o'er creation shines ; 

But in thy sacred word, 

I read in fairer, brighter lines, 

My bleeding, dying Lord. 

3 'T is here, whene'er my comforts droop, 

And sins and sorrows rise, 
Thy love with cheeiful beams of hope, 
My fainting heart supplies. 



4 Jesus, my Lord, my Life, my Light, 

Oh ! come with blissful ray ; 
Break radiant thro' the shades of night, 
And chase my fears away. 

5 Then shall my soul with rapture trace 

The wonders of thy love ; 
But the full glories of thy face 
Are only known above. 

205. P«]mll9. 

1 How shall the jonng secure their hearts^ 

And guard their fives from sin ? 
Thy word the choicest rules imparts 
To keep the conscience clean. 

2 When once it enters to the mind. 

It spreads such light abroad, 
The meanest souls instruction find, 
And raise their thoughts to God. 

3 'T is like the sun, a heavenly light, 

That guides us all the day ; 
And, through the dangers of the night,^ 
A lamp to lead our way. 

4 Thy precepts make me truly wise; 

I hate the sinner's road ; 
I hate my own vain thoughts that rise. 
But love thy law, my God I 

6 Thy word is everlasting truth ; 

How pure is every pa^je ! 
That holy book shall guide onr youth, 
And well support our ago. 
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3 How doth thy word my heart engage ! 

How well employ my tongae ! 
And in my tiresome pilgrimage 
Yields roe a heavenly song. 

4 When nature sinks, and spirits droops 

Thy promises of grace 
Are pillars to support my hope. 
And there I write thy praise. 

208. Pwlm 119. 

1 The Spirit breathes upon the word, 

And brings the trutn to sight ; 
Precepts and promises afford 
A sanctifying light 

2 A glory gilds the sacred page, 

Majestic, like the snn ; 
It ffives a light to every age ; — 
It gives, but borrows none. 

3 The hand, that gave it, still supplies 

The gracious Tight and heat ; 
Its truths upon the nations rise, — 
They rise, but never set 

4 Let everlasting thanks be thine. 

For such a bright display. 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

5 My soul rejoices to pursue 

The steps of him I love. 
Till glory breaks upon my view, 
In brighter worlds above. 



206. 

1 Father of mercies, in thy word 

What endless glory shines ! 
Forever be thy name adored. 
For these celestial lines. 

2 Here may the wretched sons of want 

Exhaustless riches find ; 
Biches above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 

3 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peace around, 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

4 Oh, may these heavenly pages be 

My ever dear delight ; 
And still new beauties may I see. 
And still increasing light 

5 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 

Be thou forever near ; 
Teaeh me to love thy sacred word. 
And view my Saviour there. 

207. PMim n». 

1 Ob, how I love thy holy law ! 

'T is daily my delight; 
And thence my meditations draw 
Divine advice by night 

2 My waking eyes prevent the day 

To meditate thy word ; 
My son] with longing melts away 
To hear thy gospd, Lord. 
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211* Faittifnlnm. 

1 Oh, for a strong, a lasting faith, 

To credit what the Almighty saith ! 
T* embrace the message of his Son, 
And call the joys of heaven our own. 

2 Then, shoald the eartlTs foundations 

shake, 
And all the wheels of natare break, 
Our steady souls shall fear no more 
Than solid rocks when billows roar. 

2 1 S. OnmlMi8ao«i— PnOm US. 

1 Lord, thon hast searched and seen me 

through: 
Thine eye commands, with piercing view, 
My rising and ray resting hours, 
My heart and flesh with all their powers. 

2 My thoughts, before they are my own. 
Are to my God distinctly known ; 

He knows the words I mean to speak, 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 

3 Within thy circling power I stand ; 
On every side I find thy hand: 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 

I am surrounded still with God. 

4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great ! 
What large extent ! what lofty height ! 
My soul, with all the powers I boast, 
Is in the boundless prospect lost 

5 Oh ! may these thooriitspossessmy breast, 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest, 

Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin, for Qod is there. 



209. MBit,. 

1 Father of heaven, whose love profound 
A ransom for our souls hath found. 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 

To us thy pardoning love extend. 

2 Almighty Son — ^incarnate Word — 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord ! 
Before thy throne we sinner» bend ; 
To us thy saving grace extend. 

3 Eternal Spirit I by whose breath 

The soul is raised from sin and death, — 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us thy quickening power extend. 

4 Jehovah ! — ^Father, Spirit, Son ! — 
Mysterious Godhead — Three in One ! 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
Grace, pardon, life to us extend. 



UoMMch«bIo 



•.-Job 11: 7. 



210. 

1 With deepest reverence at thy throne, 
Jehovah, peerless and unknown ! 

Our feeble spirits strive, in vain, 

A glimpse of thee, great God ! to gain. 

2 Who, by the closest search, can find 
The eternal, uncreated mind f 

Nor men, nor angels can explore 

Thy heights of love, thy depUis of power. 

3 That power we trace on every side ; 
Oh ! may thy wisdom be our guide ! 
And while we live, and when we die. 
May thine almighty love be nigh. 
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3 1 3« r iinweliableo«n.-Job 11 1 7, 8. 

1 What finite power, with ceaseless toil, 

Can fathom the eternal Mind ? 
Or who the almighty Three in One 
By searching, to perfection find ? 

2 Angels and men in vain may raise, 

Harmonicas, their adoring songs ; 
The laboring tho't sinks down, opprcst, 
And praises die upon their tongues. 

3 Yet would I lift my trembline voice, 

A portion of his ways to smg ; 
And mingling with his meanest works, 
My humbles, grateful tribute bring. 

214« Trinity. 

1 O HOLT, holy, holy Lord ! 

Bright in thy deeds and in thy name, 

Forever be thy name adored, 

Thy glories let the world proclaim I 

2 O Jesus ! Lamb once crucified 
To take our load of sins away. 
Thine be the hymn that rolls its tide 
Along the realms of upper day I 

8 O Holy Spirit ! from above, 
In streams of light and glory given. 
Thou sonrce of ecstasy and love, 
Thy praises ring thro' earth and heav'n ! 

4 O God Triune ! to thee we owe 
Our every thought, our every song ; 
And ever may thy praises flow 

From saint and seraph's burning tongae I 
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1 May not the sovereign Lord on high 

Dispense his favors as he will, 
Choose some to life, while others die, 
And yet be just and gracious still ? 

2 What if he means to show his grace, 

And his electing love employs 
To mark out some of mortiil race, 
And form them fit for heavenly joys ? 

3 Shall man reply affainst the Lord, 

And call bis Maker's ways unjust. 
The thunder of whose dreadful word 
Can crush a thousand worlds to dust ! 

4 But, O my soul ! if truth so bright 

Should dazzle and confound thy sight, 
Yet still his written will obey. 
And wait the great decisive day. 

i 1 6* LoDff*««flMii(.— Lnk* 13 : 6. 

1 God of my life, to thee belong 

The grateful heart, the joyful song ; 

Touched by thy love, each tuneful chord 

Resounds the goodness of the Lord. 

2 Yet why, dear Lord, this tender care ? 

Why doth thy hand so kindly rear 
A useless cumberer of the ground, 
On which so little fruit is found f 

d Still let the barren fig-tree stand, 
Upheld and foster^ by thy hand ; 
And let its fruit and verdure be 
. A grateful tiibotet Lord, to thee. 



64 



GOD. 



EOCKINGBAH. L. M. 



^^^^^^^^^^i 



Come, my sooll in sa - cred lays, At- tempt thj great Cre - a - tor^s pnuse: 



mw- 



rfc 



i=iz=^: 



J--=F^: 



l^^P^^PP 



g^^^^i^i^ii^p^i 



mj: 



But, oh, what tongae can speak his Dune t What mor- tal vene can reach the theme t 



^=fS=ft 



i 



^?=F?: 



^^^^pi 



£^ 



E 



S 1 7. Gloiy.-Pnlm 104 : S. 

1 Come, my soul ! in sacred lays 
Attempt thy great Creator's praise : 
Bat, oh, what tongno can spe A his fame ? 
What mortal verse can reach the theme ? 

2 Enthroned amid the radiant spheres, 
Ho giory like a garment wears ; 

To form a robe of light divine. 

Ten thousand suns around him shine. 

3 In all our Maker's grand designs, 
Almighty power with wisdom shines ; 
His works, thro' all this wondrous frame. 
Declare the glory of his name. 

4 Raised on devotion's lofty wing. 
Do thou, my soul, his fflories sing ; 
And let his praise employ thy tongue, 
Till listening worlds shall join the song ! 



218. 



Mi^6i^.-P«dmeB. 



1 RiKGDOUB and thrones to God belong ; 
Crown him, ye nations, in your song; 
His wondrous names and pow'rs rehearse ; 
His honors shall enrich your verse. 

2 He shakes the heavens with loud alarms ; 
How tenible is God in arms ! 

In Israel are his mercies known; 
Israel is his peculiar throne. 

3 Proclaim him King, prononnce him blest ; 
He 's your defence, your joy, yonr rest ; 
When terrors rise, and nations faint^ 
God is the strength of every saint. 



219. 

1 Thou, Lord, who rcar'st the mountain's 

height, 
And mak'st the cliffs with sunshine bright, 
Oh, grant that we may own thy hand 
No less in every grain of sand ! 

2 With forests huge, of dateless time, 
Thy will has hung each peak sublime ; 
But withered leaves beneath the tree 
Have tongues that tell as loud of thee. 

3 Teach us that not a leaf can grow 
Till life from thee within it flow ; 
That not a grain of dust can be, 
O Fount of being, save by thee ! 

220. Uyttmj -PMlm 46 : 10. 

1 Wait, O my soul ! thy Maker's will ; 
Tumultuous passions, all be still ! 
Nor let a murmuring thought arise ; 
His ways are just, his counsels wise. 

2 He in the thickest darkness dwells. 
Performs his work, the cause conceals ; 
But, though his methods are unknown, 
Judgment and truth support his throne. 

3 In heaven, and earth, and air, and seas, 
He executes his firm decrees ; 

And by his saints it stands confessed. 
That what he does is ever best. 

4 Wait, then, my soul ! submissive wait, 
Prostrate before his awful seat ; 
And, 'mid the terrors of his rod. 
Trust in a wise and gracious God. 
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221. 



laeomprehflDSfUeDcn. 



1 Lord, how mysterious are tby ways ! 
How bHnd are wel how mean our praise ! 
Thy steps, can mortal eyes explore ? 

*T is onrs to wonder and adore. 

2 Great God ! I would not aek to see 
What in my coming life shall be; 
Enough for mc if love divine, 

At length through every cloud shall shine. 

3 Are darkness and distress my share ? 
Then let me trust thy guardian care ; 
If light and bliss attend my days, 
Then let my future houi-s be praise. 

4 Yet this my soul desires to know^ 
Be this my only wish below. 

That Christ be mine ; — this great request 
Grant, bounteous God, and I am blest ! 

222. PerfecUoiu^Psalm 108. 

1 Thb Lord ! how wondrous are his ways ! 
How firm his truth ! how large his grace! 
He takes his mercy for his throne, 
And thence he makes his glories known. 

2 Not half so high his power hath spread 
The starry heavens above our head, 
As his rich love exceeds our praise, 
Exceeds tho highest hopes wo raises 

3 Not half so far has nature placed 
The rising morning fVom tho west, 
As his forgiving grace removes 
The daily guilt of those he loves 



4 How slowly doth his wrath arise ! 
On swifter wings salvation flics : 
Or, if he lets his anger born, 
How soon his frowns to pity turn f 

5 His everlasting love is sure 

To all his -saints, and shall endure ; 
From age to age bis tnith shall reign, 
Nor cliUdren's children hope in vain. 

223 • Omnipresence.— Psalm S4 : 11. 

1 Lord of all being; tlironed afar, 
Tby glory flames from sun and star ; 
Centre and soul of every sphere, 
Yet to each loving heart how near ! 

2 Sun of our life, thy quickening ray 
Sheds on our path the glow of day ; 
Star of oar hope, thy softened light 
Cheers the long watches of the uigbt. 

3 Our midnight is thy smile withdrawn %• 
Our noontide is thy gracious dawn ; 
Our rainbow arch thy mercy's sign ; 
All, save tho clouds of tin, arc thine ! 

4 Lord of all life, below, above, 

Whose lightis truth, whose warmth is lo ve, . 
Before thy ever-blazing throne 
Wo ask no lustre of our own. 

5 Grant us thy truth to make ns free, 

And kindling hearts ibat bum for thee, . . 

Till all thy living altars claim 

One holy light, one heavenly flame 1 
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224 • ProYldflDM. 

1 While thee I seek, protecting Power 1 

Be my v^in wishes stilled ; 

And may this consecrated hour 

With better hopes be filled ! 

2 Thy love the poifrer of thought bestoivred ; 

To thee my thoughta would soar : 
Thy mercy o'er my life has iflowed ; 
That merey I adore. 

^ In each event of life, how clear 
Tliy rnling hand I see ! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear 
Because conferred by thee. 

4 In every joy that crowns my days, 

In every pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight ia praise. 
Or seek- relief in prayer. 

5 Wlien gladness wings my ^Eiyofed hour, 

Thy love my thonghte shall fill ;: 
Resigned, ii^hen storms of son<ow' lo'wiar, 
My soul shall meet thy will. 



6 My lifted eye, without a tear, 
The gathering storm shall see ; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear * 
That heart will rest on thee. 

225 • PrOTidniML 

1 When all thy mercies, O my God ! 

My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, I 'm lost, 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ ; 
Noris the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

3 Through every period of toy life, 

Thy goodness I '11 pursue ; 
And af^r death, in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 

4 Throttgh all eternity, to thee 

A joyful song I '11 raise : 

But oh ! eternity 's too short 

To atter all thy praise ! 
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226. 

1 Whbn momiDg's first and hallowed ray 

Breaks, with its trembling light, 
To chase the pearly dews away, 
Bright tear-drops of the night^- 

2 Mv heai-t, O Lord ! forgets to rove, 

But rises gladly free, 
On wings of everlasting love, 
And finds its home in thee. 

3 When evening^s silent^ shades descendi 

And nature sinks to rest, 
Still, to my Father and my Friend, 
My wishes are addressed. 

4 Though tears may dim ray hoars of joy, 

And bid my pleasures nee,. 
Thou reign'st where grief cannot annoy; 
I will be glad in thee. 

5 And ev'n when midnight^s solemn gloom 

Above, aroand is spread, 
Sweet dreams of everlasting bloom 
Are hovering oW ray head. 

6 I dream of that fair land, O Lord ! 

Where all thy saints shall be ; 
I wake to lean upon thy word, 
And still delignt in theo. 

2*7, to »**»«. 

1 God, in the high and holy place, 

Looks down upon the spheres ; 
Yet in his providence and grace, 
To every eye appears. 

2 Hu bows the heavens; themountainsstand 

A highway for our God ; 
He walls amid the desert land ; 
T is Eden where he trod. 

3 The foresta in his strength rejoice ; 

Hark 1 on the evening breeze, 
As once of old, Jehovah^s voice 
Is heatd among the trees. 

4 In every stream his bounty fiows, 

Difinsing joy and wealth ; 
In every -breeze his Spirit blowB<— 
The breath of life and health. 

5 His blessings fall in plenteous showers 

Upon the lap of earth, 
That teems with foliage, fruits, and flowers, 
And rings with infant mirth. 

6 If God hath made this world so fhir. 

Where sin and death abound ; 
How beautiful, beyond compare, 
Will Paradise be found F 



828. ••€ 

1 Fathcr of mercies! God of love I 

'My Father and my God ! 
' Fll sing the honors of thy name, 
And spread thy praise abroad. 

2 In every period of my life 

Thy thoughts of love. appear ; 
Thy mercies gild each transient Sbene, 
And crown each passing year. 

3 In all thy mercies, may my soul 

A Faliier's bounty see ; 
Nor let the gifts thy grace bestows 
Estrange my heart from thee. 

4 Teach me, in times of deep distress. 

To own thy hand, O God 1 
And in submissive silence learn 
The lessons of thy rod. 

5 Through every period of my life, 

Each bright, each clouded scene, 
Give me a meek and hui;nble mind. 
Still equal and serene. 

6 Then may t close my eyes in death, 

Redeemed from anxious fear ; 
For death itself, my God, is life, 
If thou art with me th^re. 

220. WtkaMl<imn.^Pmimia!. 

1 How are thy servants West, O Lord ! 

How sure is their defence I 

Eternal wisdom is thtir guide, 

Their help, omnipotence. 

2 In foreign realms, and lands remote, 

Supported by thy care. 
Through burning climes they pass unhurt, 
And breathe m tainted air. 

3 When by the dreadful tempest borne 

High on the broken wave, 
They know thou art not slow to hear. 
Nor impotent to save. 

4 The storm is laid, the winds retire, 

Obedient to thy will ; 
The sea, that roars at thy command, , 
At thy cofnmand is still. 

5 In midsi of dangers, fcars, and deaths. 

Thy goodness wo '11 adoro ; 
Wo '11 praise thee for thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 

6 Our life, while thou preserv'st that life, ' 

Thy sacrifice shall be; 
And deaftfa, when death shall be onr lot. 
Shall join our souls to thee. 
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230. Almlglity P«w«r. 

1 Thi Lord, our God, is full of might, 

The winds obey his will ; 
He speaks, — and, in his heavenly height; 
The rolling sun stands still. 

2 Rebel, ye Waves, and o'er the land 

With threatening aspect roar ; 
The Lord upHfta his awful band. 
And chains you to the shore. 

3 Howl, winds of night, your force combine; 

Without- his high behest, 
Ye shall not, in the mountain pine, 
Disturb the sparrow's nest 

4 His voice sublime is heard afar, 

In distant peals it dies ; 
He yokes the whirlwind to his car. 
And sweeps the howling skies. 

5 Ve nations, bend — in reverence bend ; 

Ye monarchs, wait his nod, 
And bid the choral song ascend 
To celebrate your God. 

23 1 • OmnlpotAnoe.— IiaJah 13 : 4 

1 Thx Lord, how fearful is his name ! 

How wide is his command ! 
Nature, with all her moving frame. 
Rests on bis mighty hand. 

2 Immortal glory forms his tbrono. 

And light his awful robe ; 
While with a smile, or with a frown^ 
He manages the globe. 



3 A word of his almighty breath 

Can swell or sink the seas ; 
Build the vast empires of the earth, 
Or break them as he please. 

4 On angels, with unvailed fiice 

His glory beams above ; 
On men, he looks with softest grace. 
And takes his title. Love. 



232. 

1 KsEP silence, all created thin|;B 1 

And wait your Maker's nod ; 
My soul stands trembling, while she sings 
The honors of her God. 

2 Life,death, and hell, and worlds unknown, 

Hang on his firm decree ; 
He sits on no precarious throne. 
Nor borrows leave to be. 

8 His providence unfolds the book, 
And makes his counsels shine ; 
Each opening leaf, and every stroke, 
- Fulfills some deep design. 

4 My God ! I would tiot long to see 

My fate, with curious eyes— 
What gloomy lines are writ for me, 
Or what bright scenes may rise. 

5 In ihy fair book of life and grace, 

Oh I may I find my name 
Recorded in some humble place. 
Beneath my Lord, the Lamb. 



GOD. 



69 



Dundee. G. M. 



^S^IJ^i^B ^y j^ s ^^P 



1. Omt Oodl how in • fi • mte art thou I VHiat worth- less worms are we! 



S^^^^lifilii 



1^ 



Let the whole raee oi erea • tares how, And pay their praiae to thee. 



im 



the whole raee oi erea • tares how, And pay their praise to thee. 



g^^^^^ 



233. Bt^ntty. 

1 Great Ood I how infiaite art tboa ! 

What worthless worms are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their p/aise to thee. 

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood, 

Ere seas or stars were made : 
Thon art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 

3 Eternity, with all its years, 

Stands present in thy view ; 
To thee there 's nothing old appears — 
Great God ! there 's nothing new. 

4 Oar lives thro' various scenes are drawn, 

And vexed with trifling cares ; 
While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine nodistarbcd affairs. 

•5 Great God ! how infinite art thon I 
What worthless worms are we I 
Let the whole race of creatures bow. 
And pay their praise to thee. 

234. Mi4eit7- 

1 O God ! we priuse thee, and confess 

That thou the only Lord 

And everlasting Father art^ 

By all the earth adored. 

2 To thee, all angels cry aloud ; 

To thee the powers on high, 
Both cherubim and seraphim. 
Continually do cry : — 



3 O holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Whom heavenly hosts obey. 
The world is with the glory filled 
Of thy majestic sway ! 

4 The apostles' glorious company. 

Ana prophets crowned with light, 
With all the martyrs' noble host, 
Thy constant praise recite. 

5 The holy church throughout the world, 

O Lord, confesses thee, 
That thou th' eternal Father art, 
Of boundless majesty. 

235* In tha UnlTtTMi 

1 Eternal Wisdom I thee we praise. 

Thee the creation sings ; 
With thy loved name, rocks, hills, and 
seas, 
And heaven's high palace rings. 

2 How wide thy hand hath spread the sky I 

How glorious to behold ! 
Tinged with a blue of heavenly dye. 
And starred with sparkling gold. 

3 Infinite strength and equal skill, 

Shine through the worlds abroad, 
Out souls with vast amnzement fill. 
And speak the builder, God. 

4 But still the wonders of thy grace 

Our softer passions move ; 
Pity divine in Jesus' face 
We see, adore, and love. 
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336. 

1 Begin, my tongioe, some heavenly tiiexne, 

Aod speak some boundless thing ; 
The mighty works, or mightier name, 
Of our eternal King. 

2 T^ll of bis wondrous faithfulness, 

And sound his power abroad ; 
Sing the sweet promise of his grace, 
And the performing God. 

3 His very word of grace is strong, 

As that which built the skies ; 
The voice that rolls the stars along, 
Speaks all the promises. 

4 Oh, might I hear thy heavenly tongue 

But whisper, " Thou art mine !" 
Those gentle words shoald raise my song 
To notes almost divine. 

237. PiOTM«M» 

1 God moves in a mysterious way 

His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the spa. 
And rides upon the storm, 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs, 
And works his sovereign will. 

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ! 

The clouds ye so much dread, 
Are big with mercy, and wiU break 
In blessings on your head. 



4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 

But trust him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling fiace. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding every honr ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste. 
But sweet will be the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 

And scan his work in vain ; 
God is his own interpreter. 
And he will make it plain. 

238* Loi4orAit 

1 The Lord our God is Lord of all ; 

His station who can find f 
I hear him in the waterfall ; 
I hear him in the wind. 

2 If in the gloom of night I shroud, 

His face I cannot fly ; 
I see him in the evening cloud. 
And in the morning sky. 

3 He smiles, we live ! he frowns^ we die ! 

We hang upon his word ; 
He rears his mighty arm on high, 
We fell before his sword. 

4 He bids, his gales the fields deform ; 

Then, when his thunders cease, 
He paints his rainbow on the stomi, 
And lulls the winds to peace. 
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239* BoUBML-Pwlm 111 : 9. 

1 Holt and reverend is the name 

Of onr eternal King ; 
Thrice holy Lord ! the angels cry ; 
Thrice holy I let us sing. 

2 The deepest reverence of the mind, 

Pay, O my soul ! to God ; 
Lift with thy hands a holy heart 
To his sublime abode. 

3 With sacred awe pronounce his name, 

Whom words nor thoughts can reach ; 
A broken heart shall please him more 
Than the best forms of speech. 

4 Thou holy God ! preserve our souls 

From all pollution free ; 
The pure in heart are thy delight. 
And they thy face shall see* 

240* Perfeetloi».~Pn]m 77 : 11-14. 

1 I 8IWO th' almighty power of God, 

That made the mountains rise, 
That spread the flowing seas abroad, 
And built the lofty skies. 

2 I sing the wisdom that ordained 

The sun to rule the day ; 
ThQ pioon shines full at his command, 
And all the stars obey. 

3 I sing the goodness of the Lord, 

That filled the earth with food ; 
He formed the creatures with his word, 
And then pronounced them good. 



4 Lord ! how thy wond^^ are displayed 

Where'er I turn mine eye ! 
If I survey the ground I tread, 
Or gaze upon the sky I 

5 There 's not a plant or flower below 

But makes thy glorias known ; 
And clouds arise, and tempests blow, 
By order from thy throne. 

6 Creatures that borrow life from thee 

Are subject to thy care ; 
There 's not a place where wo can flee. 
But God is present there. 

241. In the Wlada.— tiaUh P : 8. 

1 Great Ruler of all nature's frame ! 

We own thy power divine ; 
Wo hear thy breath in every storm, 
For all the winds are thine. 

2 Wide as they. sweep their sounding way 

They work thy sovereign will ; 
And, awed by thy majestic voice, 
Confusion shall be still. , 

3 Thy mercy tempers every blast 

To them that seek thy face, 
And mingles witli the tempest^s roar 
The whispers of thy gracp. 

4 Those gentle whispers let mo hear, 

Till ail the tumult cease ; 
And gales of Paradise shall lull 
My weary soul to peace. 
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242. LoTe.-l John 4 : & 

1 Come, ye that know and fear the Lord, 

And^raise your thoagbts above : 
Let every heart and voice accord. 
To sing that " God is love.** 

2 This precious truth his word declares, 

And all his mercies prove ; 
Jesus, the gift of gifts, appears, 
To show liiat " God is love.'* 

8 Behold his patience, bearing long 
With those who from him rove ; 
Till mighty grace their hearts subdues. 
To teach them—" God is love." 

4 Oh, may we all, while here below, 
This best of blessings prove ; 
Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds, 
Proclaim that " God is k>ve." 

243. GrM«.-Inl^ 61 : 10. 

1 AwAKB, my heart, arise, my tongue, 

Prepare a tuneful voice ; 
In God, the life of all my joys, 
Aloud will I rejoice. 

2 'T is ho adorned my naked soul, 

And made salvation mine ; 
Upon a poor polluted worm 
He makes his graces shine. 

3 And, lest the shadow of a spot 

Should' on my soul be found, 
lie took the robe the Saviour wrought, 
And cast it all around. 



4 How far this heavenly robe exceeds 
What earthly princes wear ! 
These ornaments, how bright they shine! 
How white the garments are ! 

6 The Spirit wrought my faith, and love. 
And hope, and every grace: 
But Jesus spent his life to work 
The robe of righteousness. 

Strangely, my soul, art thon arrayed, 
• By the great sacred Three i 

In sweetest harmony of praiao, 
Let all thy powers agree. 

244. Kerey.-Pnia lU. 

1 What shall I render to my God, 

^or all his kindness shown f 
My feet shall visit thine abode, 
My songs address tliy throne. 

2 Among the saints that fill thy house. 

My offering shall be paid ; 
There shall my zeal perform the vows 
My soul in anguish made. 

8 How much is mercy thy delight. 
Thou ever-blcss^d God ! 
How dear thy servants in tliy sight — 
How precious is their blood ! 

4 How happy all thy servants are ! 
How great thy grace to roe ! 
My life, which thou hast made thy care, 
Lord 1 I devote to thee. 
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2^4ds OmniprMence.— Pi. USl 

1 Ih all my vast concerns with thee, 

In vain my soul would try 
To shun thy presence, Lord, or flee 
The notice of thine eye. 

2 Thine all-surrounding sight surveys 

My rising and my rest, 
My public walks, my private ways, 
And secrets of my breast 

3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord, 

Before they 're formed within ; 
And ere my lips pronounce the word, 
lie knows the sense I mean. 

4 Oh, wondrous knowledge, deep and high ! 

Where can a creature bide t 
Within thy circling arms I lie, 
Enclosed on every side. 

5 So let thy grace snrround me still. 

And like a bulwark prove, 

To guard my soul from every ill, 

Secured by sovereign love. 

246* Omnlielanee.— Ps. ISOi 

1 Jbhovah God ! thy gracious power 

On every hand we see ; 
Oh, may the blessings of each hour 
Lead all our thoughts to thee. 

2 If, on the wings of morn, we speed 

To earth's remotest bound, 
Thy right hand will our footsteps lead, 
Thine arm our path surround. 
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Thy power is in the ocean deeps, 
And reaches to tbc skies ; 

Thine eye of mercy never sleeps, 
Thy goodness never dies. 

From mom till noon, till latest eve, 
The hand of God we see ; 

And all the blessings we receive. 
Ceaseless proceed from thee. 

In all the varying scenes of time, 
On thee our hopes depend ; 

In every age, in every clime. 
Our Father and our Friend. 

^ 247. Myilery.— 1 Cor. 13 : UL 

1 Thy way, O Lord, is in the sea ; 

Thy paths I cannot trace. 
Nor comprehend the mystery 
Of thine unbounded grace. 

2 As, through a glass, I dimly see 

The wonders of thy love ; 
How little do I know of thee, 
Or of the joys above ! 

3 T is but in part I know thy will ; 

I bless thee for the sight : 
When will thy love the rest reveal, 
In glory's clearer light? 

4 With rapture shall I then survey 

Thy providence and grace ; 

And spend an everlasting day 

In wonder, love, and praise. 
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248. st«iiity.-.p<. 90. CI. 

1 God, oar hel]^ in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come, 
Oar shelter from the stormj blast, 
And our eternal home ! 

2 Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting thoa art God, 
To endless years the same. 

3 Thy word commands our flesh to dust : 

" Return, ye sons of men ;" 
All nations roso from earth at first, 
And torn to cardi again. 

4 Time, like an ever-rolling stream. 

Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

5 God, our help in ages past. 

Our hope for years to come, 
Be thou our guard while troubles last, 
And our ct^ernal home I 

249* Haton and One*. (j. I. 

1 Father ! how wide thy glory shines ! 

How higli thy wonders rise ! 
Known thro' the earth by thousand signs, 
By thousand through the skies. 

2 Tliose mighty orbs proclaim thy power, 

Their motions speak thy skill ; 
And, on the wings of every hour. 
We read thy patience still. i 

3 But, when we view thy strange design 

To save rebellious worms, 
Where veogcance and compassion join 
In their divinest forms,— 

4 Here the whole Deity is known ; 

Nor dares a creature guess, 
Which of the glories bnght^t shone, 
The justice, or the grace. 

5 Now the full glories of the Lamb 

Adorn tde heavenly plains ; 
Bright seraphs learn Immanuers name, 
And try their choicest strains. 

6 Oh ! may I bear some humble part, 

In that immortal song ; 
Wonder and joy shall tune my heart. 
And love command my tongue. 



S50* 0BDipnniiet.-Pfl.U9. CI. Q, 

1 Bbtond, beyond the boundless sea, 

Above that dome of sky, 
Further than thought itself san flee, 

Thy dwelling is on high : 
Yet dear the awful thought to me. 

That thou, my God ! art nigh : — 

2 Art nigh, and yet my laboring mind 

FeeU after thee in vain — 
Thee in these works of power to find, 

Or to thy seat attain ; 
Thy messenger — the stormy wind ; 

Thy path — the trackless main. 

3 These speak of thee with loud acclaim ; 

They thunder forth thy praise — 
The glorious honor of thy name, 

The wonders of thy ways ; 
But thou art not in tempest-flame, 

Nor in the noon-day blaze. 

4 We hear thy voice, when thunders roll 

Through the wide fields of air : 
The waves obey thy dread control ; 

Yet still thou art not there : 
Where shall I find him, O my soul ! 

Who yet is everywhere ? 

6 Oh, not in circling depth or height, 
But in the conscious breast. 
Present to faith, though vailed from sight. 

There doUi his Spirit rest : 
Oh, come, thou Presence rnfinitc I 
And make thy creature blest. 

26 !• Beraltj.-D«- 7: 9. l, S. 

1 Great Former of this various frame, 
Our sopis adore thine awful name, 
And bow and tremble, while they praise 
The Ancient of eternal days. 

2 Our days a transient period mn, 
And change with every circling snn ; 
And, in the firmest state we boast, 
Before the moth we sink to dust 

3 But let the creatures fall around ; 
Let death consign us to the ground ; 
Let the last general flame arise, 
And melt the arches of the skies ;^- 

4 Calm as the summer's ocean, we 
Can all the wreck of nature see. 
While grace secures us an abode 
Unshaken as the throne of God. 
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1 Oh, for a «hont of joy, 

Worth J the theme we siiig^ ; 
To this divine employ 

Oar hearts and voicea bring ; 
Soand, sound, thro' all the earth abroad. 
The love, th' eternal love of God. 

2 Unnombered myriads stand, 

Of seraphs bright and fiiir, 
Or bow at thy right hand, 
And pay their homage there ; 
But atrive in vain with loudest chord. 
To sound thy wondrous love, Lord. 

3 Yet sinncra saved by grace, 

In songs of lower key, 
In every age and place, 

Have sung the mystery, — 
Have told in strains of sweet accord, 
Thy love, thy sovereign love, Lord. 

4 Though earth and hell assail, 

, And doubts and fears arise, 

I The weakest shall prevail, 

And grasp the heavenly prize. 
And through an endless ago record 
Thy love, thy changeless love, O Lord. 



CondaMention.— Psalm S. 
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253. 

i O Lord, our heavenly King, 
Thy name is all divine ; 
Thy glories round the earth are spread, 
And o'er the heavena they shine. 

2 When I survey the stars, 

And aU their shining forms, 
Lord, what is man, that worthless thing. 
Akin to dost and worma t 

3 'Lord, what is worthless man, 

That* thou shouldst lore bitn sof 
Next to thine angels is he placed, 
And lord of all below. 

4 How rich thy bounties are, 

And wondrous are thy ways ; 
Of dust and worms thy power can frame 
A monument of praise. 

5 O Lordy.our heavenly King, 

Thy name is all divine ; 
Thy glories round the earth are spread, 
And o er the heavens they shine. 



264. Tcw^ El. 

1 To him that choae ns first, 

Before the world began ; 
To him that bore the curse 
To save rebellions man ; 
To him that formed 1 Is endless praise 
Our hearts anew, | And glory due. 

2 The Father's love shall run 

Through our immortal songs ; 
We bring to God the Son 
Hosannas on our tongues; 
Our lips address I With equal praise 
The Spirit's nanoe | And seal the same. 

3 Let every saint above, 

And angel round the throne. 
Forever bless and love 
The sacred Three in One ; 
Thnsheaven shall raisej When earthand time 
His honors high, | Qrow old and die. 

255. Iiithe8«M0iis.^PwlmU7. CM. 

1 With songs and honors sounding loud. 

Address the Lord on high ; 
Over tlae heavens ho spreads his cloud, 
And waters vail the sky. 

2 He sends his showers of blessings down, 

To cheer the plains below ; 
He makes the grass the mountains crown. 
And corn in valleys grow. 

3 His steady counsels change the face 

Of tlie declining year ; 
He bids the sun cut short his race. 
And wintry days appear. 

4 His hoary frost, his fleecy snow. 

Descend and clothe the ground ; 
The liquid streams forbear to flow. 
In icy fetters bound. 

5 He sends his word and melts the snow, 

The fields no longer mourn ; 
He calls the warmer gales to blow, 
And bids the spring return. 

6 The changing wind, the flying cloud, 

Obey his mighty word : 
With songs and honors sounding loud, 
Praise ye the sovereign Lord. 
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266. Mdiy. L H» 

1 Blest Trinity ! from mortal sight 
Vailed in tbino own eternal light I 
We thee confess, in thee believe ; 

To tbcc with loving hearts vo cleave. 

2 O Father ! thou Most Holy One ! 
O God of God ! Eternal Son ! 

lloly Ghost ! thou Love Divine ! 
To join them both is ever thine. 

3 The Father is in God the Son, 
And with the Father he is one ; 
In both the Spirit doth abide, 
And with them both is glorified. 

4 Eternal Father ! thee we praise ; 

To thee, O Son ! our hymns we raise ; 
O Holy Ghost ! wo thee adore ! 
One mighty God forcvermore. 
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1 My God, thy bonndlcss love I praise ; 
How bright on high its glories blaze ! 

How sweetly bloom below ! 
It streams from thy eternal throne ; 
Through heaven its joys forever run, 

And o'er the earth they flow. 

2 T is love that paints the purple morn. 
And bids the clouds, in air upborne. 

Their genial drops distill I 
In every vernal beam it glows, 
It breathes in every gale that blows, 

And glides in every rill. 

3 It robes in cheerful green the ground, 
And pours its flowery beauties round. 

Whose sweets perfume the gale ; 
Its bounties richly spread the plain, 
The blushing ftuit, the golden grain. 

And smile in every vale. 

4 But in thy word I see it shine 
With grace and glories more divine. 

Proclaiming sins forgiven ; 
Tliere Faith, bright cherub, points the way 
To realms of everlasting day. 

And opens all her heaven. 

5 Then let the love that makes me blest 
With cheerful praise inspire my breast, 

And ardent gratitude, 
And all my thoughts and passions tend 
T<f thee, my Father and my Friend, 

My souPs eternal good 1 



258. taCta«tkM.->Fiilml«. 7l. 

1 Hbralds of creation ! cry, — 

^ Praise the Lord — the Lord roost high I'* 
Heaven and earth obey the call, 
Praise the Lord — the lord of all. 

2 For he spake, and forth from nrght 
Sprang the universe to light ; 

He commanded — nature heard. 
And stood fast upon his word. 

3 Praise him, all ve hosts above, — 
Spirits perfected in love ! 

San and moon ! your anthems raise ; 
Sing, ye stare ! your Maker's praise. 

259. haBg.-n^ 11 :& luJL 

1 There is a God !— all nature speaks, 
Thro' earth, and air, and seas, and skies ; 
See! from the clouds his giory breaks. 
When the first beams of morning rise. 

2 The rising sun, serenely bright, 

O'er the wide world's extended frame. 
Inscribes, in characters of light, 
His mighty Maker's glorious name. 

3 Ye curious minds, who roam abroad, 
And trace creation's wondera o'er. 
Confess the footsteps of your God, 
And bow before him, and adore. 

260. SbijMty.-PMlm ia C. 1. 

1 Thb Lord descended from above, 

And bowed the heavens most high ; 
And underneath his feet he cast 
The darkness of the sky. 

2 On chenib and on cherubim, 

Fall royally he rode ; 
And on toe wings of mighty winds 
Came flying all abroad. 

3 He sat serene upon the floods, 

Their fury to restrain ; 
And he, as sovereign Lord and King, 
Forcvermore shall reign. 

4 The Lord will give his people strength, 

Whereby they shall increase; 
And he will bless his chosen flock 
With everlasting peace. 

5 Give glory to his awful namoi 

And honor him alone ; 

Give worship to his majestyi 

Upon his holy throne. 
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^/Q\^ \ Onoa^— PuhB 10S. Si !• 

1 Oh, bless the Lord, my soal I 

His grace to thet* proclaim ; 
And all that is witiim me join 
To bless bis holy name. 

2 Oh ! bless the Lord, my soal ! 

His metcies bear in mind : 
Forget not all his benefits : 
"inie Lord to ihee is kind. 

3 He will not always chide ; 

He will with patience wait; 
His wrath is ever slow to rise, 
And ready to abate. 

4 He pardons all thy sins, 

Prolongs thy feeble breath ; 
He bealeth thy infirmities. 
And ransoms thee from death. 

5 Then bless his holy name, 

Whose ffrace hath made thee whole ; 
Whose loving-kindness crowns thy days ; 
Oh ! bless the Lord, my soul ! 

282. InNAtore. C.I.I. 

1 SiircB o*er thy footstool here below 

Such radiant gems are strown, 
Ob, what magnificence must glow. 

Great God, about thy throne I 
So brilliant here these drops of li^ht ! 
There the full ocean rolls, how bright I 

2 If night's blue curtain of the skv. 

With thousand stars inwrougnt, 
Hung, like a royal canopy, 

With glittering diamonds fraught, 
Be, Lord, thy temple's outer vail. 
What splendor at the shrine must dwell ! 

3 The dazzling sun, at noonday hour, 

Forth from his flaming va^e. 
Flinging o'er earth the golden shower, 

Till vale and mountain blaze, 
But shows, Lord, cyie beam of thine : 
What, then, the Day where thou dost 
shine! 

4 Oh, how shall these dim eyes endure 

That noon of living rays ? 
Or how our spirits, so impure. 

Upon thy glory gaze ? 
Anoint, Lord, anoint our sight. 
And fit us for that world of light. 



263. laNstan. C. L 

1 Thsrb is a book that all may read, 

Which heavenly truth imparts. 

And all the lore its scliolars need, — 

Pure eyes, and Chrbtian hearts. 

2 The works of God above, helow, 

Within us and around, 
Are pages in that book, to show 
How God himself is found. 

3 The glorious sky, embracing all, 

Is Tike the Maker's love. 
Wherewith encompasBed, great and small 
In peace and order move. 

4 The dew of heaven is like thy grace ; 

It steals in silence down. 
But where it lights, the favored place 
By richest fruits is known. 

5 Thou, who hast given us eyes to see. 

And love this sight so fair. 

Give us a heart to find out thee, 

And read thee everywhere. 

264. In Natura.~P»lm 19. L. M. 0, 

1 The spacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal sky, 

And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim : 
The unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator's power display ; 
And publishes to every land 
The work of an almighty hand. 

2 Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale ; 
And nightly, to the listening earth, 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 
While all the stars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And spread the truth from polo to pole. 

3 What thongh in solemn silence, all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball, — 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found, — 
In reason's ear they all rejoice, 

And utter forth a glorious voice, 
Forever singing as they shine, — 
^ The hand that made us is divine." 
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205. houbm—rcv. 4 : & 8s &'7s. D 

1 LoftD, thy glory fills the heaven ; 

Earth is with its fulioess stored ; 
Unto thee be glory given, 

Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 
Heaven is still with anthems ringing; 

£arth takes up the angels* cry, 
Holy, holy, holy, singing, 

Lord ot' hosts, thoa Lord most high. 

2 Ever thus in God's high praises, 

Brethren, let our tongues unite. 
While our thoughts his greatness raises, 

And our love his gifts excite : 
With his seraph train before him, 

With his holy church below^ 
Thus unite we to adore him, 

Bid we thus our anthem flow. 

3 Lord, thy. glory fills the heaven ; 

Earth is with its fullness stored ; 
Untx) thee be glory given. 

Holy, holy, holy Lord! 
Thus thy glorious name confessing, 

We adopt the angels' cry. 
Holy, holy, holy, blessing 

lliee, the Lord our G^ most high ! 

266. QTMct. 8x&7s.D. 

1 Lord, with glowing heart I'd praise ihee 

For the bliss thy love bestows ; 
For the pardoning grace that saves me. 

And the peace that from it flows : 
Help, God, my weak endeavor ; 

This dull soul to rapture raise ; 
Thou must light the flame, or never 

Can my lovo be warmed to praise. 

2 Praise, my soul, the God that sought thee, 

Wretched wanderer, far astray ; 
Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee 

From the paths of death away*, 
Praise, with love's devoutest feeling, 

Him who saw thy guilt-born fear. 
And, the light of hope revealing. 

Bade the blood-stained cross appear. 

3 Lord, this bosom's ardent feeling 

Vaiuly would my lips express : 
Low before thy footstool kneeling. 

Deign thy suppliant's prayer to bless ; 
Let thy grace, ray soul's chief treasure, 

Love's pure flame within me raise \ 
And, since words can never measure, 

Let my life show forth thy praise. 



287. Oninrpn»ewj«.-Piiam U9. (j, f , 

1 Lord! where shall guilty souls retire, 

Forgotten and unknown I 
In hell they meet th^ dreadful fire. 
In heaveu thy glorious throne. 

2 Should I suppress my vital breadi 

To shun the wrath divine, 
Thy voice would break the ban of death, 
And make the grave resign. 

3 If winged with beams of morning light, 

I fly beyond the west^ 
Thy hand, which must support my flight, 
Would soon betray my rest. 

4 If o'er my sins I think to draw 

The curtains of the night, 
Those flaming eyes that guard thy law 
Would turn the shades to light. 

5 The bsams of noon, the midnight hour. 

Are both alike to thee : 
Oh, may I ne'er provoke that power 
From which I cannot flee I 
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H.I. 



1 The promises I sing, 

Which sovereign love hath spoke ; 
Nor will th' eternal King 

His words of grace revoke ; 
They stand secure I Not Zion's hill 
And steadfast still ; | Abides so sure. , 

2 The mountains melt away 

When once the Judge appears, 
And sun and moon decay. 

That measure mortal years ; 
But still the same, j The promise shines 
In radiant lines ] Through all the flame. 

3 Their harmony shall sound 

Through my attentive ears, 
When thunders cleave the ground 

And dissipate the spheres : 
Midst all the sbock i I stand serene, • 
Of that dread scene, | Thy word my rock. 

269. IrfNutore. tM. 

1 Lord, when my raptured thought surveys 
Creation's beauties o'er. 
All nature joins to teach thy praise. 
And bid my soul adore. 
3 Where'er I turn my gazing eyes, 
Thy radiant footsteps shmo ; 
Ten thousand pleasing wonders rise, ' 
And speak their source divine. 
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3 Oq rae thy providence has shone 

With gentle smiling rays ; • 
Oh, let my lips and lite make known 
Thy goodness and thy praise. 

4 All-bounteous Lord, thy grace impart ! 

Oh, teach me to improve 
Thy gifts with humble^ grateful heart. 
And crown them with thy love. 

270. PerfMm.. 8S & 7l. 

1 God is love ; his mercy brightens 

All the path in which we rove ; 
Bliss he wakes and woe he lightens; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

2 Chance and change are busy ever ; 

Man decays, and ages move ; 
But his mercy waneth never ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

3 Ev'n the hour that darkest seemeth, 

Will his changeless goodness prove ; 
From the gloom his brightness streameUi, 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

4 He with earthly cares entwinetli 

Hope and comfort from above : 
Everywhere his glory shineth ; 
God is wisdom, God is have. 



271. Trinity, C. B. 

1 Fathkb of glor;^ ! to th^ name 

Immortal praise we give, 
Who dost an act of grace proclaim, 
And bid us rebels live. 

2 Immortal honor to the Son 

Who makes thine anger cease ; 
Our lives he ransomed with his own, 
And died to make our peace. 

3 To thine almighty Spirit be 

Immortal glory given, 
Whose influence brings ns near to thee, 
And trains us up for heaven. 

4 Let men with their united voice 

Adore th' eternal God ; 
And spread his honors and their joys 
Through nations far abroad. 

5 Let faith, and love, and duty join. 

One general song to raise ; 
Let saints in earth and heaven combhie 
In harmony and praise. 



272. Trlnkj. 

1 Holy Father, hear my cry ; 

Holy Saviour, bend thine ear; 
Holy Spirit^ come thou nigh : 
Father, Saviour, Spirit, hear ! 

2 Father, save me from my sin ; 

Saviour, I thy mercy crave ; 
Gracious Spirit^ make me clean : 
Father, Son, and Spirit, save ! 

3 Father, let me taste thy love ; 

Saviour, fill my soul with peace ; 
Spirit, come my heart to move : 
Father, Son, and Spirit, bless ! 

4 Father, Son, and Spirit — thou 

One Jehovah, shod abroad 
All thy grace within me now ; 
Be my Father and my God ! 
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273. Trinity. 

1 We give immortal praise 
For God the Father's love, 
For all our comforts here, 

And better hopes above : 
He sent his own eternal Son 
To die for sins that we had done. 



H.S. 



2 To God lihe Son belongs 

Immortal glory too, 
Who bought us with his blood 

From everlasting woe : 
And now he lives and now he reigns, 
And sees the fruit of all his pains. 

3 To God the Spirit's name 

Immortal worship give, 
Whose new-creating power 

Makes the dead sinner live : 
His work completes the great design, 
And fills the soul with joy divine. 

4 Almighty God ! to thee 

Be endless honors done, 
The undivided Three, 

The great and glorious One : 
Where reason fails, with all her powers, 
There faith prevails and love adores. 
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Antioch. G. M. 
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274. Ptaitt«. 

1 Joy to the world, the Lord is come ! 

Let earth receive her King ; 
Let every heart prepare him room, 
And heaven and nature sing. 

2 Joy to the world, the Saviour reigns ; 

Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and 
plains 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

3 No more let sin and sorrow grow. 

Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He comes to make his hiessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of his love. 

275 • PMlm 98. 

1 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands, 
Ye tribes of every tongue ; 
His new-discovered grace demands 
A new and nobler song. 



2 Say to the nations Jesus reigns, 

God's own Almighty Son ; 
His power the sinking world sustains, 
And grace surrounds his throne. 

3 Let heaven proclaim the joyful day ; 

Joy through the earth be seen ; 
Let cities shine in bright array, 
And fields in cheerful green. 

4 Let an unusual joy surprise 

The islands of the sea; 
Ye mountains, sink ; y^ valleys, rise ; 
Prepare the Lord his way. 

5 Behold, he comes ; he comes ix) bless 

The nations, as their God, 
To show the world his righteousness. 
And send his truth abroad. 

6 But when his voice shall raise the dead. 

And bid the world draw near, 
How will the guilty nations dread 
To see their Judge appear t 
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Newbold. C. M. 




1. All-gels rejoioed and sweetly sung 
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376* Lake2:Ii. 

1 Akokls reioiced and sweetly sang 

At our Kedeemer^s birth ; 
Mortals ! awake ; let every toDgue 
Proclaim his matchless worth. 

2 Glory to God, who dwells on high, 

And sent his only Son 
To take a servant's form, and die, . 
For evils we had done ! 

S Oood-will to men ; ye fallen race ! 
Arise, and shout for joy ; 
He comes, with rkh abounding grace 
To save, and not destroy. 

4 Lord ! send the gracious tidings forth. 
And fill the world with lights 
That Jew and Gentile, throngh the earth, 
May know thy saving might. 

277« lMSah«l:l^ 

1 HARY,the glad dound ! the Saviour comes, 

The Savionr promised long ; 
Let every heart prepare a throne. 
And e^tr^ voice a sotig. 

2 lie comes, the pifisonor io release. 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gatto of brass before him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 

3 He dom^ from thkkest^films of vi^e 

To clear the mental ray, 
And, oB'ih^ey«B loQgelosed in nighty 
To poiir;>ceftestial day. 



4 He comes, the broken heart to bind. 

The bleeding soul to cure, 
And, with tlie treasures of his .grace. 
Enrich the humble poor. 

5 Our glad ho^annas, Prince of Peace, 

Thy welcome shdll proclaim, 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With thy belov6d name. 

278. I^*ke2!l4. 

1 Calm on the listening ear of night, 

Come heaven*s melodious strains, 
Where wild Judea stretches far 
Her sitv^r-mantled plains. 

2 Celestial choirs, from courts above. 

Shed sacred glories there. 
And angels, with their sparkling lyres, 
Make music on the air. 

3 The answering hills of Palestine 
Send back the ^lad reply ; 

And greet, from all their holy heights^ j 
The day-spring from on high. 

4 O'er the blue depths of Galilee 
There c<ltoes a holier calm, 

And Sharon- waves, in solemn praise, ^ 
Her silent groves of palm. 

6 "Glory 'to God!" the sounding skies • 
Loud: with their anthems ring — 

" Peace to the earth, good-will t(i meay^,. 
From. heaven's cternhl King!" 
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1. While shepherds watched their flockflbjoight) All BeatHxi on the ground;' The on ^ gel 
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279. uk.2. 

1 While shepherds watched their flocks by 

higbtj 
All seated on the gronnd ; 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 

2 " Fear not," said he, — for mighty dread 

Had seized their troubled mind, — 
"Glad tidings of great joy I bring, 
To you and all mankmd. 

3 " To yon, in David's town, this day. 

Is born of David's line, 
The Saviour, who is Christ, the Lord, 
And this shall be the sign ; — 

4 * " The heavenly babe you there shall find 

To human view displayed. 
All meanly wrapped in swathing bands, 
And in a manger laid." 

5 Thus spake the seraph — and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God, who thus 
■ Addressed their joyful song: — 

6 " All glory be to God on high. 

And to the earth be peace ; 
Good-will henceforth from kpaven tomen 
Begin, and never cease ! 

280. iMBUhx. 

1 Messiah ! at thy glad approach 
The howling winds are still ; 
Thy praises fill the lonely waste, 
And breathe from every hill. 
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2 Renewed, the earth a robe of light, 

A robe of beauty wears ; 
And in new heavens a brighter Sun 
Leads on the promised years. 

3 Let Israel to the Prince of Peace 

The loud hosanna sing ; 
With hallelujahs, and with hymns, 
O Zion, hail thy King. 

281. Jolml;14. 

1 Awake, awake the sacred song 

To our incarnate Lord ! 
Let every heart and every tongue 
Ad(»re th' eternal Word. 

2 That awful Word, that sovereign Power 

By whom the worlds were made — 
Oh, happy morn ! illustrious hour ! — 
Was once in flesh arrayed ! 

3 Then shone almighty power and love, 

In all their glorious forms, 
When Jesus left his throne above, 
To dwell with sinful worms. 

4 Adoring angels tuned their songs 

To hail the joyful day ; 
With rapture then let mortal tongues 
Their grateful worship pay. 

5 What glory. Lord, to thee is due I 

With wonder we adore ; 
But oould we sing as angels do, 
Oar highest praise were poor. 
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282. Lake 9: 14. 

1 Wake, O my soul, and hail the moiHy 
For onto us a Saviour 's born ; 

See, how the angels wing their way. 
To usher in the glorious day ! 

2 Hark ! what sweet music, what a song, 
S >unds from the brighf, celestial throng ! 
Sweet40ng,whoscme)tingsoundaimpart 
Joy to each raptured, listening heart. 

3 Come, join tho angck in the sky, 
Giory to God, who reigns on high ; 
Let peace and love on earth abound, 
While time revolves and years roll round. 

483. Johal,l. 

J Before the heavens were spread abroad, 
From everlasting was the Word ; 
With God he was, tho Word was God ! 
And must divinely be adored. 

2 By his own power were all things made ; 
By him supported, all things stand ; 
He is the wnolo creation^s head, 
And angels fly lit his command. 

:i Ere siti was bom, or Satan fell. 
He led the host of morning stars : 
His generation who can tell. 
Or count the number of his years t 

4 But lo, be leaves those heavenly forms-! 
The Word descends and dwells in clay. 
That he may converse hold with worfns, 
Dressed in snch feeble flesh as they. 



5 Mortals with joy behold his face, 
Th' eternal Father's only Son : 
How full of truth, how full of grace ! 
When in his eyes the Godhead shone ! 

6 Archangels leave their high abode, 
To learn new mysteries here, and tell 
The love of our descending God, 
The glories of Immanuel. 

284. Lake 2 : IL 

1 When Jordan husbed his waters still. 
And silencd slept on Zion's hill ; 
When Bethlehem's shepherds through 

the night 
Watched o'er their flocks by starry light ; 

2 Hark ! from the midnight hills around^ 
A voice of more than mortal sound 

In distaUt hallelujahs stole, 

Wild murmuring o'er the raptured soul. 

3 On wheels of light^ on wings of flame, 
The glorious hosts of Zion came ; 
High heaven with songs of triumph rung. 
While thus they struck their harps, and 

sung: 

4 " Zion, lift thy raptured eye ; 
The long-expected hour is nigh ; 
Renewed, creation smiles again, 
The prince of Salem comes to reign. 

5 '* He comes to cheer the trembling beart| 
Bid Satan and his host depart *, 

Again the Daystar gilds the gloom, 
Again the bowers of Eden bloom." 
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285. Mtt.S: 10,11. lllfclOl. 

1 Bbightxst and best of tbe sons of the 

morning ! 
Dawn on oar darkneee, and lend us thine 

aid; 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Gnide where oar infant Redeemer is laid. 

2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are 

shining ; 
Low lies his head with the beasts of the 

stall: 
Angels adore him, in slumber reclining, 
M Jker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all 1 

3 Say shall we yield him, in costly devotion, 
Odors of Edom, and offerings divine 1 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the 

cean, 
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the 
mine! 

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 
Vainly with gold would his favors secure: 
Richer, by far, is the heart's adoration ; 
Bearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 

5 Brightest and best of the sons of the 



morning 



• Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine 
aid; 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid, 
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286. 

1 Hark I what celestial sounds, 

What music fills the air I 
Soft warbling to the mom, 

It strikes the ravished ear ; 
Now all is still ; I In tuneful notes, 
Now wild it floats | Londjsweetandshrill. 

2 The angelic hosts descend, 

V7ith harmony divine ; 
See how from heaven they bend, 

And in full chorus join : 
"Fearnot,'*8aydiey; | Jefus, your King, 
^Great joy webring: | Is born to^y* 

3 ^He comes, your sonls to save 

Fmn death's eternal gloom; 



To realms of 'bliss and light 
He lifts you from the tomb: 
Tour voices raise, I Tour songs unite 
With sons of light ; | Of endless pmise. 

4 "Glory to God on high ; 

Ye mortals spread the sound, 
And let your raptures fly 

To earth's remotest bound; 
For peace on earth, I To man is given, 
From God in heaven | At Jesus' birth." 

287. 1fM.«:9. I.E 

1 Whbst^ marshaled on the nightly plain, 
The glitterhig host bestud the sky. 
One star -alone, of all tb^ train, 

Can fix the sinner's wandering eye. 

2 Hark ! hark I to God the chorus breaks, 
From every host, from every gem ; 

But one alone the Saviour speaks, — 
It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

3 Once on the raging seas I n)de, 

The storm was loud,the night was dark, — 
The ocean yawned— and rudely Mowed 
The wind, that tossed my founderiogbark. 

4 Beep horror then my vitals frose, 
Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem ; — 
When suddenly a star arose, — 

It was the Star of Bethlehem. 

6 It was my guide, my lights my all ; 
It bade my dark forebodings cease ; 
And, through the storm, and danger's 

thrall, 
It led me to tho port of peace. 

6 Now safely moored— my perils o'er, 
I'll siug, first in night's diaddm, 
Forever and forevermore, 
The Star— the Star of Bethlehem ! 

288. biite>>M< 8&fc7s. 

1 Hark! what mean those holy voices, 

Sweetly sounding through the skies ? 
Lo ! th' angelic host rejoices ; 
Heavenly halleliyahs rise. 

2 Hear them tell the wondrous stor^, 

Hear them chant in hymns of joy ;--. 
••Glory in the highest, glory 1 
Glf»ry be to God most high I 
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3 ** Peace on earth, good-will from heaven, 

Reaching far as man is found ; 
Soab redeemed, and sins fbrgiren 1 
Load oor golden haq)s shall sound. 

4 ^ Christ i^ horn, the ereat Anointed ; 

Heaven and earth his praises sing ! 
Oh, receive whom God appointed. 
For yoor Prophet, Priest, and King! 

^ Haste, ye mortals, to adore him ; 

Learn his name, and taste his joy ; 
Till in heaven ye sing heforo him — 
" Glory be to God most high !' " 

1 To us a child of hope is born, 

To us a Son is given ; 
Him shall the triTOs of earth obey, 
Him all the hosts of heaven. 

2 Hia name shall bo the Prince of Peace^ 

Forevermore adored ; 
The Wonderful, the Counselor, 
The great and mighty Lord I 

3 His power, increasinff, atill shall spiead ; 

His reign no end shall know : 
Justice shall guard his throne above,. 
And peace abound below. 

£90. Xa(tS:ll. 8l^t6l. 

1 Thb wise men to thy cradle-throne, 

O in&nt Saviour 1 brongfat of old 
The incense meet for God alone, 
Sharp myrrh and shining gold. 

2 Shine on as too, briffht eastern star. 

Thine own baptized Gentile band. 
Till we have found our Lord from far, 
An offering in our hand. 

3 rai we have bronght the fine gold rare 

Of seal, that giveth all fpr love ; 
Till we have prayed the glowing prayer, 
Like incense borne above. 

4 'nil bitter tears our eyes have wet, ' 

Because our wilfiit hearts would err; 
Worship, and love, and sorrow, met, 
Gold, frankiDcense^ and myrrii. 

5 All meet for thee, our own Adored ! 

Oar suffering Saviour, God and King! 
Acuept the gold and incense, Lord, 
Aopopt the myrrh we bring I 



291. H.E 

1 Habk ! hade ! — ^the notes of joy 

Roll o'er the heavenly plains. 
And seraphs find employ 

For their sublimest strains ; 
Some new delight in heaven is known } 
Loud sound the harp9 around the throne, 

2 Hark ! hark I — the sounds draw nigh, 

The joyful hosts descend ; 
Jesus forsakes the. sky. 

To earth his footsteps bend ; 

. He comes to bless our fiaUen race ; 

He comes with messages of grace. 

d Bear — bear the tidings round ; 

Let every mortal know 
What love in God is found, 

What pity he can show ; 
Ye winds that blow ! ye waves that roll ! 
Bear the glad news from pole to pole. 

4 Strike — strike the harps again, 
To great Immanuel's name ; 
Arise, ye sons of men 1 

And all his grace proclaim ; 
Angels and men ! wake every string, 
'T is God the Saviour's praise we sing. 

292. Lak» 1:13.14. 

1 Hark ! the herald angels sing, 
" Glory to the new-born King 1 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild ; 
God and sinners reconciled." 

2 Joyful, all ye nations, rise ; 
Jpm the triumphs of the skies ; 
With the angelic Eosts proclaim^ 
" Christ is bom in Bethlehem.'* 

3 Mild he lays his glory by ; 
Born, that man no more may die ; 
Bom to raise the sons of earth ; 
Born to give them second birth. 

4 Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace! 
Hail, the Snn of Righteousness ! 
Light and life to all be briugs. 

Risen with healing in his wings. 

5 Let us then with ano^els sing, 

" Glory to the new-born King !— 
Peace on earth and- mercy mild, 
God and sinners reocmcU^ T 
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393. 

1 Behold, where, in a mortal form, 

Appears each grace divine ! 
The Tirtues, all in Jesus met, 
With mildest radiance shine. 

2 To spread the rajs of heavenly Hgbt, 

To give the mourner joy, 
To preach glad tidings to the poor, 
Was his divine employ. 

3 'Mid keen reproach and crnel scorn, 

He meek and patient stood ; 
His foes, ungrateful, sought his life, 
Who labored for their good. 

4 In the last hour of deep distress, 

Before his Father's throne, 
With soul resigned he bowed and said,- 
" Thy will, not mine, be done !" 

5 Be Christ our pattern, and our guide. 

His image may we bear ; 
Oh I may we tread his holy steps, — 
His joy and glory share. 

294. 

1 A PILGRIM through this lonely world, 

The blessed Saviour passed; 
A mourner all his life was he, 
A dying Lamb at last. 

2 That tender heart that felt for all, 

For all its life-blood gave ; 
It found on earth no resting-place. 
Save only hi the grave. 



3 Such was our Lord ; and shall we fear 

The cross, with all its scorn ? 
Or love a faithless evil world. 

That wreathed his brow with thoni ? 

4 No 1 facing all its frowns or smiles, 

Like him, obedient still. 
We homeward press thro' storm or calm. 
To Zion's blessed hill 

^95^ iPtt«r2:Sl.:S. 

1 What grace, O Lord, and beauty shone^ . 

Around thy steps below ; 
What patient love was seen in all 
Thy life and death of woe. 

2 For, ever on thy burdened heart 

A weight of sorrow hung ; 
Yet no ungentle, murmuring word 
Escaped thy silent tongue. 

3 Thy foes inight hate, despise, revile. 

Thy friends unfaithful prove; 
Unwearied in forgiveness still, 
Thy heart could only love, 

4 Oh, ffive us hearts to love like thee ! 

like thee, O Lord, to grieve 

Far more for others' sins than all 

The wrongs that we recdve. 

5 One with thyself, may every eye. 

In us, thy brethren, see 
The gentleness and jgrrace that spring 
From union, Lord I with thee. 



LIFE AKD OHABACTBB. 



87 



Helera. G. M. 

4-r-l- 



1. Je. - BUB I thj lore shall we for - get, Aod nvr - er brvtg to nund 



^isg 



^^^^k 







I I 

The gnuse that paid our hope - less debt, And bade ub par -don find? 



i 



is aaa 



^ ^ 



itrzzc 



J i ^ i ^ -^-.^ 



^pi 



:^ 



tt 



£ 



296. 

1 JssuB ! thy love shall we forget. 
And never bring to mind 
The grace that paid our hopeless debt, 
And bade us pardon find 9 

3 Shall we thy life of grief forget, 
Thy fasting and thy prayer ; 
Thy locks with mountain vapors wet, 
To save us from despair f 

3 Oethsemane can we forget— 

Thy fitrnggling agony ; 
When night lay dark on Olivet, 
And none to watch with thee ? 

4 Our sorrows and our eins were laid 

On thee, alone on thee : 
Thy precious blood our ransom paid — 
Thine all the glory be ! 

5 Life's brightest joys we may forget— 

Our kindred cease to lovo; 
But he who paid our hopeless debt, 
Our constancy shall prove. 

2»7. 

1 Lord, as to thy dear cross we flee. 

And pray to be forgiven, 
So let thy life our pattern be. 
And form our souls for heaven. 

2 Help usy through good report and il^ 

Our daily cross to bear ; 
Like thee, ta do our Father^s will. 
Our brother's griefs to share. 
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3 Let grace our selfishness expel, 

Our earthliness refine ; 
And kindness in our bosoms dwell 
As free and true as thine. 

4 If joy shall at thy bidding fly, 

And grief's dark day come on, 
We, in our turn, would meekly cry, 
" Father, thy will be done !" 

5 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife, 

Forgiving and forgiven, 
Oh, may we lead the pilgrim's life, 
And follow thee to heaven ! 

208* J<iliiiI4:6. 

1 Thou art the Way : to thee alone 

From sin and death we flee ; 
And he who would the Father seek. 
Must seek him. Lord, by thee. 

2 Thou art the Truth : thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou only canst instruct the mind. 
And purify the heart 

3 Thou art the Idfe : the rending tomb 

Proclaims thy conquering arm ; 
And those who put their trust in thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

4 Thou art the Way, the Truih, the Life : 

Grant us to know that Way ; 
That Truth to keep, that Life to win, 
Which leads to endless day. 
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299. 

1 My dear Uod^eiAer^ and my Lord* 
I roftd iby duty in thy word ; 
But in thy lif<$ the law appears, 
Drawn oot in living characters. 

2 Such waa thy truth, a,nd such thy zeal, 
Such deferencq to thy Father's will, 
Such love, and meekness sp divine, 

I would transcribe aud make them mine. 

3 Ck>ld mountains and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer; 
The desert thy temptations- knew, 
Thy conflict and thy victory too. 

4 Be thou my pattern ; make me be^r 
Moco of thy gracious imagp here ; 
Then God, the Judge, shallow n my name 
Among the followers of the Lamb. 

300. 

1 Make us, by thy transforming grace, 
Dear Saviour, daily more like thee 1 
Tliy fair example may we trace, 

To teach us what we ou^t to be ! 

2 To do thy heavenly Father's will 
Was thy employment and delight ; 
Humility and holy zeal 

Shone through thy life divinely bright. 

3 But ah ! how blind ! How weak we are ! 
How frail ! how apt to turn aside ! 
Loft], we depend npon thy. care, 

And ask thy Spirit for our guide. 



301. I TiBMthy 1 : 1& 

1 Not to condemn the sona of 'men, 
Did Christ, the Son of God, appear ; 
No. weapons in his hands are seen. 
No flaming sword, nor thnnder th^re. 

3 Such was the pity of our God, 
He lov^d the race of man so well, 
I^e sent his Son to bear our load 
Of sins, ai^ save our souls from b^Il. 

3 Sinners, believe the Saviour's word ; 
Trust in his mighty name, and live : 
A tho.usand joys his lips aflford, 
His bands a Uiousand blesaings give. 

3081 IfUL 11:29. 

1 How sweetly flowed the gospel sound 
From Kps of gentleness and grace, 
When listening thousands gathered 

round, 
And joy and gladness filled tho place ! 

2 From heaven ho camc,of heaven he spoke, 
To heaven he led his followers' way ; 
Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke, 
Unvailing an immortal day. 

3 " Come, wanderers, to my Father's lioine^ 
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest :*' 
Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come. 
Obey thee, love tbee, and bo blest ! 

4 Decay then, tenements of dnst ; 
Pillars of eaithly pride, decay : 
A nobler mansion waits tho just, 
And Jesus has prepared the way. 
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303. TttimMi. 

1 No« be my heart in^ired to sing 
Tbe glories of my Saviour King, — 
Jcsos tbe Lord ; bow heavenly fair 
His form I how bright his beauties are ! 

2 0*er all tbe sona of human race, 
lie shines with a superior grace : 
Love from his lips divinely flows^ 
A4id blessings all his state compose. 

3 Thy throne, O God, forever stands; 
Grace is the sceptre in thy hands ; 
Thy laws and works are just and right ; 
Justice and grace are thy delight 

4 God, thine own God, has richly shed 
His oil of gladness on thy liead ; 
And with hia sacred Spirit blessed 
His first-born Son above the rest. 

304. 

1 How beanteous were the marks divine, 
That in thy meekness used to shine, 
That lit thy lonely pathway, trod 
In wondrous love, O Son of God 1 

2- Oh, who like thee, so calm, so bright, 
So pure, so made to live in light f 
Oh, who like thee did ever go 
So patient tlirough a world of woe ! 

3 Ob, who like thee, so humbly bore 
The scorn, the scoffs of men, before fi 
So meek, forgiving, godlike, high, 
So glorious in humility f 



4 Ev'n death, which sets the prisoner free, 
Was pang, a^id scoff, and scorn to thee ; 
Yet lovo through all thy torture glowed. 
And mercy with tliy life-blood flowed. 

5 Oh, in thy light be mine to go, 
Illuming all my way of woe ! 
And give me ever on the road 

To trace thy footsteps, Son of God. 

305. 

1 Whkk, like a stranger on our ^here, 
The lowly Jesus wandered here, 
Wbere'qr he went, affliction fled, 
And sickness reared her fainting head, v 

2; Tbe eye that rolled in irksome night, 
Beheld his face, — for God is light ; 
The opening ear, the loosened tongue, 
His precepts heard, his praises sung. 

3 With, bounding steps the halt and lamq. 
To hail their great Deliverer came ; 
O'er the cold grave he bowed his head. 
He spake the word, and raised the deail. 

4 Despairing madness, dark and wild, 
In hia inspiring presence smiled; 
The storm of horror ceased to roll, 
And reason lightened through the soul. 

5 Throngh paths of loving^kindncas led. 
Where Jesus triumphed we would tread ; 
To all, with willing hands dispense 
The gifts of ojur benevolcnoa 
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306. UA.n.A 

1 'T IS midniffht ; and on Olive's brow 

Tho star ^s dimmed that lately shone : 
'T is midnight ; in the garden, now, 
The suffering Saviour prays alone. 

2 Tis midnight; and from all removed, 

The Saviour wrestles lone with fears ; 
£v'n that disciple whom ho loved 
Heeds not his Master's grief and tears. 

3 T is midnight ; and for others' guilt 

The Man of Sorrows weeps in blood ; 
Yet he that hath in anguish knelt 
Is not forsaken by his God. 

4 'T is midnight ; and from ether-plains 

Is borne tho song that angels know ; 
Unheard by mortals are the strains 
That sweetly soothe the Saviour's woe. 

307. F«i« «. 

1 Dbep in our hearts let us record 
The deeper sorrows of our Lord ; 
Behold the rising billows roll, 
To overwhelm his holy soul ! 

2 Yet, gracious God, thy power and love 
Have made the curse a blessing prove : 
Those dreadful sufferings of thy Son 
Atoned for crimes which we had done. 

3 Oh, for his sake, our guilt fomve, 
And let the mourning sinner live ! 
The Lord will hear us in his name, 
Nor shall our hope be turned to shame. 



308. iCftttasiSaL 

1 O SUFFBRINO Friend of human-kind ! 
How, as the fatal hour drew near, • 
Came thronging on thy holy mind 
The images of grief and fear ! 

2 Gethsemanc's sad midnight scene, 
The faithless friends, the exulting foes, 
The thorny crown, the insult keen. 
The scourge, the cross, before thee rose. 

8 Onward, like thee, thro' scorn and dread, 
May we our Father's call obey. 
Steadfast the path of duty tread, 
And rise, through death, to endless day. 

309. Johiii9:ao. 

1 "'T IS finished !"-^so the Saviour cried. 
And meekly bowed his head and died : 
** 'T is finished !" — yes, the race is run, 
The battle fought, the victory won. 

2 T is finished ! — all that heaven foretold 
By prophets in the days of old ; 

And truths are opened to our view 
That kings and prophets never knew. 

3 'T is finished I — Son of God, thy power 
Hath triumphed in this awful hour ; 
And yet our eyes with sorrow see 
That life to us was death to thee. 

4 *T is finished ! — let the joyful sound 
Be heard through all the nations round ; 
'T is finished I — let the triumph risi?, 
And swell the chorus of the skies. 
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310. MattZ7>4S. 

1 From Calvary a cry was heard — 
A bitter and heart-rending cry ; 
My 8;ivionr ! every mournful word 
Bespoke thy soul's deep agony. 

2 A horror of^ great darkness fell 
On thee, thoa spotless, holy One t 
And ail the eager hosts of hell 
Conspired to te^pt God^s only Son. 

3 The scourge, the tboms, the deep dis- 

grace — 
These thoa could'st bear, nor once repine ; 
But when Jehovah vailed his face, 
Unutterable pangs were thine. 

4 Let the dumb world its silence break; 
Let pealing anthems rend the sky ; 
AwaKe, ray sluggish soul, awake 1 

He died, that we might never die. 

311« ZMlah8S:4-«. 

1 Jesus, whom angel hosts adore, 
Became a man of ffriefe for me ; 

In love, though rich, becoming poor, 
That I through him enriched might be. 

2 Though Lord of all^ above, below, 
Ue went to Olivet for me : 

There drank my cup of wrath and woe, 
When bleeding in Uethsemanc. 

3 The ever-blessed Son of God 
Went .up. to Calvary for me ; 

There paid niy debt, there bore my load, 
In bis own Vody on the tree. 



4 Jesus, whose dwelling is tbe skies, 
Went down into the grave for me ; 
There overcame my enemies. 
There won the glorious victory. 

5 'Tis finished all : the vail is rent, 
The welcome sure, the access free : — 
Now then, we leave our banishment, 

Father, to return to tkce I 

312. Qalatiani 6 : 14. 

1 Whbn I survey the wondrous cross, 
On which the Prince of glory died. 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lord ! that I should boast. 
Save in the death of Christ, my GoJ ; 
All the vain things that charm mc most, 

1 sacrifice them to his blood. 

3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ; 
Did e^er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

4 His dying crimson, like a robe, ■ 
Spreads o'er his body on the tree ; 
Then I am dead to all the globe, 
And all the globe is dead to me. 

5 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine. 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 
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313. Xatt.S7:48. 

1 Alas ! and did mj Savioar bleed, 

And did my Sovereign die ! 
Would he devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I f 

2 Was* it for crimes that I had done 

He groaned upon tiie tree ? 
Amazinjr pity ! grace unknown ! 
And love beyond degree ! 

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 

And shut his glories in, 
When Christ, the great Creator, died 
For man, tiie creature's sin. 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing faice 

While his dear cross appears ; 
Dissolve my heart iu thankfulness. 
And molt my eyes to tears. 

5 l>ut drops of grief can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe ; 
Here, Lord, I give myself away, 
'T is all that lean do. 

314. llatt.27:AM3. 

1 Bbhold the Saviour of mankind, 

Nailed to the shameful tree ! 
How vast the love that him inclined 
To bleed and die for me ! 

2 Hark ! how he groans, while nature shake?, 

And earth's strong pillars bend I 
The temple'6 vail asunder breaks, 
The solid marbies reud. 



3 T is finished ! now the ransom 's p^d, 

•* Reoeive my soul 1" he cries : 
See — ^how he bows his sacred head ! 
He bows his head and dies ! 

4 But soon he Mi break death's iron chmn, 

And in full glory shine ; 
Lamb of God ! was ever pain^ 
Wasiever lave like thiae I 

315» QftiAtiwiss!^ 

1 Oh 1 if my soul were formed for woe, 

How would I vent ray sighs! 

Repentance should like rivers fiow 

Ytom both my streaming oyes^ 

2 T waa for my sins ray dearoAt^ L^^ 

Hung ofkme cursed tree^ 
And groaned away a dying life- 
For thee, my m>uI I for thoc. 

3 Oh ! how I hato these lusts of mine 

That crucified my Lord ; 
Those sina that pierced and nailed his flesh 
Fast to the fatal wood ! 

4 Yes, my Redeemer — they shaH die; 

My heart has so decreed ; 
Nor will I spare the guilty thing» 
That made my Saviour bleed. 

5 While with a melting,, broken hearty 

My murdered Lord I view, 
I'll raise revenge against my siiw, 
And slay Uie murderers too. 
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316. 

1 I S4W One hanging on a tree, 

In Hffony and blood ; 
Who nxed his languid eyoe on me, 
As near t^e orOss I^ stood. 

2 Sare, never, till tny latest breath, 

Can I forget that look : 
It seemed to charge me with his death, 
Tfaoa^ not a word he spoke. 

3 Alas ! I knew not what I did, — 

Bnt now my tears are vain ; 
Where shall my trembling soiil be hid. 
For I the Lord have-slain I 

4 A secotid look he gave, that said, 

** I frfeely all forgive : 
This blood is for thy f atwdm ^id ; 
I die that thon may'st Uve. 

5 Thos while his death my sin displays 

In all its blackest hue, 
Snch » the mysteVy of gmce, 
It seals my pardon too I 

317« XonuoUStS. 

1 Thou, O my JesOs, thon didst me 

Upon the cross embrace ; 
For me didst bear the n«ils and spear, 
And manifold disgrace ; — 

2 And griefs and tovmefils non^vless, 

Aikl sweat of agony, 
Yea, death itself; and ail for One 
lliat iras thine «nemy ! 



3 Then, why, O blessed Jesus Christ, 

Should I not love thee well I 
Not for the hope of winning heaven, 
Nor of escaping hell ; — 

4 Not with the hope of gaining aught. 

Not seeking a reward ; 
But as thyself hast loved mc, 
O ever-loving Lord ! 

5 Ev'n so I love thee, and will love, 

And in thy praise will sing ; 
Solely because thou art my God, 
And my eternal King. 

318. 

1 How condescending and how kind 

Was God's eternal Son f 
Our misery reached his heavenly mind. 
And pity brought him down." 

2 He sunk beneath our heavy woes. 

To raise us to his throne ; 
There's ne'er a gift his hand bestows, 
But cost his htart a groan. 

3 This was compassion, like a God, 

That when the Saviour knew 
The price of pardon was his blood, 
His pity ne'er withdrew. 

4 Now, though he reigns exalted high, 

His love is still as great ; 

Well he remembers Calvary, 

Nor let his taints fonget. 
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310. Matt. 11:20. 7s, 61. 

1 Go to dark Gethseuiane, 

Ye that feel the tempter's power ; 
Your Redeemer's eontlict see^ 

Watch with him one bitter hour ; 
Turn not from his griefs away, ' 

Learn of Jesus Chnst to praj. 

2 Follow to the judgment-hall ; 

View the Ix)rd of life arraigned ; 
Oh, the wormwood and the gall ! 

Oh, the pangs his soul sustained I 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss ; 
Learn of him to bear the cross. 

3 Calvary's mournful mountain climb ; 

There, adoring at his feet, 
Mark that miracle of time, 

God's own sacrifice complete : 
" It is finished," hear him cry ; — 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 

4 Early hasten to the tomb, 

Where they laid his breathless clay ; 
All is solitude and gloom, 

Who hath taken him away 1 
Christ is risen ; — he meets oar eyes ; 
Saviour, teach us so to rise I 

«^20« X«a.26i3ft^ (!. I. M. 

1 IIb knelt: the Saviour knelt and prayed. 

When but his Father's eye 
Looked thro' the lonely garden's shade, 

On that dread agony ; 
The Lord of all above, beneath. 
Was bowed with sorrow unto death, 

2 The sun set in ia fearful hour. 

The skies might well ^row dim, 
When this mortality had power 

So to o'ershadow him ! 
That he who gave man's breath, might 

know 
The very depths of human woe. 

3 lie knew them all ; the doubt, the strife, 

The faint, perplexing dread. 
The mists that hang o'er parting life. 

All darkened round bis head ; 
And the Deliverer knelt to pray ; — 
Yet passed it not^ that cup, away. 

4 It passed not, though the stormy wave 

Had sunk beneath his tread ; 
It passed not, tho' to him the grave 
Had yielded up its dead : 



But there was sent him from on high 
A gift of strength for maa to die. 
5 And. was his mortal hour beset 

With anguish and dismay ? 
How may we meet our conflict yet 

In the dark, narrow way I 
How but thro' him, that path who trod ? 
Save or we perish, Son of God ! 



321. 
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L. M. 



1 Behold the Man I How glorious he ! 

Before his foes he stands unawed, 
And without wrong or blasphemy, 
He claims equality with Go(L. 

2 Behold the Man I by all condemned, 

Assaulted by a host of foes. 
His person and his claims contemned, 
A man of sufferings and of woes. 

3 Behold the Man ! he stands alone ; 

His foes are ready to devour ; 
Not one of all his friends will own 
Their Master in this trying hour. 

4 Behold the Man 1 So weak he seems, 

His awful word inspires no fear ; 
But soon must he who now blasphemes 
Before his judgment seat appear. 

5 Behold the Man I Tht>ugh scorned below, 

He bears the greatest name above ; 
The angels at his footstool bow. 
And all his royal claims approve. 



122. 



Jdm 19:80. 



ill%ki%. 



1 Hark ! the voice of love and mercy 

Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
See ! — it rends the rocks asunder — 
Shakes the ekdlx — and vaiJs the sky : 

" It is finished !"— 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

2 "It is finished !" — oh, what pleasure 

Do these charn^ing words afford I 
Heavenly blessings, without measure. 
Flow to us through Christ, the I^oJrd : 

« It is finished I"— 
Saints ! the dying words record. 

3 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs ! 

Join to sing the pleasing theme : 
All in earth and heaven, uniting, 
Join to praise Immauuel's name: 

Hallelujab 1— 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb I 
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323. Matt U:2r. I. M. 

1 When power divine, in mortal form, 
Hashed with a word the raging storm, 
In soothing accents Jesus said — 

« Lo ! it is I ; be not afraid." 

2 Blest be the voice that breathes from 

heaven, 
To every heart in sunder riven, 
When love, and joy, and hope are fled — 
** Lo ! it is I ; be not afraid." 

3 And when the last dread hour is come, 
While shuddering nature waits her doom. 
This voice shall call the pious dead — 

" Lo I it is I ; be not afraid." 

324. P'M- 

1 DiiRKLT rose the guilty morning 
When, the Prince of Glory scorning. 

Raged the fierce Jerusalem : 
See the Christ, his cross up-bearing ! 
See him, mocked and stricken, wearing 

The thorn-platted diadem ! 

2 Not the crowd, whose cries assailed him. 
Not the hands, that rudely nailed him. 

Slew him on the cursed tree ; 
Ours the sin,from heaven that called him! 
Ours the sin, whose burden galled him, 

In the sad Gethsemane 1 

3 In our wealth and tribulation. 

By thy precious cross and passion, 

By thy blood and agony. 
By thy glorious resurrection, 
By thy Holy Ghost's protection,— 

Make us thine eternally I 

325. Ibtt9:2t. P.M. 

1 T WAS the day when God's Anointed 
Died for us the death appointed, 

Bleeding on the dreadful cross ; 
Day of darkness, day of terror. 
Deadly fruit of ancient error, 

Nature's fall, and Eden's loaa^l 

2 Haste, prepare the bitter chalico I 
Gentile hate and Jewish malice 

Lift the royal Victim higjh ; 
Like the serpent, wonder-giftcd. 
Which the prophet once uplifted, 

For a sinful world to die. 



3 Conscious of the deed unholy. 
Nature's pulses beat more slowly, 

And the sun his light denied ; 
Darkness wrapped the sacred city, 
And the earth with fear andoity 

Trembled, when the Just One died. 

4 It is finished, Man of sorrows ! 
From thy cross our nature borrows 

Strength to bear and conquer thus : 
While exalted there we view thee, 
Mighty Sufferer, draw us to thee, 

Sufferer victorious 1 

5 Not in vain for us uplifted, 
Man of sorrows, wonder-gifted^ 

May that sacred symbol be; 
Eminent amid the ages. 
Guide of heroes and of sages. 

May it guide us still to thee, 

326. P***™ ^ ^' ^* 

1 Now let our mournful songs record 
The dying sorrows of our Lord, 
When he complained in tears and bloo<l, 
Like one forsaken of his God. 

2 But God, his Father, heard his cry- 
Raised from the dead, he reigns on high ; 
The nations learn his righteousness, 
And humble sinners taste his grace. 

327. Luk«2»;46. L M. 

1 Hb dies ! — the friend of sinners dies ; 
Lo 1 Salem's daughters weep around ; 
A solemn darkness vails the skies ; 

A sudden trembling shakes the grourul. 

2 Here 's love and grief beyond degree : 
The Lord of glory dies for men ; 
But lo ! what sudden joys we see, 
Jesus, the dead, revives again. 

3 The rising God forsakes the tomb ; 
Up to his Father's court he flics ; 
Cherubic legions guard him home. 
And shout him welcome to the skies. 

4 Break off" your tears, ye saints, and U-ll 
How high our great Deliverer reigns ; 
Sing how he spoiled the hosts of hell, 
And led the tyrant Death in chains. 

5 Say — ^live forever, glorious King, 
Born to redeem, and strong to save ! 
Where now, O Death, where h thy sting ? 
And where thy victory, boasting Grave K 
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328. Acbl:ll. 

1 GoMK, every pious heart, ^ 

Tbat loves the Saviour's name, 
Your noblest powers exert 

To celebrate his feme : 
Tell all above, I The debt of love 

And all below, [To him you owe. 

2 He left bis starry crown. 

And laid bis robes aside ; 
On wings of love came down, 

And wept, and bled, and died : 
What he endured, I To save our souls 
No tongue can tell, | From death and hell. 

3 From the dark grave he rose — 

The mansion of the dead ; 
And thence his mighty foes 

In glorious triumph led ; 
Up through the sky I And reigns on high, 
The conqueror rode, | The Saviour-God. 

4 From thence he '11 quickly come — 

His chariot will not stay — 
And bear our spirits home 

To realms of eudleaa day : 
There shall we see I And ev^er be 
J^iR lovely face, | In his embrace. 



^28. Flnltt 14B. 

1 Yb tribes of Adam, join 

With heaven, and earth, and seas, 
And offer notes divine 

To your Creator's praise : 
Ye holy throne I In worlds of ligbt, 
Of angeb brigbty J Begin the song. 

2 Thou sun, with daaling rays, 

And moon, that rnl'st the night, . 
Shine to your Maker's praise, 

With stars of twinkling light : 
His power declare, I And clouds that fly, 
Ye floods on high, | In empty air. 

3 The shining worlds above 

In.glorions order stand ; 
Or in swift courses move, 

By his supreme commatid : 
He spake the word, I From nothing came, 
And all their frame | To pnuse the Lord ! 

4 Let all the nations fear 

The God that rules above ; , 

He brings his people near, 

And makes them taste his love : 
While ^arth and sky I His sainU shall raise 
Attempt his .praise, | His honors high. 
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330. ^U i : 19L 

1 Blow ye tbe trampet, blow ! 

The gladly solemn sound ; 
Let all tbe natioDs know, 

To earth^s reiuotest bound. 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

2 Exalt the Lamb of God, 

The sin-atoning Lamb ! 
Redemption by his blood. 

Through every land, proclaim : 
Hie year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

3 Ye slaves of sin and hell ! 

Your liberty roreirp. 
And safe in Jesus dwell, 

And blest in Jesus live : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

4 The gospel trumpet hear, 

The news of pardoning grace : 
Ye happy souls, draw near ; 

Behold your Saviour's face : 
The year of jubilee is come ; . 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

5 Jesus, our great High Priest, 

Has full atonement made ; 
Ye weary spirits, rest ; 

Ye mourning souls be glad : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 



331. Lak6 24:M. 

1 Yes, the Redeemer rose ; 

The Saviour left tbe dead ; 
And o'er our hellish foes 

High raised his conquering head ; 
Id wild dismay, I Fall to the ground, 
The guards around | And sink away. 

2 Lo ! the angcHc bands 

In full assembly meet, 
To wait his high commands. 
And worship at his feet : 
Joyful they come, I From realms of day, 
^nd wing their way, | To Jesus' tomb. 



3 Then back to heaven they fly, 
And the glad tidings bear : 
Hark I as they soar on high, 
What music fills the air ! 



Their anthems say : 
'^ Jesus who bled 



Hath left the dead ; 
He rose to-day," 



4 Yc mortals, catch the sound, 
Redeemed by him from hell ; 
And send the echo round 
The globe on which you dwell : 



Transported cry : 
^ Jesus who bled 



Hath left the dead, 
No more to die." 



6 All hail, triumphant Lord, 

Who sav'st us with thy blood ! 
Wide bo thy name adored, 
Thou risiufl^, reigning God ! 



With thee we rise, 
With thee we reign. 



And empires gain 
Beyond the skies. 



332. PhfllppiMii 4 : 4. 

1 Rbjoick ! the Lord is King — 

Your God and King adore ; 
Mortals, give thanks and sing. 

And triumph evermore : 
Lift up the heart, lift up the voice ; 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice. 

2 His kingdom cannot fail, 

lie rules o'er earth and heaven. 
The keys of death and hell 

Are to our Jesus given ; 
Lift up the heart, lift up the voice : 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice. 

3 He all his foes shall quell, 

Shall all our sins destroy, 
And every bosom swell 

With pure seraphic joy : 
Lift up the heart, lift up the voice :. 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice. 

4 Rejoice in glorious hope ! 
Jesus, the Judge, shall coroe^ 

And take his servants up 
To theij" eternal home : 
We soon shall hear the archangef s voice, 
The trump of God shall sound, Rkij«)ice ! * 
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333. piiOiDst. 

1 Our Lord ia risen from the dead, 
Oui: Jesus is gone np on high ; 
The powers of hell arc captive led, 
Dragged to the portals of the sky. 

2 There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels cliant the solemn lay :*-^ 

^ Lift up your heads, je bcavcnlv gates I 
Ye everlastiog doors I give way. 

■J Loose all your bars of massy lights 
And wide unfold the ethereal scene: 
lie claims those mansions as his right ; 
Receive the King.of glory in. 

4 Who is the King of glory-^whof 
The Lord who all our foes overcame ; 
Who sin, and death, and hell overthrew ; 
And Jesus is the conqueror's name. 

5 Lo ! bis triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lay :--*- 

" Lift up your heiuis, ye heavenly gates I 
Ye everlasting doors ! give way." 

6 Who is the King of glory — who ? 

The Lord of boundless power possessed ; 
The King of saints and angels, too, 
Qod over all, forever blessed. 



I 334. ll«T.fl:U. 

1 WoBTHT the Lamb of boundtess sway 
In earth er heaven the Lerd^ of all ; 
Let all the powers of earth obey. 
And low before his footstool fall. 

2 Higher, sfill higher, swell the strain ; 
Creation's voice, the note prolong; 
Jesus, the Lamb, shall ever reign ; 
Let hallelujahs crpwn the song. 

335. 

1 What equal honors shall we bring 
To thee, O Lord oar God, the Lamb^ 
When all the notes that angels sing, 
Are far inferior to thj name ! 

2 Worthy is he that' once was slain. 

The Prince of peace that groaned and 

died. 
Worthy to rise and live, and reign, 
At his almighty Father's side. 

8 Honor immortal must be paid 
Instead of scandal and of scorn ; 
While glorv shines around his iMad, 
And a bright crown without a thoin. 

4 Blessings forever on the Larab^ 

Who bore the curse for wretehed men : 
Let angels sound his sacred name, 
And every creature say, Amen 1 
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336. .^.1*0^7. 

1 Now to the Lovdy who makes ua know 
The wondecB of hm dying love^ 

Be haoible honors paid below; 
And strains of nobler praise above. 

2 T was he who eleaitsed onr fouleatrsinB, 
And washed us jn his precious. blood) 
T is he wbo makos us priests and kings, 
And brings xm^ re tcis near to Crod. 

3 To Jesus, our atoning Priest, 
To Jesus, our eternal King, 

Be overlaying power oonfessedl 
Let every tongue his glory sing. 

4 Behold ! on flying clouds he comes,! 
And eviery eye shall; sea him move ; 
Tho* with our sins we pierced him; once, 
He now dfspiays his pardoning love; 

5 The unbelieving world shall wiLil,' 
Wbile w^ rf^oice to seo>tbe day ; 
Come, Lord! npc let thy promise fail, 
Nor let thy chariot rjlong delaj^. . 

337. B^- « ; 9-u. 

1 Comb, let ua sing the song of songs — 
The saints in heaven began the 8ti^i» — 
The homage which to Christ belongs! 

'* Worthy the Lamb, for he was slJiin 1" 

2 Slain to redeem us by his blood, ' 
To cleanse fr6m every slnftiJ stmn. 
And' make us kings and pri<6dto'ta Gbd — 
«" Worthy the LanOs ibr he wM^^dain P 



3 To him who suffered on the tree. 
Out souls, at his souPs price, to giiin. 
Blessing, aind praise, and glory be : 

" Worthy the Lamb, for be was slain J" 

4 To him; enthroned by filial right, 

All power in heaven and earth proclakn, 

Honor, and majesty, and might: 

^ Worthy the Lamb, for he was sUtin !^ 

5 Long as we live, and when we die, 
And while in heaven with him we reign ^ 
This Bodg, our song of tongs shall be : 
« Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain !" 

338. iHio,2i«. 

1 Bright King of Glory, dreadful God I 
Our spirits bow before thy feel : 

To thee we lift an' humble thought, 
And worship fit thine awful seat 

2 A thousand seraphs strong and bright 
Stand round the glorious Deity; 

But who, among those sons' of light, 
Preteiids comparison with theof 

3 Yet there is One of human fi*ame, 
Jesus, arrayed in flesh and blood, 
Thinks' it no robbery to claim 

A full equality wilii God. 

4 Then let the name of Christ oar Kiilg 
With equal honors be adored ; 

His pniise let e^ery aogel sing 
And alL the nations owii the Lord 
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339. 

1 All hail the power of Jesaa' name ! 

Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

2 Crown him, ye martyrs of our Ood, 

Who from his altar call ; 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

3 Ye chosen seed of Israers race, 

Ye ransomed from the fall ; 
Hail him, who saves yOu by his grace. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

4 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the call ; 
Go, spread yonr trophies at liis feet. 
And crown him Ix>rd of all, 

5 Let every kindred, everv tribe, 

On this terrestrial ball. 
To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

6 Oh ! that with yonder sacred throng; 

We at his feet may fall ; 
We Ml join the everlasting song, 
And crown him Lord of alL 

340. R«t6!6-10. 

1 BxBOLD the glories of the Lamb, 
Amid his Father's throne; 
Prepare new honors for his name, 
And tongs before unknown. 



2 Let elders worship at his feet, 

The church adore aroand, 
With vials ftill of odors sweet, 
And harps of sweeter sonnd. 

3 Now to the Lamb that once was slain, 

Be*endle8s blessings paid I 
Salvation, glory, joy remain 
Forever on thy head ! 

4 Thou hast redeemed our souls with blood. 

Hast set the prisoners free, 
Hast made us kings and priests to God, 
And we shall reign witn thee. 

341. Kpti.4:8. 

1 HoBAWNA to the Prince of light, 

That clothed himself in clay ; 
Entered the iron gates of dea^. 
And tore the bus away. 

2 See bow the Conoueror mounts aloft, 

And to his Father flies, 
With scars of honor in his flesh, 
And triumph in his eyes. • 

3 Raise your devotion, mortal tongues, 

To reach his blest abode ; 
Sweet be the accents of your songs 
To our incarnate God. 

4 Briflhtangels I strike your loudest strings, 

I oar sweetest voices raise; 
Let heaven, and all created things, 
Sound onr Immanuors praise. 
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342. s«T.a.a 

1 CoMK, let us loin onr cheerful songs 

With angels round the throne; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 

2 ** Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 

"To be exalted thus!" 
** Worthy the Lamb P* our lips reply, 
** For he was slain for us." 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honor and power divine ; 
And blessings, more than we can give. 
Be, Lord, forever thine I 

4 Let all that dwell above the sky, 

And air, and earth, and seas, 
Conspire to lift thy glories high, 
And speak thine endless praise. 

5 The whole creation join in one, 

To bless the sacred name 
Of him who sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb ! 

343. H«br«ira S: 9. 

1 Ths head that once was crowned with 

thorns, 
Is crowned with glory now ; 
A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Victor's brow. 

2 The highest place that heaven affbrds. 

Is his by sovereign right ; 
The King of kinss, and Lord of lords. 
He reigns in glory bright ; — 



3 The joy of all who dwell above« 

The joy of all below. 
To whom he manifests his love. 
And grants his name to know. 

4 To them the cross with all its shame, 

With all its grace, is given ; 
Their name — an everlasting name, 
Their joy — ^tlie joy of heaven. 

5 To them the cross is life and health, 

Though shame and death to him ; 
Hispeople's hope, his people's weidth, 
Their everlasting theme. 

344. 

1 Oh ! for a shout of sacred joy 

To God, the sovereign King ; 
Let all the lands their tongues employ. 
And hymns of triumph sing. 

2 Jesus, our God, ascends on high ; 

His heavenly guards around 
Attend him rising through the tkf^ 
With trumpets' joyful sound. 

3 While angels shout and praise their King, 

Let mortals learn their strains ; 
Let all the earth his honor sing ; — 
O'er all the earth he reigns* 

4 Rehearse his praise, with awe profound ; 

Let knowledge lead the son^ ; 
Nor mock hisn with a solemn sound 
Upon a thoughtless tongue. 



CHBier. 



Ortonville. C. M. 




1. Majes--t!« sweetneM aito enihroned Up-<m tiie Savknu^s brow ; His bead With radiant 



^^^^^^^^^^ 




fjbanw erewned, Hib li^ with gmee o*«#-il(y#, 



i^ 



iM 






Bb l^M with gfiM o'er- low. 



^^Hk 



t=:j: 



1 



345. <Adit a :U>-i8. 

1 Majestic sweetness sits ^htbroned 

Upon the Saviour's broW ; 
His bead with radiant glories ctoWned, 
His lips with grace o'erfloi^r. 

2 No moi^l can with kkn compare, 

Among the sons of men ; * 

Fairer is he than all the im . 
That fill the heavenly train. 

3 He saw me pkinged in deep distress, 

He flew to my relief; 
For me he bore the shamefol cross, 
And carried all ray grief. 

4 To him I owe niy life and breath, ' 

And til the joys I have ; 
He miikes metriamph over death, 
He saves ine from the grave. 

5 To hearen, the place of his abode. 

He brnigs my weary feet ; 
Shows me the glories of my Qod, 
And makes my joy complete. 

6 Since ft'om his bounty I receive 

Such proofs of love divine, 
Had I a thousand hearts to give^ 
Lord ! they should all be thine. 

346. 

1 Tuc Saviour ! oh, what endless charms 
Dwell in the Uissful sound I 
Its influence every fear disarms, 
And i^reads sweet oomlort round. 



2 The almighty Former of the s^:ie8 

Stooped to our vile abode; 
While atigels viewed with wondering eyea 
And hailed the iiic$mEte Qod. 

3 Oh ! the rich depths of Icrve divine! 

6f bliss a boundless store ! 
Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine; 
I cannot wish for more* 

4 On thee alone my hope relies, 

Beneatb thy cross I fall; 
My Lord, mj Life, my SaQfifici^ 
My Saviour, ecid my All I 

347. 

1 Oh ! for i^ thooagnd tongu^ io sing 

My dear Redeemers pr^e ! 

The glories of my God and King, 

The triumphs of his gdicc ! 

2 My graoioos Master and mf God ! 

Assist ide to procUirU^ 
To spread, through all the earth abroad, 
The honors of thy name. 

3 Jesna — ^the name that calms ray fears, 

That bids my sorrows cea3e ; 
Tis music to my myisbed ears ; 
Tis life, and healtb; ftfd peace. 

4 He bleaks the pover of reigning sin, 

He sets the prisoner free ; 
Bis blood can make the foulest clean ; 
His blood availed for me. 
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348. Job 19 : S. 

1 I KNOW that my Redeemer livesi 

A-nd ever prays for me : 
A token of his love be gives^ 
A pledge of liberty. 

2 I find him lifting up my head ; 

lie brings salvation near: 
His presence makes me free indeed, 
And be will soon appear. 

3 He wills that I should holy be : 

What can withstand his will t 
The counsel of his grace in me, 
He surely shall fulfill. 

4 Jesns, I hang upon thy word : 

I steadfastly believe 
Thou w,iU return, and claim me, Lord, 
And to thyself receive. 

349. 

1 Hb, who on earth as man was known, 
And bore our sins and pains, 
Now, seated on tb' eternal throne. 
The Lord of glory reigns. 

5 His hands the wheels of nature guide 

With an unerring skill ; 
And countless worlds, extended wid^. 

Obey his sovereign will. 
3 While harpfiiannumbered sound hiapraise 

In yonder world above, 
Hk saiots on earth admire his ways^ 

And glory in his love. 



4 When troubles^ like a burning sun, 

Beat heavy on their heild; 

To thb. almighty rock they run, 

Ajad find a pleasing shads. 

6 How glorious he— ^how happy they, 
In such. a glorious friend ) 
Whose love secnres tbem all the way. 
And cDowns them aft the end* 

350. B«krtin 4 : 14-16. 

1 CoMK,. let us joiu our songs of praise 

To our ascended Priest; 
He entered heaven with all our names 
Engraven on his breast 

2 Below he washed our guilt away. 

By his atoning blood ; 
Now he appears before the throne, 
And pleads our cause with God. 

3 Clolfhed with our nature still, he knows 

!Fhe weakness of our frames. 
And how to shield us from the foes 
Whom he himself o'ercame. 

4 Nor time, nor 4i8toBee,e'er shall quench 

The fervor of his love ; 
For us he died in kindness here. 
For us he lives above. 

5 Oh 1 may we ne'er forget his grace. 

Nor blush to bear his name ; 
Still may our hearts hold fast his (aith — 
Our lips his praise proclaim. 
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351. LikeM.'SA. 

1 "The Lord is risen indeed I" — 

Then is his work performed ; 

Tlie mighty Captive now is freed, 

And death, our foe, disarmed, 

2 "The Lord is risen indeed !" — 

He lives to die no more ; 
He lives, the sinner's canse to plead, 
Whose curse and shame he bore. 

3 ** The Lord is risen indeed I" — 

' Then hell hath lost its prey : 
With him is risen the ransomed seed. 
To reign in endless day. 

4 " The Lord is risen indeed !" — 

Attending angels 1 hear ; 
Up to the courts of heaven, with speed 
The joyful tidings bear. 

5 Then wake your golden lyres, 

And strike eaeh cheer^l chord ; 
Join, all ye bright, celestial choin ! 
To sing our risen Lord* 

352. 

1 Thou art gone up on high 

To mansions in the skies, 
And round thy throne unceasingly 
The songs of praise arise. 

2 Bat we are lingering here 

With sin and care oppressed : 
Lord ! send thy promised Comforter, 
And lead us to thy rest 1 



f 

3 Thou art gone up on high : 

But thou didst firet come down, 
Through earth*s most bitter misery 
To pass unto thy crown.' 

4 And gii-t with griefs and feare 

Our onward course must be ; 
But only let that path of tears 
Lead us at last to thee I 

5 Thou art gone up on high : 

But thou shalt come again 
With all the bright ones of the sky 
Attendant in thy train. 

6 Oh, by thy saving power 

So make us live and die, 
That we may stand in that dread hour. 
At thy right hand on high ! 

353. B«T- S : ^13. 

1 £nthro>7S]> is Jesus now 

Upon his heavenly seat ; 
The Jringly crown is on his brow. 
The saints are at his feet 

2 They sing the Lamb of Ood, 

Once slain on earth for them ; 
The Lamb, through whose atoning blood 
Each wears his diadem. 

3 Thy giface, O Holy Ghost, 

Thy blessed help supply. 
That we may join that radiant host, 
Triumphant in the sky. 
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354. JolmS;17. 

1 Raiss yoor triumpbaot songs 

To an immortal tune ;, 
Wide let the earth resound the deeds 
Celestial grace has done. 

2 Sing how eternal love 

Its chief Beloved chose, 
And bade him raise our wretched race 
From their t^byas of woes. 

3 His hand no thunder bears, 

No terror clothes his brow, 
No bolts to drive our guilty souls 
To fiercer flames below. 

4 T was mercy filled the throne, 

And wrath stood silent by, 
When Christ was sent with pardons down 
To rebels doomed to die. 

355. lTUii.8il«. 

1 Bbtoivd the starry skies, 

Far as th* eternal hills, 
There in the boundless world of light 
Our great Redeemer dwells. 

2 Around bi(n angels fair, 

In countless armies shine ; 
And ever, in exalted lays^ 
They offer songs divine. 

3 " Hail, Prince of life!'* they cry, 

•* Whose unexampled love. 
Moved thee to quit these glorious realms 
And royalties above." 



4 And when he stooped to earthy 
And suffered rude disdain, 
They cast their honors at his feet, 
And waited in his train. 

6 They saw him on the cross. 

While darkness vailed the skies, 
And when he burst the gates of death, 
They saw the conqueror rise. 

6 They thronged his chariot wheels, 
And bore him to his throne; 
Then swept their golden harps and 
sung,— 
** The glorious work is done.'' 

356* Jttde24. 

1 To God the only wise, 

Our Saviour and our King, 

Let all the saints below the, skies 

Their humble praises bring. 

2 Tis his almighty love, 

His counsel and his care, 
Presctvcs us safe from sin and deaths 
And every hurtful snare. 

3 He will present our souls, 

Unblemished and complete. 
Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great 

4 To our Redeemer God 

Wisdom and power belongs, 
Immortal crowns of majestyi 
And everlasting songs. 
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357i Heb.l:«. 

1 Hark !• W tboinand barps and voices 

Sound the note of praise above ; 
Jesus reigns, and heaven rejoices ; 

Jesus reig*», the God of love: 
See, he site on yonder -throiie ; 
Jesus roles the world alooo« 

2 King of glory ? reign fore%'Cf^— 

Thine an everlasting crown ; 
Nothing, from Ihy love, shall sienrer 

Those whom thoa hast BDade thine 
ow4; — 
Happy objects of thy grace,. 
Destined to behold thy UtMk 

3 Saviour ! hasten thine appearing ; 

Bring, oh, bring the glorious da^, . 
When the awful summons hearing, 

Heavoi) and earth shall pass away jp- 
Then,with golden harps, we *ll sing, — 
" Glory, glory to our King!" 

358* ^y^Wm W : la 

1 Hah^ thou once despised Jesus I 

Crowned in mookerj a king!' 
Thou didst suffer to release us ; 

Thou didst free salvation bring. 
Hail, thou agonizing Saviour, 

Bearer of our sin and shame ! 
By thy merite \V,e find favor ; 

Life is given, through thy name* 

2 Jesus, hail ! enthroned in glory, 

There forevisr to. abide ; 



All the heavenly host adore thee, . 

Seated at thy Father's side : 
There for sinners thon art pleading ; 

There thou'dost our place prepare : 
. Ever for hsfttterceding. 

Till in glory we appear. 

3 Worship, honor, power and blessing 

Thou art worthy to receive ; 
Loudest pratseSy Vitbont ceasing, 

Meet it is for ns to give. 
Help, ye bright angelw spirits ; 

Bring jwit sweetest, noblest lays; 
Help to sing our Saviour's merits ; 

Help to diaait Immanael'a ptaiaiGU 

359* l!ttb.l&jS. 

1 liQOSt ye saints^ the sight is glorioss t 

See the Man of. Sorrows now 
From the fight returned victorious ; 

Every knee to him shall bow. 
Crown the S^vionr ! angels, crown him 1 

Rich the trophieb Jesus brings; 
in the seat of ])Ower entbrotae nim^ 

Crown the Saviour King of kings I 

2 Sinners in deri^n crowned him, 

Mockinjg thns the Saviour's claim ; 
Saints and angels 1 cn>wd around him, 

Own his tftte, praise his name* 
Hark, those bursts of acclao^altion, 

Hark, those loud, triumphant obords ! 
Jesus takes the highest station ; 

King of kings» ^nd Lord of lords! 



APt^BAVlOK. 



107 



Autumn. 9b A Is, D, 
f 




i^^^ 



1. Iflgh^ €«Ai wJUle Angdi Mast Um^ICbj' a awiw|al llgp tby mane f Lonlor men* u well m «n>gel« t 

D. S. Sounded tbrd* the wide ore**- Uoa 




Then art every erefttnre's tbem^; Lord of ot • *tj land and jift-tfen ! Aiietent of e>fcer-nal dajs 
Be -" • — 



^g^^^^i^^^ 



300, HAitf. 

1 MiOHTT Go<! ! 'wHle angels bled$ dxep. 

May a mortal Kap thy name t . 
Lord of men, as weH as angcfs ! ' 

Thon art every creature's theme J :. 
Lord of every lavd and nation 1 

Ancient of eternal days ! 
Sounded through the wide creation, 

B^ thy joat and awful praswe. , 

2 For the grandeur of tky nature/— 

Grand, beyond a serapk's thoi^bt ; 
For the wonders of creation, 

Works with skill and kindness 
wrought ; 
For thy providence, that gOTems^ ' 

Through thine empire's wide doown. 
Wings aip angel, guiles a spfl^-rc^w l 

Blessed be thy gentle reign. 

3 For thy rich, thy free redoiaptioRf • 

Bright, tho' vailed in darlt^esa long, 
IJiouffbt is poor, and poor Qxppessipn j 

Who can aing that wondrous so^g f 
Brightness of the Father's glory ! 

Shall thy praise unaltered lie? 
Break, my tongue ! such guilty silence, 

Sing the Lord who came to die: — 

4 From the highest throne of gloniy, 

To the cross of deepest woe, 
Came to ransom guilty cf ptivaa W 
Flow, my praise ! forever now ; , 



Re-ascend, immonal Saviour ! 

Leave thy footstool, take thy throne ; 
Thence return and reign forever ; — 

Be the kingdom all thine own ! 

361. 

1 Crowk his head with endless blessing, 

Who^ in Ood the Father's name, 
With compassions never ceasing, 

Oomes salvation to proc!aira. 
Hail, ye saints, who know his favor, 

Who within his gates are found ; 
Hail, ye saints, the exalted Saviour, 

Let bis «o«rts with praibe resound. 

2 Lo, Jehova^h, we adore thee ; 

Thoo our Saviour ! thee our God ! 
From his throne bis. beams of glory 

Shine through >ll the worid abroad. 
In his word his light arises. 

Brightest beams of troth and grace; 
Bind, oh, bmd your sadrificcs, 

In his courts yonr offerings place. 

3 Jesus, thee our Saviour balling, 

Hmo oar God in praise we own ; 
Highest honors, never failing, 

Kise eternal ronnd thy throne ; 
Now, ye siiints, .his power confessing. 

In your grateful strains adore ; . 
For his mercy, never ceasing, 

Flows, cr,i flows forevermore. 
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362. Heb. 7 : 26. 

1 Christ, above all glorj seated ! 
^ King eternal, strong to save ! 

To thee, Death, by death defeated,. 
Triumph high and glory gave. 

2 Thou art gone, where now is given, • 

What no mortal might could gain : 
On the eternal throne of heaven, 
In thy Father's power to reign. 

3 There thy kingdoms all adoro thee, 

Heaven above and earth below, 
While the depths of hell before tbee, 
Trembling and defeated bow. 

4 We, O Loi^ ! with hearts adoring, 

Follow thee above the sky : 
Hear our prayers thy grace imploring. 
Lift our souls to thee on high. 

5 So when thou again ip glory 

On the clouds of heaven shalt shine, 
We thy flock shall stand before thee. 
Owned forevermore a9 thine. 

363. Heb. I : a. 

1 Jbsub comesi his conflict over, 

Comes to claim his great reward ; 
Angels round the victor hover, 
Crowding to behold their Liord. 

2 Yonder thi^one for him erected, 

Now becomes the victor's seat ; 
Lo, the man on earth rejected ! 
Angels worship at his feet. 



3 Day and night they ci»y before him, — 
*»Holyj holy, holy Lord r 
All the powers of heaven adore him ; 
All obey his soYcreignword. 

364. 

1 Lord of heaven, and earth, and ocean. 

Hear us ft-om thy bright abode, 
While our hearts, with true devotion. 
Own their great and gracious Qod« 

2 Now with joy we come l)efore thee, 

Seek thy &ce, thy morcies sing ; 
Lord of lifo^ of light, and glory, 
Guard thy church, thoa heavenly King. 

3 Health and every needful blessing 

Are thy bounteous gifts alone ; 
Comforts undeserved possessing. 
Here we bend before thy throne. 

305. BtT.ll:17. 

1 O THOU Sun of glorious splendor ! 

Shine with healing in thy wing, 
Chase awjeiy these shades of darkness, 
Holy H^t and comfort 'bring. 

2 Let the heralds of salvation 

Round the world with joy proclaim 
Death and hell are spoiled and vanqnished 
Through Uie great ImmanuePs name. 

3 Take thy power, almighty Saviour! 

Claim tne nations for thine own ; 
Reign, thou Lord of life and gUrj, 
Till each heart becomes thy thixme. 



ADORATION. 
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366. Oditttat«:ll. 

1 Ik the cro88 of Christ I glory, 

Towerinff o'er the wrecks of time ; 
All the .light of sacred story 
Gathers round its bead soblimer 

2 When the woes of life overtake me, 

Hopes deoeiye, and fears annoy^ 
Never shaH the cross forsake me : 
Lo 1 it glows with peace and joy. 

3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 

Ligl)^ and love upon my way, 
From the cross the radiance streaming, 
Adds new lostre to the day. 

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 

By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peac^e is there, that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 

5 In the cross of Christ I glory, 

Towering o*er the wrecks of time ; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

36T. SoBuuM M : n. 

1 Saviour, source of every blessing, 

Tune my heart to grateful lays ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Call for ceaseless songs of praise. 

2 Teach me some melodious measure. 

Sung b^ raptured saints above ; 
Fill my soiil with sacred pleasure,' 
While I sing redeeming love; 



3 Thou didst seek me when a stranger, 

Wandering from the fold of God ; 
Thou, to save my soul from danger. 
Didst redeem me with thy blood. 

4 By thy hand restored, defended, 

Safe through life^ thus far, I 'm come ; 
Safe, Lord, when life is ended. 
Bring me to my heavenly home. 

368. 

1 I woyLu love thee, God and Father 1 
. Mr Redeemer, and my King 1 

I would love thee ; for, without tkce, 
Life is but a bitter thing. 

2 I would love thee ; every blessing 

Flows to me from out thy throne : 
I would love thee — he who loves thee 
Never feels himself alone. 

3 I would love thee ; look upon mc. 

Ever guide me with thine eye : 

I would love thee; if not nourished 

By thy love, my soul would die. 

4 I would love thee ; may thy brightness 

Dat^le my rejoicing eyes ! 
I would love thee ; may thy ffoodness 
Watch from heaven o'er all I prize. 

5 I would love thee, I have vowed it ; 

On thjy love my heart is set : 

While r love thee, I can never 

My Redeemer's blood forget 
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369. 

1 Let us awake our joys, 
Strike up with cheerful voicei 

Each creature sing — 
Angels, begin the song, 
Mortals, th^ strain prolong. 
In accents sweet and strong, 

'' Jdsas is King;' 

2 Proclaim abroad his waraej 
Tell of his matchless fame : ' 

What wonders done ! 
Shout through hell^s dark profound^ 
Let all the earth resound, 
Till hcaven*8 high arch rebound^ ' 

'• Victory is won." 

3 All hail the glorious day, . . 
When through the heavenly way 

Lo, ho aball come 1 
While they who pierced him wail, 
His promise shall not fail ; 
Saints, eee your King preraii : 

Great Saviour^ come. 

370* Dan.lS:S. 

1 SotJNp, souqd the truth abroad ! 
Bear ye the word of God 

Through the wide wodd ; 
Tell what oiu- Lord has doQ^ 
Tell how the day is won, 
And fi'om his lofty throne 

Satan is hurled. 

2 Ye, who forsakmg all. 

At your loved Hesters caHj 
Comforts resign-; 



Soon will your work be dene ; 
Soon will the prize be won ; 
Brighter than ypnder ami 
'Uien.ishidl ye shine. 

371- 

1 Rise, glorious Conqneror, rise ; 
Int6 thy nattre ski^-^^' 

AatntkWB thy right: 
And where in many ar fbU 
Tbeoloods are bmSkmmi, ielled-^ 
.£9s4 tbreugh those gaWB of g|oUI^ 
And reign in light ! 

2 Victor o'er deadk and hell! 
. Gkembro legions sweii 

Thy ladiant train : 
Praises all heaven inspire ; 
Each angel swee{>s his lyrf^ 
And waves his wings of ir^— 

Thou Lamb once slain I 

3 Enter^ inearnate G^d I — 

. No feet but tbine^ ba%'e tce4 

Tlie serpent down ; 
Blow the full trumpets, Uowt 
Wider yon portals throw f 
Saviour triamph|int-^o. 

And take thy cfQwu ! 

4 Lien of JndAb-^HaiiH' s 
And* let thy BaiD& pr«rail< 

Fi^n»ag»ioage; 
Lord of the rolling yean^ ;<*- 
Claim for thine owa tbe apheife% 
1?QT tho«,hast booglitwitb^teiin 
' Thy faori^ge ! 
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372. 



B«v. 1:12. 



1 Glort to God on bicb ! 
Let heaven and ^arth reply, 

** Praise ye his name r 
His love and grace adore, 
Who all our sorrows bore ; 
Sing loud forevermore, 

•* Worthy the Lamb !* 

2 While they around the throne 
Cheerfully join in one, 

Praising his name, — 
Te who have fett his Mood 
Sealing your peace withGod, 
Sound his dear n$roe abroad, 

"Worthy the Lamb I"' 

3 Join, all ye ransomed race, 
Our Lord and God to bless : 

Praise ye his name ! 
In him we will rejoice. 
And make a joyful noise, 
. Shouting with heart and voice, 

•^Worthy the Lamb!" 

4 Soon must we change our place, 
Yet .will we never cease 

Praising his name : 
To him our songs we bring ;. 
Uail him our gracious King ; 
And, through all ages sing, 

« Worthy the Umbr 



373. 

1 



SiNa, sing hif lofty praiso, 
Whom angols oan not raises 
But whom they smg ; 



Jesus, who reigns above^ 
Object of angels* love, 
Jesus, whose grace we prove, 

Jesus, our King. 
2 Rich is the grace wa smg. 
Poor is the praise wo brings 

Not as wo ought; 
But when we see his f^e* 
In yonder glorious plao% 
Then shall we sing bis grae«. 

Sing without fault* 

374. 1l«r.0:l£ 

1 CoHK, all ye saints of Ood, 
Wide through the eevth abroad. 

Spread Jesus* fanio: 
Tell what his love hath done ; 
Trust in his namo alonf ; 
Shout to his lofty thipone, 

"Worthy the LanAl" 

2 Ilenc^ gloomy doubts and fears 
Dry up yofttr moornful tears ; 

Swell the glad thennro : 
To Christ, our gracious King, 
: Strike each melodious string ; 
Join heart and voice to sing, 

"Worthy th^. Lamb r 
8 Hark ! how the choirs above. 
Filled with the Saviour's kwe, 

Dwell on his; uama! 
Therc^ too, may we bo found, 
With light and glory crowned 
While all the heavens rc6oun< 

".Worthy thK^ Lamb r 
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375. MtLs.flL a LI. 

1 How calm and beautiful the moro, 

That gilds the sacred tomb, 
Where Christ the crucified ^as borne, 

And vailed in midnight gloom ! 
Oh, weep no more the Saviour slain,. 
The Lord is risen, he lives again. 

2 Ye mourning saints, dry every tear 

For your departed Lord, 
^ Behold the place, he is not here T 

The tomb is all unbarred : 
The gates of death were closed in vain. 
The Lord is risen, he lives again. 

3 Now cheerful to the house of prayer, 

Your early footsteps bend ; 
The Saviour will himself bo there, 

Your Advocate and Friend : 
Once by tho law, your hopes were slain 
But now in Christ, ye live again. 

376. 7s. 61. 

1 Glory, glory to our King ! 

Crowns unfading wreathe his bead ; 
Jesus is the name we sing — 

Jesus, ilsen fi-om the dead ; 
Jesus, conqu'ror o'er tho grave ; 
Jesus, mighty now to save. 

2 Jesus is gone up on high. 

Angels come to meet their King; 
Shouts triumphant rend the sky, 

While the victor's praise they sing : 
'^ Open now, ye heavenly gates I 
'T is the King of glory waits." 

3 Now behold him high enthroned, 

Glory beaming from his face ! 
By adoring angels owned, 

God of holiness and grace ! 
Oh, for hearts and tongnes to sing 
"Glory, glory to our King 1" 

377. Lake 24: 84. L.I. 

1 Thb morning kindles all the sky. 

The heavens resound with anthems high, 
The shining angels as they speed, 
Prochiim, " The Lord is risen indeed !" 

2 Vainly -with rocks his tomb was barred. 
While Romah guards kept watch and 

ward ; 
Majestic from the spoiled tomb, 
In pomp of trinmph, he has come! 



3 When the amazed disciples heard, 
Their hearts with speechless joy were 

stirred ; 
Their Lord's beloved face to see, 
Eager they haste to Galilee. 

4 His pierced hands to them he shows. 
His face with love's own radiance glows ; 
They with the angels* message speed. 
And shout, "The Lord is risen indeed T 

5 O Christ, thou King compassionate I 
Our hearts possess, on thee we wait ; 
Help us to render praises due. 

To thee the endlesa ages through ! 

378. Tu 

1 Anokls ! roll tho rock away ; 
Death ! yield up thy mighty prey ; 
See ! the Saviour leaves the tomb, 
Glowing with immortal bloom. 

2 Hark ! the wondering angels raise 
Louder notes of joyful praise ; 
Let the earth's remotest bound 
Echo with the blissful sound. 

3 Saints on earth, lift up your eyes,-* 
Now to glory see him rise 

In long triumph through the sky. 
Up to waiting worlds on high. 

4 Heaven unfolds its portals wide ! 
Mighty Conqueror I through them ride ; 
King of glory I mount thy throne, 
Boundless empire is thine own. 

5 Powers of heaven, seraphic choirs, 
Sing, and sweep your golden lyres ; 
Sons of men, in humbler strain, 
Sing your mighty Savioui's reign. 

6 Every note with wonder swell. 
Sin o'erthrown, and captive hell ! 
Whdre, death, is now thy stin^ ? 
Where thy terrors, vanquished kmg ! 



379, PMhB 43. L IL 

1 Thb King of saints, — how txir bis face I 
Adorned with maiesty and grace, 

He comes, with blessings from above, 
And wins the nations to his love. 

2 At his right hand, our eyes behold 
The queen, arrayed in purest ffold ; 
The world admires her heavenly dress, 
Her robe of joy and righteousness. 



ADOB^TlOar- 
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d Oh ! happy hour, vrhen thou shalt rise 
To bifJfair palace in th^ fijcies ; 

' And all thy son^ a numerous train, 
E»ch, like a prince, in glory reign. 

4 Let endtess honors crown his head ; 
Let evttry age Ms praises spread ; 
While we, with cheesfol a^^ approve 
The coBdesoeoslon of his love. 

380. 7s. 

1 Hail the day tthat sees him rise, 
Qlorions, to his native skies ! 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, 
Enters now the gates «f heaven. 

2 There the glorious triumph waits ; 
JLift your heads, eternal gates I 
Christ hi^ v»uqui»beil doath and sin ; 
l^ke the King of glory fn. 

3 See, the" heaven its Lord receives ! . 
Yet he lov^ the; earth be leaires ; 
Though returning to his throne, 
Still he caila rSiaukind his ^wd. 

4 Still for ds^ intereedes, 

His prevailii^ death he fJesfls; 
Near hin^self prepares o^r plaoe. 
Great ForeruDfOer of o^ Ji^ae. 

5 What, thodgfa ^^arted'fremour «ight, 
Fati^^ovo y^ fStory height ; 
Thither our aJafeotiaQs.jnse, 
Following bini beyond the skies. 

«8l. LM. 

1 Go, woAhipjiit timsamiers feet ; 
See in his mco what wonders meet ; 
Earth is too narrow to express 

His worth, h» glory, or his grace. 

2 Nor earth, nor seas, nor sun, nor stars, 
Norheareo^hia fiiU resetnhknce. bears : 
His bepftoties wo can never trape, 

Till we /behold him &ce to face. 

3 Oh, let me «UcDb> tb^e higher akies, 
Where istorros 3nd darkness pevter^ri^e : 
There he (liaplaya his power abroad, 
And sbin^apd ireigqs, th* incarnate Cr^d. 

38«. CM. 

1 ABiaK,j% (people, Mid adore, 
Exulting- sixrike ihe chord ; 
£dt M 1^ «iifth*-^om: duore to shore, 
CoDfe8s.^^4Admi#ity Lord. 



2 Glad shouts alqndT^wide/echeJogTound, 
The ascending God proclaim ; 

The angelic choir respond the sound, ' 
And shake creation's frame. 

3 They sing of death and hell o'eirthrown • 
In that triumphant hour : 

And God ej^alti his conquering Son 
To his right hand of power. 



71. 



1 CuRisT, the Lord, m risen to-day. 
Our triumphant holy-dj^y : 

He endured the cross aqd grave, 
Sinners to redeem and save. 

2 Lo ! he rises, mighty King I 
"VVliere, O I>eatli ! is now thy sting f 
Lo 1 he claims his native sky ! 
Grave ! where is thy victory ? 

3 Sinners, see your ransom paid, 
Peace with God forever made : 
With your risen Saviour rise ; 
Claim with him the puit^hased skies. 

4 Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
Our triumphant h<^Iy-day ; 
Loud the song of victory raise; 
Shout the great Redeemer's praise. 



.JfibuUiS. 
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384. 

1 The goMen gates are lifted up, 

The 4por8 are opened wide, 
Tho Kipg of glpry is ff^m in 
Unto his Father's side. 

2 Thou art, gone up before us,. Lord, 

To make for us a place. 
That we may he where now thou art, 
And look upon God's fece. 

3 And .ever on thine earthly path 

A gleam of glory lies ; 
A light still breaksi behind the cloud 
That y^ile4 thee from our eyes. 

4 Lift up our hearts, Kft up our minds,. 

Let thy dear grace be giyen, 

That while we (tarry here below, 

Our treasure be . in heaven I 

5 Th^t where thoa art^ aip^d's ijght hand,'« 

: Oar hope, our love may be ; 
D^^U ihou ia us, that wotni^ dwell 
Forpverqie^Ci ip . thee ,! 
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38S. 

1 Eternal Spirit, we confess 

And sing the wonders of thy grace : 
Thy power conveys oar blessings down 
From God the Father and the Son. 

2 Enlightened by thy heavenly ray. 
Oar shades and darkness turn to daj ; 
Thine inward teachings make us know 
Our danger and our refuge too. 

3 Thy power and glory work within, 
And break the chains of reigning sin ; 
All our imperious lasts snbdne, 

And form our wretched hearts anew. 

386. 

1 Comb, Creator Spirit blest I 
And in our souls take up thy rest ; 
Come, with thy grace and heavenly aid, 
To fill the hearts which thou hast made. 

2 Great Comforter ! to thee we cry ; 
O highest gift of God most high ! 
O fount of life ! O fire of love ! 
Send sweet anointing from above ! 

3 Kindle our senses from above, 

And make onr hearts o'erflow wifli love; 
With patience firm, and virtue high, 
The weakness of our flesh supply. 

4 Far from ns drive the foe we dread, 
And grant us thy trae peace instead ; 
So shall w<j not, ivith thee for guide, 
Turn from the path of life aside. 



387. 

1 CoMfi, blessed Spirit ! source of light ! 
Whose power and grace are unconfined, 

. Dispel the gloomy shades of night — 
The thicker diurkness of the mind. 

2 To mine illamined eyes, display 
The glorious truth thy word reveals ; 
Cause me to ran the heavenlv way. 
Thy book unfold, and loose tne seals. 

3 Thine inward teachings make me know 
The mysteries of redeeming love^ 

The vanity of things below, 
And excellence of things above. 

4 While through this dubioos maze I stray. 
Spread, like the son, thy beams abroad), 
To show the dangers of the way, 

And guide my feeble steps to God. 

1 Comb, Holy Spirit ! calm my mind, 
And fit me to approach my God ; 
Remove each vam, each worldly thought, 
And lead me to thy blest abode. 

2 Hast thon imparted to my soul 
A living spark of holy fire! 

Oh I kindle now the sacred flame ; 
Make me to burn with pure desire. 

3 A brighter faith and hope impart, 
And let me now my Saviour aee ; 

Oh! soothe and cheer my burdened heart, 
And bid my spirit rest in thee. 
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301. 

1 As when in silence, vernal showers 
Descend, and cheer the fainting flowers, 
So, in the secrecy of love, 

Falls the sweet influence from above. 

2 That heavenly influence let mo find 
In holy silence of the mind, 

While every grace maintains its bloom, 
Diffusing wide its rich perfume. 

3 Nor let these blessings bo confined 
To me, but poured on all mankind. 
Till earth's wild wastes in verdure rise, 
And a young Eden bless our eyes. 

39X* RonMM 8 : 14. 

1 CoMS, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above : 
Be thou our guardian, thou our guide ! 
O'er every thought and step preside. 

2 To us the light of truth display, 

And make us know and choose thy way ; 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 
That we from God may ne'er depart. 

3 Lead us to holiness — the road 

That we must tako to dwell with God ; 
Lead us to Christ, the living way. 
Nor let us from his precepts stray. 

4 Lead us to God, our final rest. 
To be with him forever blest ; 

Lead us to heaven, its bliss to share — 
Fullness of joy forever there I 



— r 

389« John 14: 21 

1 SuRB the blest Comforter is nigh, 
T is he sustains my £Etinting heart ; 
Else would my hopes forever die, 
And every cheering ray depart. 

2 Whene'er, to call the Saviour mine, . 
With ardent wish my heart aspires, — 
Can it be less than power divine, 
That animates these strong desires ? 

S And, when my cheerful hope can say, — 
I love my God and taste his grace, — 
Lord ! is it not thy blissful ray. 
That brings this dawn of sacred peace? 

4 Let thy good Spirit in my heart 
Forever dwell, O God of love! 
And Jight and heavenly peace impart, — 
Sweet earnest of the joys above. 

390« FMlm81:ll. 

1 Stay, thou insulted Spirit, stay ! 
Though I have done thee such despite. 
Cast not a sinner quite awiiv. 

Nor take thine everlasting flight. 

2 Though I have most unfaithful been 
Of all who e'er thy grace received ; 
Ten thousand times thy goodness seen. 
Ten thousaiid times thy good ncssgrieved; 

3 Yet, oh, the chief of sinners spare, 
In honor of jny great High Priest I 
Nor, in thy righteous anger, swear 
I shall aot see thy people's rest. 
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393. 

1 CouE, Hohr Spirit, heavenly Dore ! 

With all thy quickenihff powert, 
Kindle a flame of 'sacred lo^b 
In these cold hearts of onrs. 

2 Look ! how we grovel here below, 

Fond of these triflib? toys ! 
Our sonls can neither fly nor go 
To reach etelnal Joys. 

3 In vain we tune onr fbrntal songs ; 

In vain We stride to rise ; 
Hbsannas langaish on oittr tohgnes, 
And our devotion dies. 

I Dear Lord, and shall we ever live 
At this poor, dying rate — 
Oar love so faint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so great 1 

( Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Jbove! 
With all thy quickening powers ; 
Come, shed abroad a Savfeur's lov^ 
And that shall kindle cfu». 

394. 

1 Spirit Divme I attend onr prayer, 

And make our hearts tiiy homi^ ; 
Descend with all thy graciotto pdwer: 
Come, Holy Spint, come 1 

2 Come as the light : to us reVeid 

Oar «6fuliieB8 and wtbd ; 
And lead os in those pat^s tf life 
Where all the Tig&t0i0qs'go. 



8 Come as the fi^re^ and puige our hearts, 
Like sacrificial fliime : 
Let our "whole soul An offiering be 
To our Bedeeiher's ntttne. 

4 Come as the wind, with rushing sound. 

With Pentecostal grace ; 
And make the great salvation kno^b 
Wide as the human race. 

5 Spirit Divine, attend our praver, 

. And make our hearts thy home; 
Descend with all thy gracious power : 
Come, Holy Spint, come I 

396. 

1 Come, &6tj GhOst, Crelitor, come, 

Inspire these souls of thine ; 
Tin every heart t^ich thou hast made 
Be filled with grace divine. 

2 Thou* art the Comforter, the gift 

Of God, and fire of love; 

The everlasting spring of joy. 

And udction frotn above. 

8 Eplkrhten our dark spuls, till thej 
Thy sacred love embrace;^ 
Assist our minds» hy nature ilrafly 
With thy celestial graca. 

4 Teach us the Father! to oonfesa, 
And Son, irdm death revived, 
And Thee, with both, O Holy Ghosts 
Whi» art firom both. Awf^L 
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396. lJohnft:6-10. 

1 Globt to Gbd the FVither be^ 

Gipry to God the 8on, 
GioTT tJo God tbe Hoty Ghost- 
Glory to God alone! 

2 My son! doth magiiify the LoH^ 

My spirit doth rejoice 
' In J9k)d, my Saviour and my God ; 
I hear h)s joyfiil yprce. 

3 I need not go abroad for joy, 

Who faaivQ a fea<t at home ; 
My sighs are turned into songi^ 
The Ck>mfoiier ia come I 

4 Down from on high the blessed Dove 

Is come into my breast^ 
To witness God^s eternal bve ; 
This is my heavenly feast. 

5 Glory to God the Father Ito, 

Glory to God the Son, 
Glory to God the B^\y Qkm^r^ 
Glory to (^^ a)aj^ I 

307. AttM%:^ 

1 Whbn God, of old, came down from 

heaven, 
In power vad Wntlt h^ came ; 
Befiwe his feel th^ doads were riv«ii^ 
Half darkness an^ hfdf flamo. 

2 But when h^ qaxf^e ^9 second ^jnae^ 

He canaa m pow^r ^d lovje ; 
Softer th|^l M^af, morning pvi^oMi, 
Hov^^ ^if| hic^ Dove. 



8 The fires that rushed on Sinai down 
In sudden torrents dread, 
Now gently light a glorious ODowa 
^ On every samtod head. 

4 Like arrows went those lightnings forth, 
Winged with the sinner's doom ; 
But these, like tongues, o'er all the eartb 
Proclaiming life to come. ' 

398. 

1 O Holt Ghosts the Comforter, 

How is thy love despised, 
"VYhile tjie heart longs Tor sympathy^ 
And friends ^re idoliz^d^ 

2 O Spirijt of the living God, 

Brooding with dove-like wings 
Over the helpless and the weak 
Among created things ! 

3 Where should our feebleness fi^ndi 

strength, 
Our helplessness a stay, 
Didst thou not bring ns strength, and help, 
And comfort, day by day ? 

4 Great are thy consolations, Lord, - 

And m^ty is thy power, 
In sickness and in solitude. 
In sorrow's dark^t hour. 

5 Oh, if the souls, that now despise 

And grieve thee, heavenly Dove, 
Would seek thee, and would welcome 
thee, 
How would thjey pria^ thy love ! 
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399. 

1 Comb, Holv Spirit, come ! 

Let thy bright beams arise : 
Dispel the sorrow from oar minds, 
The darkness from our eyes. 

2 Convince us of our sin ; 

Then lead to Jesus* blood, 
And to our wondering view reveal 
The mercies of our God. 

3 Revive our drooping faith, 

Our doubts and rears remove, 
And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of nevef-dying love. 

4 T is thine to cleanse the heart, 

To sanctify the soul, 
To pour fresh life in every part, 
And new-create the whole. 

ff Come, Holy Spirit, come ; 

Our minds from bond^e free ; 
Then shall we know, and praise, and love, 
The Father, Son, and thee. 

400. 

1 Lord God, the Holy Ghost ! 
In this accepted hour. 
As on the day of Pentecost 
Descend in all thy power ! 

i We meet with one accord 
In our appointed place, 
An^ wait the promise of our Lord, 
The Spirit of all grace. 



8 Like mighty rushinff wind 
Upon the waves beneath^ 
Move with one impulse every mind. 
One soul, one feeling breathe. 

4 Theyoung, the old inspire 

With wisdom from above ; 
And give us hearts and tongues of fire 
To pray, and praise, and love. 

5 Spirit of truth, be thou 

In life and death onr guide ! 
O Spirit of adoption, now 
May we be sanctified. 

401. 

1 Blkbt Comforter divine ! 

Let rays of heavenly love 
Amid our gloom and darkness shinei 
And guide our souls above. 

2 Turn us, with gentle voice. 

From every sinful way, 
And bid the mourning saint rejoice. 
Though earthly joys decay. 

3 By thine inspiring breath 

Make eveiy ck>nd of care, 
And ev*n the gloomy vale of deaths 
A smile of glory wear, 

4 Oh ! fill ihon every heart 

With love to all our race ; 
Great Comforter, to us impart 
These blessings of thy grace. 
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402. 

1 *T 18 God the Spirit leads 

In paths before unknown ; 
The woi^ to be performed is ours, 
The strength is all his own. 

2 Snpported by his grace, 

We still pursne our way ; 
And hope at last to reach the prize, 
Secure in endless day. 

3 T is he that works to will, 

'T is he that works to do ; 
His is the power by which we act» 
His be toe glory too. 

403. 

1 Thk Coroforter has come, 

We feel bis presence here, 
Our hearts would now no longer roan, 
Bttt bow in filial fear. 

2 This tenderness of love, 

This hush of solemn power, — 
T is heaven descending from above, 
To filLthia favored hour. 

3 Earth's darkness all has fled, 

Heaven's light serenely shines, 
And every heart, divinely led, 
To holy thought inclinea. 

4 No more let sin deceive. 

Nor earthly cares betray, 
Oh, let us never, never i;^eve 
The Comforter away ! 



404. 

1 Ck>MB, Spirit, source of light, 

Thy grace is unconfined ; 
Dispel the gloomy shades.of night, 
The darkness of the mind. 

2 Now to our eyes display 

The truth thy words reveal ; 
Cause us to run the heavenly way. 
Delighting in thy will. 

3 Thy teacliings make us know 

The mysteries of thy love, 
The vanity of things below, 
The joy of things above. 

4 While through this maze we stray. 

Oh, spread thy beams abroad ; 
Disclose the dangers of the way. 
And guide our steps to Ood. 

405. 

1 Comb, Holy Spirit, come, 

With energy divine ; 
And on this poor benighted son! 
. With beams of mercy shine. 

2 Oh ! melt this frozen heart ; 

This stubborn will subdue ; 
Each evil passion overcome, 
And form me all anew. 

8 Mine will the profit be, 

But thine shall be the praise ; 
And unto thee will I devote 
The remnant of mj days. 
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406. 2 Cor. 1:22. 

1 GftAoio^ §V^^ \jo\q djvine ! 
Let ibj MgtX wUiin me shine ;* 
All mj f uift/ ie^rs remove, 
Fill me with thy heavenly love. 

2 Speak. thy pardoning grace to me, 
Set Xhh burdened tinner free ; 

^ Lead me to tho Lamb of Qod, 
Wash me in his precious blood. 

3 Life and peace to me impart^ 
Seal salvation on my heart ; 
Breathe thyself into my breast^ — 
Earnest of immortal rest 

4 Lfct me never from tlicc stray, 
Keep me in the narrow way ; 
Fill toy soul with joy divine, 
Keep me, Lord ! forever tluae. 

407- 

1 Holt Spirit 1 Lord of fight ! 
Prom thy clear celefltiat height, 
Come, thou Light of all tfaiS Hte I 
T*hy pure beaming radiance gire \ 

2 Come, thbn Father of ihe poor! 
Come with theasnres whieh etidtire ; 
Thou, of an consolers best. 
Visiting the troubled bt^etei 

3 Thou in toil art comibrt iNi^eet; 
Pleaf<0irft coolness in the heat ; 
^olace in the rtiidst of wo* ; 

)st refresbifag peatee bestow. 



4 Light immortal \ ligbtn divine ! 
Visit than tbcso hearts of thine ; 
If thou take thy grace away» 
Nothing pure in mau will stay. 

5 Heal our wounds— our strength renew''* 
On our dryness pour thy dew ; 

Wash the stains of guiit away ; 
Gfuide the steps that go a^ay, 

6 Give us comfort when we die ; 
Give us life with thee on high ; 
In jBfay seivetilbid gifts desoend ; 
Give us joys wklfch neror emL 

408. 

1 Holt Ghost I with light divine, 
Shine up<Mi this heart of mine ; 
Chase the shedes ef tiigbt away, 
Turn my darkoees inte day* 

2 Holy Ghost I wHh power divine, 
Cleame t^is goiHy heart of ifoifie ; 
I^OQff hath sin, without eontro!. 
Held domintoa d*er my sold. 

3 Holy Ghost! with <oy ^Jiine, 
Cheer this saiiNkfted keati; ef tni^e ; 
Bid my* many w6os depart, 

Heal my wotinded, bleedibg hearti 

4 Holy Spirit! atJ-dinne, 

Dwell within this heart e/nin* ; 
Cast doem every idol-throtie, ' 
Reign suprei](i«<*^«hand U6I^ ilboe. 
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409. 

1 Ar ancbor laid, remote from honte, 
Toiling, I cty, " Sweet Spirit, come ; 
Celestial Breezd, n^ longer st^y, 

But 8«reU my fiaik^ and speed my way. 

2 ^ Fain would I mounts fain would I glow, 
And loose my cable from below ; 

But I can ouly spread my sail ; 
Thon, tbou must breathe the auspicious 
gale.'' 

410. 

1 C&BATOR;Sf>inl, by wkoaeaid 

The f^odd'S fMiodatioDfl fimt wtero laid, 
Comev visit avery wBJttns miod ; . 
Come, pour thy joys on human-kindU 

2 Thrice holy Fount, thrice holy Fire, 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire ; 
Come, and tjiy s^icred unetioA. bring 
To suictiiy 0% while we singi 

3 O Saar<» of uucreatad ligbt,, 

The Father's promisod Paradete^r^ 
From sin and sorrow set us free, 
And make iia temples worthy tbee{ 

4 Our frailties help, ^nr wills coatroli 
Subdue the seniles Iq the soal ; 
And when rebeUiooa Ihey are gnown, 
Then lay thy.band MmI hM theiat.iown. 

5 Chas6 Horn <>»r mind thiS in£ariyal ibc, 
And peace^ the ftniH of tove bestow ; 
And test onr feet should step astray, 
Protect and giikto twin ibo w*y« 



6 Make ns ete^al truths receive^ 
And practis^e all that we Wicvo ; 
Give us thyself^ that wa may see 
The father and the S<y),| by th^.. 

411. 

1 Come, saored ^irit,. ftom abo^e, 
And ill tha coldest; iieart with iove ; 
Oh 1 turn to flesh the flinty st^np, 
And let thy sovereign power be known. 

2 Sneak thou, and from the haughtiest ijies 
Shall floods of opntrit^ sorrow rise ;. 
While all l^eir glp^ng souls arc home 

' To seek that gri^oe wlwcp now they scorn. 

3 Oh 1 let a holy floek await. 

In crowds around. thy temple-gate! 
Each pressing on with zeal to be 
A living sacrifice to thee. 

412. Ji^«-;t:i. 

1 Blest davl when our ascended Lord, 
Fulfilled h?s own prophetic word ; • 
Sent down his Spirit, to inspire 

His saints, baptized with holy fire. 

2 While by his power these signs were 

wrought, * 

While divenft tongues his wisdom tsught, 
His love one only subject gave— 
That Jesus died the world to save 1 

3 Sure peaoo "^ith Ood t-^tho joyful sound 
Pours wide its- sacred influenoo routid; 
Relenting fbes his pfraco, reosivks 

And humbled myriadib hear.and live ! 



122 



HOLT SPIRIT. 



413. AdiSrl C. H. 

1 No track is on the snnnj skj, 

No footprints on the air ; 
Jesus hath gone ; the face of earth 
Is desolate and bare. 

2 That Upper Room is heaven on earth ; 

Within its precincts lie 
All that earth has of faith^ or hope. 
Or heaven-born charity. 

3 One moment — and the silcntness 

Was breathless as the grave ; 
The fluttered eaHh forgot to quake, 
The troubled trees to wave. 

4 Ho comes! he comes! that mighty Breath 

From heaven's eternal shores; 
His uncreated freshness fills 
His Bride, as she adores. 

5 Earth quakes before that rushing blast, 

Heaven echoes back the sound, 
And mightily the tempest wheeb 
That Upper Room around. 

6 One moment — ^and the Spirit hnng 

O'er all with dread desire ; 
Then broke upon the heads of aO 
In cloven tongues of fire I 

414. G. H. 

1 Enthroned on high, Almighty Lord I 

The Holy Ghost send down ; 
Fulfill in us thy faithful word, 
And all thy mercies crown. 

2 Though on our heads no tongues of fire 

Their wondrous powers impart^ 
Grant, Saviour, what we more desire, 
Thy Spirit in our heart. 

8 Spirit of life, and light, and love, 
Thy heavenly influence give ; 
Quicken our souls, our guilt remove, 
That we in Christ may live. 

4 To our benighted minds reveal 

The glories of his grace, 
And bring us where no clouds conceal 
The brightness of his face. 

5 His love within ns shed abroad. 

Life's ever^pringing well ; 
Till God in us, and wo in God, 
In lovo eternal dwell. 



416. 71. 

1 Holy Spirit ! gently come, 

Raise us from our finllen state ; 
Fix thy everlasting home 

In the heai-ts thou didsf create. 

2 Now thy quickening influence bring. 

On our spirits sweetly move^ 
Open every mouth to smg 
Jesus' everlasting love. 

3 Take the things of Christ, and show 

What our lK>rd for us hath done ; 
May we God the Father know 
Through his well-belov6d Son. 

416« LQk«ll:lS. R. H. 

1 O THOU that hcarest prayer ! 

Attend onr humble cry ; 
And let thy servants share 

Thy blessing from on high : 
We plead the promise of thy word, 
Grant us thy Holy Spirit, Lord ! 

2 If earthly parents hear 

Their children when they cry ; 
If they, with love sincere. 

Their children's wants*supply ; 
Much more wilt thou thy love display. 
And answer when thy children pray. 

3 Our heavenly Father thou, — 

We— Kshildren of thy grace,-r 
Oh, let thy Spirit now 

Descend and fill the place; 
That all may feel the heavenly flame 
And fldl unite to praise thy name. 

41-7. t M. 

1 Etbrkal Spirit, God of truth, 

Our contrite hearts inspire ; 
Revive the flame of heavenly love, 
And feed the pure desire. 

2 'T is thine to soothe the sorrowing mind. 

With guilt and fear oppressed ; 
'T is thine to bid the dying live, 
And give the weary rest. 

3 Subdue the power of every sin, 

Whate'er that sin may be. 
That we, with humble, holy heart, 
May worship only thee. 

4 Then with our spirits witness bear 

That we are sons of God, 
Redeemed from sin, from death and hell, 
Through Christ's atoning blood. 
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418. ijdiai6'.6-M. 7«,6sfc8i. 

1 Saviour, I thy word believe. 

My unbelief remove ; 

Now thy qnickeoing Spirit give, 

lie unction from above : 
Show me, Lord, how good tbou art, 
My soul with ail thy fuUnesB fill, 
Send the witness, in my heart 
The Holy Ghost reveal. 

2 Dead in sin till then I lie, 

Bereft of power to rise ; 
Till thy Spirit inwardly 

Thy saving blood applies : 
Now the mighty gift impart, 

My 810 blot out, my pardon seal : 
Send the witness, in my heart 

The Holy Ghost reveal. 
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419, Bom. 8: 14. 7V 6* & 8Si 

1 Blvssed Comforter, come down, 
* ' And live and move in me ; 

Make ray every deed thy own, 

Id all things led by thee ; 
Bid my every lust depart, ^ ^ , ., 

And now with me, vouchsafe to dweU ; 
Faithful Witness, in my heart 

Thy perfect love reveal. 

2 Let me in' thy love rejoice. 

Thy shrine, thy pure abode; 
Tell me, by thine inward voice, 

I am a child of God : 
Lord, I choose the better part, 

Jesus, I wait th^ peace to feel ; 
Send the witness, m ray heart 

The Holy Ghost reveal. 

420. icttr.tu. CM, 

1 CJoME, Holy Ghost 1 our hearts inspire, 

Let us thine influeuce prove; 
Source of the old prophetic fire! 
Fountain of life and love ! 

2 Water witb heavenly dew thy word. 

In this appointed hour ; 
Attend it with thy presence. Lord, 
And bid it come with power. 

3 Open the hearts of them that hear. 

To raako the Saviour room ; 
Now let us find redemption near; 
Let feiih by hearing come 



481. B<».8i9B. 

1 Holt Ghost, the Infinite ! 
Shine upon our nature's night 
With thy blessed inward light,. 

Comforter Divine 1 

2 We are sinful : cleanse us, Lord ; 
We are faint: thy strength afford; 
Lost, — ^until by thee restored. 

Comforter Divine ! 

3 Like the dew, thy peace distill ; 
Guide, subdue our ivaywaiti will, 
Things of Christ unfolding still, 

Comforter Divine ! 

4 In us, for us, intercede, 

And, with voiceless groanings, plead 
Our unutterable need. 
Comforter Divine I 

6 In us " Abba, Father," cry,— 
Earnest of our bliss on high, 
Seal of immortality, — 
Comforter Divine ! 

6 Search for us the depths of God ; 
Bear us up the starry road, 
To the height of thine abode. 
Comforter Divine ! 

422. lew. Sii«. ^^ 

1 Com, divine and peaceful Guest, 
Enter each devoted breisist; 
Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire, 
Kindle there the Gospel fire. 

2 Bid our sin and sorrow cease ; 
Fill us with thy heavenly peace ; 
Joy divine we then shall prove, 
Light of truth— and fire of love. 



Fialm 133. 



423, 

1 Spirit of peace, celestial Dove, 

How excellent thy praise I 
How rich the gift of Christian love 
Thy gracious power displays ! 

2 Sweet as the dew on hill and flower, 

That silently distills, 
At evening's soft and balmy hour. 
On Zion's fruitful hills* 

3 So, with mild influence from above, 

Shall promised grace descend ; 
Till universal peace and love 
O'er all the earth extend. 
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424. Jrt>4i:iT-». 

1 Shall the' \^e race of flesh and lltpoi. 
Contend with t{ieii! Crpator, God \ 
Shall noortal worms presume to be 
More .Holy, wise, or just, than faci 

2 Behold ! he pjats his trust in none 
Of all the spirits rouo^ his throne ; 
Their natures, when compared with his, 
Are neither holy^just^ npr wise. 

3 But bow Tttousbmeanor things ;»€ tbej 
Who spring from dust, wad dweU in clay ; 
Touched by the finger of thy wraths 
We faint and \aDbh like tbo Dao4b, 

4 From niffht to.dity^ ftom day to Qigbti 
We die by ihmattiodB in thy si^ht ; 
Buried in dwi whole nMi^AA Im, 
Like 9k lofgatten Y«i»ty. 

5 Almighty Power, tp th^e we bow ; 
How frail arQ yr^ ! how glorious thou 
No more tjie sons of cartb shall dare 
With ap eternal God compare. 

425. PMlmSl. 

1 Lottp, lam vile, conceived iii sin* 
And born unholy and undeen ; 
Sprung from tJbe Qaaii, whode guilty f^l 
Corrupts the race, and taints i>s nlL 

2 Soon as wo draw our infant breath, 
The s^cdfi of sin gro\vi up for der^Ui : 
Thy law domamla a perfect bear^ — 
^ut we're defiled in every part 



S Great'€od 1 create my heart anew, 
And fyvm nay ^pi^> pure 9mi Uxko ; 
No ontwt^rd ri^ i^m makemp clciin,— ^ 
The leppwy 1 W^ deep within. 

4 No bleeding ^ird, nor breeding bea^t^ 
Noi; hyssop branch, nor sprinlding priest, 
Nor runi]iriff brook, nor noqdf i?or se^ 
Can wash th9 dismal s<;ain ^way. 

d Jesna, my God, thy blopd filone, 
Hath power sufficient to atone : 
Thy bldbd cap make m^ white as snow, 
No Jewish type^ could cleanse me soi 

426, LQk«».^ 

1 Bitoib i^tjbie ro^d th^t leads to d<?atU| 
And thou8an4s lyajk together thcrQ; 
But wisdom shows a nanow path. 
With here and there a, traveler. 

2 *^ J>wny tbysejf and ts^ thy croas,"T-r- 
Is the ^^diee^^efV gre^ comniand : 
Nature jpipst conn^ her gpl4 bMt dro^ 
If she wo^ld, gBJn t^ kW9^^y IW* 

8 The ^rf4|]['8^t that lirc^; fuid iai,u\% 
And wal^ tb^ ways of Qoa np more. 
Is but esjtcemed almost a aaini^ 
And ma^^ hi^ ov^u de^rac^ion^\ire. 

4 Lord 1. h^ not all my hopi^ bQ ya\n : 
Create my heart entirely n^w ; 
Which hypocrites coi^l^ ne'er ut,\air^ 
Which fai^ apost^^^ p^^i; kpPYr 
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427* Lukt 10:11 

1 Jesus, engrave it on n\y heart, 
Tli^ fbdhltfte (yne tkfng lii&edfhl H^', 
I contd^rdm All tBitrgs |»rted be, ' 
But neV^, Hbrer, Lbrd, MmiSbcfe. 

2 Needfalls iKy most precious blood, 
lfe*Bfcdn«HB Itiy sbtil to God ; 
Needfd h thy Ynddlg^iit 'c^e ; 
Nteddfelifcy iill*pret»51ltig player. 

3 Needful thy presence, dearest Lord, 
TFue ti^tteb 'and bomfbtt to ^Bbtd ; 
Needmf thy i^fomise, to hdta^t 
Fresh fffe iind Vigor to my hfean. 

4 Needful art Hhou, my p^ide, my stay. 
Through all life's -daric and weair ^ay; 
Nor Vmb m death thou 'It ne^foi be^ 
To bnog ray spirit hoBie to thee. 

5 Then irt^l fetsn, ttiy God, tnytttig. 
Thy name elern^Ily Til sinjgl 
Olory •ltd [muse be ^ver hii§>— 

The one thing needfhl JesAsk ! 

428. 

1 Lteb Moming, when her early breeao 
Breaks up the surface of the seas, 
That, in their furrows dark with niffbt, 
Her hand mi^ s6w the seeds of light;, — 

2 Thy gn^. d^n send its breathings o'er 
The spirit iiark and lost before; 
And, freshening aU its depthd, pt^pave 
"For tmth divine to enter tberet 



3 Till David touched hfs'sacred lyre, 
In' silence lay the «&nbreathit)g 'wire ; 
But when he swept its <$horda along, 
The 'angels stooped to beat the song. 

4 So sleeps the sodl, till thou, O Lord, 
Shalt deign to tdoch its lifdcss chord ; 
Till, waked by thee, itshreath shall rise 
In music wiorthy of the skies. 

429* Job9:SS. 

1 Though I should seek to wash too clean. 

In water of the driven snow, 
My sbul would yet its spot retain, 
And sink in conscious guilt and woe. 

2 The Spirit, in his power kiivl'ne, 

Would cadt my vaunting soul to earth. 
Expose the foulness of its sin, 

And show the vileness of its worth. 

3 Ak not like erring man is God, 

That men to answer him should dare ; 
Condemned, and into silence awed. 
They helpless ^tand before his bar. 

4 There must a Mediator plead. 

Who God and man may both embrace, 
With God for man to intercede, 
And ofier man the purchased grace. 

5 And lo, the Sou'of 'Ood is akin, 

1*0 be this Mediator crowned ; 
In him, my soul, be cleansed from litsin. 
In hito thy righteousness be found. 
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430, John 1 : U. 1& 

1 Not all the outward forms on earth, 

Nor rites that God has given, 
Nor will of roan, nor blood, nor birth, 
Can raise a soul to heaven. 

2 The sovereign will of God alone 

Creates us heirs of grace ; 
Born in tho image of his Son, 
A new, peculiar race. 

3 The Spirit, like some heavenly wind. 

Breathes on the sons of flesh, 
New-models all the carnal mind. 
And forms the man afresh. 

4 Our quickened souls awake and rise 

From the long sleep of death ; 

On heavenly things we fix our eyes. 

And praise employs our breath. 

431. lUtL7r\L 

1 Strait is the way, the door is strait, 

That leads to joys on high ; 
'T is but a few that find the gate, 
While crowds mistake and die. 

2 Beloved self must be denied. 

The mind and will renewed. 
Passion suppressed, and patience tried. 
And vain desires subdued. 

8 Lord 1 can a feeble, helpless worm. 
Fulfill a task so hard ? 
Thy grace must all my work perform, 
And give the free reward. 



43S. KomS: 19. 

^ Vain are the hopes, the aona of men 
On their own works have built ; 
Their hearts, by nature, all unclean. 
And all their actions, guilt 

2 LfCt Jew and Gentile stop their mouths, 

Without a murmuring word ; 
And the whole race of Adam stand 
Guilty before the Lord. 

3 Jesas ! how glorious is thy grace ; — 

When in thy name we trust, 
Our faith receives a rigltteousness, 
That makes the sinner just. 

433. ZMh.»ii 

1 How sad our state by nature is ! 

Our sin — ^how deep it stains ! 
And Satan- holds our captive minds 
Fast in his slavish chains. 

2 But there's a voice of sovereign grace, 

Sounds from the sacred word : 

" Ho ! ye despairing sinners, come, 

And trdst a pardoning Lord." 

3 My soul obeys th' almighty call. 

And runs to this relief; 
I would believe thy promise. Lord : 
Oh, help my unbelief I 

4 A guilty, weak, and' helpless worm. 

On thy kind arms I fall : 
Be thou my Strength and Righteousncsi 
My Saviour and my All. 
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434* R«bum8:& 

1 How helpless gnilty natare lies, 

Unconscious of its load ! 
The heart, nnchanged, can never rise 
To happiness and God. 

2 Can aagbt^ beneath a power divine, 

The stubborn will subdue! 
T is thine, almighty Spirit ! thine, 
To form Uie heart anew. 

3 T is thine, tl»e passions to recall, 

And upward bid them rise; 
To make tlie scales of error fall. 
From reason's darkened eyes ; — 

4 To chase the shades of death away. 

And bid the sinner live; 

A beam of heaven, a vital ray, 

T is thine alone to g^ve. 

5 Oh, change these wretched hearts of ours, 

And give them life divine ; 
Then shall our passions and our powers. 
Almighty Lord, be thine. 

43o« 0*UtUuM 2 : 19. 

1 In vain we seek for peace with God 

By methods of our owti : 
Nothing, O Savionr ! but thy blood 
Can bring ns near the throne. 

2 The threateningB of the broken law 

Impress the soul with dread : 
If God his sword of vengeance draw, 
It strikes the spirit d^d. 



3 But thine illustrious sacrifice 

Hath answered these demands ; 
And peace and pardon from the skies 
Are offered by thy hands. 

4 'T is by thy death we live, O Lord I 

'T is on thy cross we rest : 

Forever be thy love adored. 

Thy name forever blessed. 

436. RomsD* 7 : 7-U. 

1 Lord, how secure my conscience was, 

And felt no inward dread ! 
I was alive without the law. 

And thought my sins were dead. 

2 My hopes of h eaven were firm and brigh t ; 

But since the precept came 
With a convincing power and light, 
I find how vile J am. 

3 My guilt appeared but small before, 

Till terribly I saw 
How perfect, holy, just, and pure, 
Is thine eternal law. 

4 Then felt my soul the heavy load ; 

My sins revived again : 
I had provoked • dreadful God, 
And all my hc^es wore slain. 

6 My God^ I cry with, every breath 
For some kiud power to save. 
To break the yoke of sin and death, 
And thus redeem the slave. 



ii^ 



• Wik-r J>T SA.IiTdlTltmi» 



Shawmttt. S. M. 



I i I I I 



i=5 

g 1 



!• My Jnt •*.ii»r lioiMs are ifled; 31^ 



bgg^=pg^= ^^^ ^ 



ter - wr noir Ve • gins 






imi 



1^ 



^^^^^^^j^^^i 



.feel« a - }pB^ «bat X 




am dead In trea-pasa- es and fins. 



^ 



^ 



£ 



1 



¥ 



-(•--J 



*^ The amAll notes or* for the Organ. 



437. 

My terror now iMgida ; 

I feel, alas! thrit I Bm!dMd 

la ti^spasses and sins. 

2 Ah ! whither ahaU I fly{ 
I hear the thunder iroal*; 
The law praoiaMtos desUrue^Hm ni^fa, 
And vengeance at the door. 

2 When I review my Ways, 
I dread impending 'd^d^Mn ; 
But sure -a frien44y l^hi^r Mty»^ 
^' Flee from the Wftttb to •c^iiie/' 

4 I see, or think I see, 

A gtimmciiiig ^from afltf ; 
A beano of day tliaArshinea for ne 
To feave mo .from ^tespair. 

5 Forerunner of the ^uir. 

It B»|rka the pilflRim's w»y.; 
1 11 gaze upon it .\vhile I vtm, 
A^d watch the naing day. 

438. Job9:»-6w 

1 Ah ! 'hl6^^ ^Mi\ '^lUtt ttim 

Be just beftM^ hi^ God f 
If he •ecntend in riflkttoiMHmosB, 
We fall hietieAtli M lod. 

2 If he ottr Hi^ %\m\6. tttHiic, 

With Ari^tfiHiolriiigieyes, 
Gould vc, for t)»e <»f tho«KMd4lMiUs, 
A ju4t' extttfle devised 



3 All-seeing, poweiful God I 

Who aan witb thee contend t 
Or who, thol; triea the unequal strile, 
SM\ ^prosper io .the end ? 

4 The mountaras, in thy wrath^ 

.T^Mrir anoiont Beats IbiBake ; 
The trembting eartih deeosfta her (place, 
Her rooted pSHmrs shake. 

5 Ah ! how shaTI guitty man 

CoMend wSth auoh a Ood 9 
None — ueme enui taieet hmn^ and eecape, 
But through theSaviour'a blood. 

439. 

1 Cak sinnem -hope Imr^faettven, 

Who love tms world so well f 
Or dream of futore happinesB, 
While on the road to .hell ! 

2 Shall they hoisftnnas sfng. 

With ati nnhailowed tongue? 
Shall palms adorn the guilty hand 
Which docs its neighbor wrong! 

3 Clm eiii*8 deoeitAil vray 

ConduQt to Zion's hill ? 
Or thctee ^Kpedt with God to reign 
W>o di^r^ard hia «iU? 

4 T1i[y:graee, O God, abDOy 

Gc^ hopefttan e'er afford i 
^1^ pardoned and ike piffft mhiUdMi 
The glory «if the. Lord. 
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440. 

1 How heavy is the night 

That hangs upon oar eyes, 
Till Christ with his reviving light 
Over oar souls arise ! 

2 Onr guilty spirits dread 

To meet the wrath of heaven ; 
But, in his righteousness arrayed, 
We see our sins forgiven. 

3 Unholy and impure 

Are all our thoughts and ways : 
His hands infected nature cure 
With sanctifying grace. 

4 The powers of hell agree 

To hold our souls in vain ; 
He sets the sons of bondage free, 
And breaks th3 cursed chain. 

6 Lord, we adore thy ways 
To bring U6 near to God, 
Thy sovereign power, thy healing grace. 
And thine atoning blood. 

441. Boa. 3:19. 

1 God's holy law, transgressed, 
Speaks nothing but despair ; 
Burdened with guilt, with grief op- 



We find no comfort there. 

Not all onr groans and tears, 
Nor worin which we have done, 

Nor vows, nor- promises, nor prayers. 
Can e'er- for sin atone. 
9 



3 Relief alone is found 

In Jesus' precious blood : 
T is this that heals the mortal wound, 
And reconciles to God. 

■i4Tt. Matt. lA: 19. 

1 Astonished and distressed, 

I turn mine eyes within ; 
My heart with heavy guilt oppressed, 
The seat of every sin. 

2 Whnt crowds of evil thoughts 

What vile alfcctioiis there ! 
Distrust, presumption, artful guile. 
Pride, envy, slavish fear ! 

3 Almighty King of saints! 

These hateful sins subdue ; 
Dispel the darkness from my mind. 
And all my powers renew. 

443. Rom. 1:4. 

1 Is this the kind return. 

Are these the thanks we owe, 
Thus to abuse eternal love, 

Whence all our blessings flow 1 

2 To what a stubborn frame, 

Has sin reduced our mind ! 
What strange rebellions wretches we,. 
And God as strangely kind ! 

3 Turn, turn us, mighty God, 

And mould our souls afresh ; 
Break, sovereign grsce, these heait.^. o^ 
stone. 
And give us hearts of flc.'^lu 
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WAT OF SALVATION. 



444. LM. 

1 How shall the sons of men appear, 
Great God ! before thine awful bar ? 
Uow may the guilty hope to find 
Acceptance with th' eternal Mind? . 

2 Not vows, nor groans, nor broken cries, . 
Not the most coBtly sacrifice. 

Not infant blood, profusely spilt, 
Will expiate a sinner's guilt. 

3 Thy blood, dear Jcsns, thine alonoi 
Hath sovereign virtue to atone f 
Here will we rest our only plea. 
When we approach^ great God 1 to thee. 



445. 



, 1 : le. 



LM. 



1 What shall the dying sinacrdo, 
That seeks relief for all his woe ? 

^Whero shall the guilty conscience find 
Ease for the torment of the mind 1 

2 In vain wc search, in vain we try, . ' 
Till Jesus brings his gospel nigh 1 

'T is there the power and glory dwell, 
That save rebellious souls from hell. 

3 This is the pillar of our hope. 
That bears our fainting spirits up ; 
We read the grace, we trust the word. 
And find salvation in the Lord. 



446. Jobn 10 : 11. 8. H. 

1 Like sheep, we went astray, 

And broke the fold of God ; 
Each wandering in a different way, 
But all the downward road. 

2 How dreadful was the hour. 

When God our wanderings laid. 
And did at once his vengeance pour 
Upon the Shepherd's neadl 

3 How glorious was the grace, 

When Christ sastaioed the stroke! 
His life and blood the Shepherd pays, 
A ransom for the flock. 

4 But God shall raise his head 

O'er all the sons of men, 
And make him see a nnraerooe seed, 
To recompense his pain. 



447. 



a I. 



1 Plunged in a gulf of dark despair. 
We wretched sinners lay, 
Without one cheerful beaui of hope, 
Or;spark of glimmerings day. 

i With pitying eyes the Prince of grace 
Beheld oar helpless grief; 
He saw, and — oh, amazing love 1 — 

He ran to our relief. 

• \ 

3 Down from the shining seats above, 

Wkh joyful baste he fled, 
Entered the grave. in mortal flesh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 

4 Oh ! for this love let roclft and hills * 

Their lasting silence break ; 
And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour's praises speak. 

5 Angels ! assist onr mighty joys ; 

Strike all your harps of gold ; 
But, when you raise your highest notes 
His love can ne'er bo told. 

448. zecii. u 1 88, 78 & 4k 

1 See, from Zion's sacred mountain, 

Streams of living water flow ; 
God has opened there a fbnntain. 
That supplies the world below ; 

Tliey are blessed 
Who its sovereign virtues know. 

2 Through ten thousand channels flowing, 

Streams of mercy find their way : 
Life, and health, and joy bestowing. 
Waking beauty from decay; 

O ye nations I 
Hail the long-ekpectcd day. 

3 Gladdened by the flowing treasure, 

All-enriching as it goes, 
Lo ! the desert smiles with pleasure, 
Buds and blossoms as the rose; 

Lo 1 the deaert . 
SingB for joy where'er it flows. 



449. 



aTlakl:«^10u. 



LI. 



1 Now to the power of God supreme 
Be everlasting honors given ; 
He saves frpm heU,-^WQ bless his name^— ^ 
He guides our wanderiaglset to heaven. 



AT^3SriIM£KT AND PABDON. 
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2 Not for oiir duties or deserts, 
But of bis owD abounding ^ace, 
He works salvation in our Hearts, 
And forms a people for hts pcaiso. 

3 'T was bis otrn pnrpose that began 
To rescue rebels doomed to die : 
lie gave ns gtace in Cbrist, his Son, 
Before ho spread the starry sky. 

4 Jesus, the Lord, appears at last, 

And makes his Father^s cSonnselsknown ; 
Declares the great transaction p^st. 
And brings immortal blessihgs down. 

6 He dies ; and in that dreadful night 
Doth all the powers of hell destfoy ; 
Rising lie brings oar heaven to light, 
And takes possession of the joy. 



450, 



32:7. 



Lll> 



1 Hail, soverei^ love, that formed the plan 
To save rebellions, mined man 1 

Hail, matchless, free, eternal grace. 
That gave mj soul a hiding-place. 

2 Against the God that rules the sky 
I fonght, with weapons lifted high ; 
I madly ran the sinful race, 
Regardless of a hiding-place. 

3 Yet when God's justice rose in view, 
To Sinai^s burning mount I flew ; 
Keen were tlie pangs of my distress — 
The mountain was no hiding-place. 

4 But a celestial voice I heard) 

A bleeding Saviour then appeared ; 
Led by the Spirit of his grace, 
I found in.hiui a hiding-place. 

5 On him tho weight of vengeance fell, 
That else l)ad sunk a world to hell ; 
Then, O nfy soul, forever praise 

Thy Saviour God, thy hiding-placo! 



(Mat!iiiil«:14. 



461. 

1 Yk saints, your music bring, 

Attuned to sw6etcst sound, , 

Strike every trembling string. 
Till earth and heaven resound ; 

The triumphs of the cross wo sing ; 

Awal^o, yc saints, cadi joyftil string. 



ILH. 



2 The cross, the crtes alone, 

Subdued the powers of hell ; 
Like lightning from his throne 

The prince of darkness fell ; 
The triumphs of the cross we sing ; 
Awake, ye saints, each joyful stting. 

3 The cross hath power to sav« 

Fix>ra all the foes that- rise ; 
The cross hath made the grave 

A passage to the skies * 
The triumphs of the cross we sing ; 
Awake, ye saints, each joyful string. 

452. ai 

1 Mortals, awake, with angels join 

And chant the solemn lay ; 

Joy, love^ and gratitude, combine 

To hail th' auspicious day. 

2 In heaven the rapturous song began^ 

And sweet seraphic fire 
Through all the shining legions ran, 
And strung and tuned the lyre. 

3 Swift through the vast expanse it flew, 

And lood the echo rolled ; 
The theme, tho song, the jo^, was new, 
'T was more than beaveft could hold. 

4 Down through the portals of tho sky 

Th' impetuous torrent ran ; 
And angeFs flew, with eager joy, 
To bear the news to man. 

5 Hark! the cherubic armies shout, 

And glory- leads tho song ; 
"Good-will and peace" are heiird* 
throughout, ' 

Th' harmoiuous angel throng. 

6 With joy tUe choms we'll dr0p«at, — ^ 

" Glory to God on high ! 
Good-will and peace arc now complete ; 
Jesus was born to di% 1*^ 

7 Hail, Prince of life I'fbf ever hail, 

Redeemer, brothef , ftiend I 
Tbodgh earth, aM time, and life, should 
fail. 
Thy praise shall never end. 
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MDnen, plunged beneath that flood, Loee all their guilty stains, Lose all their guilt-y stains. 
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3 Thy hands, dear Jeans, wore not armed 

Witd an avenging rod ; 
No hard commission to perform 
The vengeance of a God. 

4 Bat all was mercifal and mild, 

And wrath forsook the throne, 
When Christ on the kind errand came. 
And brought salvation down. 

5 Seo, dearest Lord, our willing souls 

Accept thine offered grace ; 
We bless the great Redeemer's love, 
And give the Father praise, 

455* PnJm 49. 

1 O Lord, how infinite thy love I 

How wondrous arc thy ways ! 
Let earth beneath, and heaven above, 
Ck>mbine to sing thy praise. 

2 Man in immortal beanty shone. 

Thy noblest work below ; 
Too soon by sin made heir alone 
To death and endless woe. 

3 Then, " Lo ! I come," the Saviour said : 

Oh, be his name adored, 
Who, with his blood, our ransom paid. 
And life and bliss restored ! 

4 O Lord, how infinite thy love ! 

How wondrous are thy ways ! 
Let earth beneath, and heaven above, 
Combine to sing thy praise. 



453. ZMh. 13:1. 

1 Thkre is a fountain filled with blood, 

Drawn from ImmanuePs veins ; 
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, though vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power. 
Till all the ransomed church of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 

4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply. 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shiul be, till I die. 

5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

rii sing thy power to save, 
When this poor lisping, stammering 
tongue 
Lies siient in the grave. 

454. John S: 17. 

1 Come, happy pouls, approach your God 

With new, melodious songs ; 

Come, render to almighty grace 

The tribute of your tongues. 

2 So strange, so bojudless was the lovo 

That pitied dying m^n, 
The Father sent his equal Son 
To give them life again. 
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406. G«L2:20; 

1 Gbsat God, when I approacli tiiy throne, 

And all thy glory sec ; 
This 18 my stay, and this alone, 
That Jeans died for mc. 

2 How can a sonl condemned to die, 

Escape the just decree I 
Helpless, and full of sin am I, 
Bat Jesus died for me. 

3 Burdened with sin's oppressive chain. 

Oh, how can I get free f 
No peace can all my efforts gain, 
But Jesns died for me. 

4 And Lord, when I behold thy face, 

This must be all my plea ; 
Save me by thy almighty grace, 
For Jesus died for nje. 

407. I'ttk* U : 7. 

1 Oh, how divine, how sweet the joy, 

When but one sinner turns. 
And, with an humble, broken heart, 
His sins and errors mourns. 

2 Pleased with tbe news, the saints below 

In songs their tongues employ ; 
Beyond the skies the tidings go, 
And heaven is filled with joy. 

3 Nor angels can their jots contain, 

But kindle with new fire ; — 
** The sinner lost is found," they sing, 
And strike the sounding lyre. 



458. 

1 Salvation ! — oh, the joyful sound ! 

'T is pleasure to our ears ; 
A sovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 Buried in sorrow and in sin, 

At hell's dark door wo lay ;-* 
But we arise by grace divine. 
To see a heavenly day. 

3 Salvation ! — ^let the echo fly 

The spacious earth around ; 

While all the armies of the sky 

Conspire to raise the sound. 

459. Horn. 6 : 8. 

1 Jesus, — and didst thou leave the sky, 

To bear our griefs and woes ? 
And didst thou bleed, and groan and die. 
For thy rebellious foes f 

2 Well might the heavens with wonder view 

A ]ove so strange as thine ! 
No thought of angels ever knew 
Compassion so divine ! 

3 Is there a heart that will not bend 

To thy divine control f 
Descend, O sovereign love, descend, 
And melt that stubborn soul. 

4 Oh ! may our willing hearts confess 

Thy sweet, thy gentle sway ; 
Glad captives of thy matchless grace, 
Thy righteous Tule -obey. 
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WAY OF SALVATION. 



460. Inlsh 55:1.1 C.H. 

1 Lbt every mortal ear attend, 

And every heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds, 

With an inviting voice. 

9 Ho ! all ye hungry, starving aouls, 
That feed upon the wind, 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fill th' immortal mind, — 

9 Eternal wisdom has prepared 
A souI-rcviving feast. 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 

4 Uo I ye that pant for living streams, 

And pine away and die — 
Here yOu may quench your raging thirst 
With springs that never dry. 

5 Rivers of love and m«rcy here 

In a rich ocean join ; 
Salvation in abundance flows, 
Like floods of miik and wine. 

6 The happy gates of gospel grace 

Stand open night and day ; — 
Lord — we are come to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away. 



461. 



ProrerlM 11 : SO. 
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1 Wouj-n you win a soul to God ? 
Tell him of a Saviour's blood, 
Once for dying sinners spilt, 
To atone for all their guilt. 

2 Tell him, — it was sovereign grace 
Led thee first to seek his fiice ; 
Made thee choose the better part. 
Wrought salvation in thy heart. 

3 Tell him of that liberty, 
Wherewith Jesus makes thee free 1 
Sweetly speak of sins forgiven. 
Earnest of the joys of heaven,' 

462. B«T.22:ir. 8. A. 

1 Come to the land of peace ; 

From shadows come away ; 
Where all the sounds of weeping cease, 
And storms no more have sway. 

2 Fear hath no dwelling here; 

But pure repose and love 
Breathe throngii the bright, celestial air 
The spirit of the dove. 



3 Come to the brigbt Und hleati 
Gathered from every laiNU; 
For here thy soul sh^ii find its rest, 
A&ii<ith%Bhiaing band. 

463« AeteI7:ao. . C. M^ 

1 Repent ! the voice celestial cries. 

Nor longer dare delay : 
The soqI tliat scorns the mandate djes, 
And meets a fiery day. 

2 No more the sovereign eyer of God 

Overlooks the crimes of men ; 
His heralds now ure sent ahrp%d 
To warn the world of sin.. 

3 O sinners ! in his presence bow, 

And all yonr ^uilt confess ; 
Accept the ofiTered Saviour now. 
Nor trjfle yith,his gr^cc. 

4 Soon will the awful trumpet sound. 

And call you to his bar ; 
Uis mercy knows tb' apppinted bound. 
And yields to justice there. 

5 Amazing love-*«that yet will call, 

And yet prolong our days I 
Our heaits, subdued by goodness, fall, 
And weep, and love, and praise. 

464. Mftttn.is. 78fc6s. 

1 Drooping seals, no longer mourn, 

Jesus still is precious ; 
If to iiim you now return. 

Heaven will be propitiooa ; 
Jesus now is passing by. 

Calling wanderers near him ; 
Drooping souls, you need not die, 

Go to him and hear him ! 

2 He has pardons, full and free, 

Drooping souls to gladden ; 
Still he cries — " Come unto me, 

Weary, heavy laden !" 
Though your ^ins like mountains high, 

Rise, and reach to heaven. 
Soon as you on him rely, 

All shall be forgiven. 

3 Precious is the Saviour's name. 

Dear to all that love him ; 
He to save the dying eame ; — 

Go to him and prove him ! 
Wandering sinners, now return ; 

Contrite souls, believe him I 
Jesns calk you, cease to mourn ; 

Worship him ; receive him. 
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465. en 

1 Thb Sa^Fioir oalk ! let every car 

Attend the hearenl j aound : 
Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fear ; 
Hope smiifds reviving roand. 

2 Pop erery thirsty,, longing heart 

Here streams of bounty flow ; 
And life,, and health, and bliss impart 
To banish mortal woe. 

3 Here springs of sacred pleasure rise 

To e«se your every pain — 
Immortal fottotain! fuU snppjica ! — 
N^or shall you thirst in vain. 

4 Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts I 

To thee let sinners fly, 
And take the bliss thy love imparts, 
And drink and never die. 

466. vatiBii-^a 0. H. 

1 Lord, we ad^re thy boundless grace, 

The heights and depths unknown, 
Of pardon, life, and joy, and peace, 
In thy beloved Son. 

2 Came, all ye pining, hungry poor, 

The Samour's bounty taste; 
Behold a never-failing store 
For every willing guest. 

3 Here shall your numerous wants receive 

A free, a full supply ; • 

He has nnraeasured bliss to give, 
And joys that never die. 

4 Lord, bring unwilling souls to thee 

With sweet, resistless power ; 
Thy boundless grace Jet rebels see, 
And at thy feet adore. 

467. 8«ek.36:3r. C. H. 

1 Inquire, ye pilgrims ! for the way 

Tliat leads to Zion's hill. 
And thither set your steady face. 
With a detei-mined will. 

2 Oh ! come, and to his temple haste. 

And seek his favor there ; 
Before his fbotstool humbly bow. 
And pour your fervent prayer. 

3 Oh ! come and join your souls to God 

In everlasting bands ; 
Accept the blessings he bestows, 
With thankful hearts and haiids. 



468. Isaiah tt:S.* I, H. 

1 Haste, traveler, haste! thenightc.omes on, 
And many a shining hour is gone ; 
The Btorm is gathering in the west. 
And thou far off from homo and rest. 

2 The rising tempest sweeps the sky ; 
The rains descend, the winds are high ; 
The waters swell, and death and fear 
Beset thy path, nor refuge near. 

3 Oh, yet a shelter you may gain, 
A covert from the wind and rain \ 
A hiding-place, a rest, a home, 

A refuge from the wrath to come ! 

4 Then linger not in all the plain; 
Flee for tny life ; the mountain gain ; 
Look not behind ; make no delay ; 
Oh, speed thee, speed thee on thy way I 

469. John It :n. LIL 

1 Would you sec Jesus'? come with prayer, 
And heart repentant, to his feet ; 
None who will rightly seek him there, 
Shall fail his face of love to greet. 

2 Would yon see Jesus? come with faith,. 
And search tlie word his grace hath given, 
For help and guidance in the path 
That leads to his abode » hea\xn. 

3 Would you see Jesus I day by day 
Let thought and converge be on high, 
And hastening on the heavenward way, 
With Jesus live, with Jesus die. 

470. Malt 7:7. 1. M. 

1 iNFiNrrs Love ! what precious stores 
Thy mercy has prepared for us ! 
The costliest gems, the richest ores 
Gould never have endowed us thus. 

2 But thy soft haiid, O gracious Lord ! 
Can draw from suffering souls the sting: 
And thy rick bounty to our board 
Can bread for hungering sinners bring. 

3 How rich the grace I the gift how free ! 
'T is only ask — it shall be given ; 

'T is only knock, and thou shalt see 
The opening door that leads to heaven. 

4 Oh ! then arise and take the good 
So full and freely proffered thee, 
Remembering that it cost the blood 
Of Him who died on Calvary. 
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' 4 In that lone ]and of deep despair 

No Sabbath's heavenly light shall rise ; 
No God regard your bitter prayer. 
Nor Saviour call you to the skies. 

5 Now God invites — how blest the day ! 
How sweet the gospel's charming sound! 
Come, sinners, haste, oh, haste away, 
While yet a pardoning God is found. 

473. Gen. 6 : S. 

1 Sat, sinner ! bath a voice within 
Oft whispered to thy secret soul. 
Urged thee to leave the ways of sin, 
And yield thy heart to God's control ? 

2 Sinner ! it was a heavenly voice, — 
It was the Spirit's gracious call ; 

It bade thee make the better choice. 
And haste to seek in Christ thine all. 

3 Spurn not the call to life and h'ght ; 
Regard, in time, the warning kind ; 
That call thou may'st not always slight, 
And yet the gate of mercy find. 

4 God's Spirit will not always strive 
With hardened, self-destroying man ; 
Ye who persist his love to grieve, 
May never hear his voice agmn. 

5 Sinner ! perhaps, this very day. 
Thy last accepted time may be : 

Oh ! shouldst thou grieve him now away. 
Then hope may never beam on thee. 



471. IiiikelO.42. 

1 Why will ye waste on trifling cares 
That life which God's compassion spares? 
While, in the various range of thought, 
The one thing needful is forgot ? 

2 Shall God invite you from above I 
Shall Jesus urge his dying love ? 

Shall troubled conscience give yon pain ? 
And all these pleas unite m vain ? 

3 Not so your eyes will always view 
Those objects which you now pursue : 
Not so will heaven and hell appear. 
When death's decisive hour is near. 

4 Almighty God ! thy grace impart; 
Fix deep conviction on each heart ; 
Nor let us waste on trifling cares 
lliat life which thy compassion spares. 

47^. Pttlm ». 

1 While lite prolongs its precious light, 
Mercy is found, and peace is given ; 
Bat soon, ah ! soon, approaching night 
Shall blot out every hope of heaven. 

2 While God invites, how blest the day ! 
How sweet the gospel's charming sound ! 
Come, sinners, haste, oh, haste away, 
While yet a pardoning God is found. 

3 Soon, borne on time's most rapid wing, 
Shall death command you to the grave, 
lieforc his bar your spirits bring, 

And uunu be found to hear or save. 
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474. Xtttt. 11 : 28. 

1 CoMEy weaiy souls, with sins distressed, 
Come, and accept the promised rest ; 
The Saviour's gracious call obey. 
And cast your gloomy fears away. 

•i Oppressed with guilt, — a painful load, — 
Ob, come and bow before your God ! 
Divine compassion, mighty love 
Will all that painful load remove. 

3 Here mercy's boundless ocean flows. 
To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes; 
Pardon, and life, tttid endless peace — 
How rich the gift, how free the grace ! 

4 Dear Saviour ! let thy powerful love 
Confirm our faitb, our fears remove ; 
Oh, sweetly reign in every breast, 
And guide us to eternal rest. 

47o« Hatt 11 : 28-^ 

1 "Come hither, all ye weary souls; 
Ye heavy-laden sinners, come ! 

I '11 give you rest from all your toils. 
And raise you to my heavenly home. 

2 " They shall And rest who learn of me : 
I 'm of a meek and lowly mind ; 

But passion rages like the sea. 
And pride is restless as the wind. 

3 ^ Blest is the man whose shoulders take 
My yoke, and bear it with delight : 

My yoke is easy to his neck, 

My grace shall make the burden light." 



4 Jesus, we come at thy command ; 
With faith, and hope, and humble zeal ; 
Resign our spirits to thy hand. 
To mould and guide us at thy will. 

476. luiah 65 : 1. 

1 Ho ! every one that thirsts ! draw nigh ; 
'T is God invites the fallen race ; 

. Mercy and free salvation buy. 
Buy wine, and milk, and gospel grace. 

2 Come to the living waters, come ; 
Sinners ! obey your Maker's voice ; 
Return, ye weary wanderers 1 home, 
And in redeeming love rejoice. 

477. ReT.8;» 

1 Behold a Stranger at the door : 

He gently knocks, has knocked before ; 
Uas waited long, is waiting still : 
You treat no other friend so ill. 

2 Oh, lovely attitude 1 ho stands 
With melting heart, and open hands : 
Oh, matchless kindness ! — and he shows 
This matchless kindness to his foes ! 

3 Rise, touched with gratitude divine, 
Turn out his enemy and thine ; 
Turn out thy soul-enslaving sin. 
And let the. heavenly Stranger in. 

4 Oh, welcome him, the Prince of Peace ! 
Now may his gentle reign increase ! 
Throw wide the door, each willing mind ; 
And be his empire all mankind. 
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478. Bit. 4 : 16. 

1 Come, trembling sinner, in whose breast 

A thousand thonghts revolve ; 
Come, with yonr gnilt and fear oppressed, 
And make this lost resolve : — 

2 '* I *11 go to Jesas, though my sins 

Like mouutiiins round mc close ; 
I know his courts, I Ul enter in, 
Whatever may oppose. 

♦S " Prostrate I 'II lie before his throne, 

And there my guilt confess ; 

1 *11 tcU him I 'm a wretch undone, 

Without his. sovereign grace. 

4 ^ Perhaps ho will admit my plea, 

Perhaps will hear my prayer ; 
Bqt if I perish, I will pray. 
And perish only there. 

5 *^ I can but perish if I go ; 

I tim resolved to try ; 
For if I stay away, I know 
I must forever die." 

470. Gen. 6 : S. 

1 Therb is a line, by ns unseen, 
That crosses every path, 
The hidden boundary between 
God's patience and his .wrath. 

3 To pass that limit is to die, 

To die as if by stealth ; 
It does not quench the beaming eye, 
Nor pale thp &low of health. 



3 Oh ! where is this mysterious bourne 

By which our path is crossed ; 
Beyond which God himself hath sworn 
That he who goes is lost f 

4 How far may we go on to sin ? 

How long will God forbear f 
Where does hope end, and where begin 
The confines of despair ? 

5 An answer from the skies is sent, — 

" Ye that from God depart, 
While it is called to-day, repent, 
And harden 'not your heart** 

480. LuU 18:13. 

1 8IVNBR, bring not tears alone, 

Or outward form of piaycr. 
But let it in thy heart be known 
That penitence is there. 

2 To smite the breast, the clothes to rend, 

God asketh not of thee ; 
Thy secret soul he bids thee bend 
In true humility. 

3 Oh I let ns, then, with heartfelt grief, 

Draw near unto our God, 
And pray to him to grant relief, 
And stay the lifted rod. 

4 righteous Jud^e I if thou wilt d^ign 

To grant us wnat we need, 

We pray for time to turn again, 

And grace, to turn indeed. 
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481. Lake 16: 18.. 

1 Retuh^, O vandorer, to tby bomOi 

Thy Fiitber calls for thee ; 
No longer DOW an exile roam 
In guilt and misery, 

2 Retarn, O ^vaoderer, to thy home ; 

Thy,6aviour calls for thee : 
"The Spirit and the Brido say, Come ;" 
Oh, DOW for refuge flee ! 

3 Retarn, (>, wanderer, to thy home, 

*T i$« madness to delay : 
There jure no pardons \ti the tomb^ 
And brief is mercy's day ! 

48i. 

1 RsTUBir, O wanderer, now retarn, 
. t And seek thy Father's face I 

I'hose new desires, which in thee bam, 
Were kindled by his grace, 

2 Return, O wanderer, now retarn I 

He hilars thy humble sigh ; 
He sees thy softened spirit rooam. 
When no one else is nigh, 

3 Return, O wanderer, now retarn ! 

Thy Savionr bids thee liire: 
Go to his bleeding feet, and kam 
Qow freely he'll forgive. 

4 Return, O wanderer, now rotnrnt 

And' -wipe the falling tear I 
Thy Father calls — no longer moam : 
His love invites thee near. .... / 



483. Oenefis 7:1. 

1 Come to the ark, come to the ark ; 

To Jesus Qomo away : 
The pestilence walks forth by night, 
The arrow flies by day. 

2 Come to the ark : the waters rise, 

TliO seas their billows rear ; 
While darkness gathers o'er the skies, 
Behold a refuge near ! 

3 Come to the ark, all, all that weep 

Beneath the sense of sin : 
Without^ deep calleth unto deep. 
But all is peace within. 

4 Come to the ark, ere yet the flood 

Your lingering steps oppose ; 
Come, for the door which open stood 
Is now about to close. 

484. 

1 Whkk rising from the bed of death 

O'erwhelmed with guilt and fear, 
I see my Maker face to face — 
Qh ! how shall I appear ! 

2 Ev'n now, while pardon may be found 

And mercy may be sought. 
My heart with inward horror shrinks. 
And trembles at the thoaght 

3 When thou, Lord ! shalt stand disclosed 

In majesty severe. 
And sit in judgment on my soul, 
Oh ! how shall I appear ! 
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485. Mark 13 t S7. 

1 A CHARGE to keep I have, 

A God to glority, 
A never-<lying soul to save, 
And fit it for the sky. 

2 To serve the present age, 

My calling to fulfill ; 
Oh, may it all ray powers engage 
To do my Master's will. 

3 Arm mo with jealous care. 

As in thy sight to live ; 
And oh, thy servant, Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give. 

4 Help mo to watch and pray, 

And on thyself rely, 
Assured, if I my trust betray, 
I shall forever die. 

486. 

1 And canst thou, sinner ! slight 

The call of love divine? 
Shall God with tenderness invite, 
And gain no thought of thine f 

2 Wilt thou not cease to grieve 

The Spirit from thy breast, 
Till he thy wretched soul shall leave 
With all thy sins oppressed ? 

3 To^ay, a pardoning God 

Will hear the suppliant pray ; 
To-day, a Saviour's cleansing blood 
Will wash thy guilt away. 
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487. Luke 19: 41. 

1 Did Christ o'er sinners weep. 

And shall onr checks be dry? 
Let floods of penitential grief 
Burst forth from every eye. 

2 The Son of God in tears, 

Angels with wonder see I 
Be thou astonished, O my sonl, 
He shed those tears for thee. 

3 He wept that we might weep ; 

Each sin demands a tear ; 
In heaven alone no sin is found. 
And there 's no weeping there. 

488. R«T. 22:17. 

1 The Spirit, in our hearts, 

Is whispering, " Sinner, come ;" 
The bride, the Church of Christ, pro- 
claims. 
To all his children, "Come!" 

2 Let him that heareth say 

To all about him, " Come !" 
Let him that thirsts for righteousness, 
To Christ, the fountain, come I 

3 Yes, whosoever will. 

Oh I let him freely come. 
And freely drink the stream of life; 
T is Jesus bids him come. 

4 Lo ! Jesns, who invites. 

Declares, ** I quickly come :" 
Lord, even so ! we wait thine hour ; 
blest Redeemer, como I 
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489. 

1 Oh ! where shall rest be found — 

Rest for the weary soul ? 
T were vain the ocean depths to sound, 
Or pierce to either pole. 

2 The world can never give 

The bliss for which we sigh : 
T is not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 

3 Beyond this vale of tears 

There is a life above, 
Unmeasured by the flight of years ; 
And all that life is love. 

4 There is a death whose pang 

Outlasts the fleeting breath : 
Oh, what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death ! 

5 Lord God of truth and grace ! 

Teach us that death to shun : 
Lest we be banished from thy face, 
And evermore undone. 

490. Matt. »t IS. 

1 Thou Judge of quick and dead, 

Before whose bar severe, 
With holy joy, or guilty dread, 
We all shall soon appear: — 

2 Our cautioned souls prepare 

For that tremendous day ; 
Oh ! flU us now with watchful care, 
And stir us up to pray : — 



3 To pray, and wait the hour, 

That awful hour unknown, 
When robed in majesty and power. 
Thou shalt from heaven come down ! 

4 Oh, m^y wo all be found 

Obedient to thy word, — 
Attentive to the trumpet^H sound, 
And looking for our Lord I 

5 Oh, may we all insure 

A home among the blest; 
And watch a moment to secure 
An everlasting lest ! 

491. 2 0or.6:S. 

1 Now is th' accepted time, 

Now is the day of grace ; 
O sinners ! come, without delay. 
And seek the Saviour's face. 

2 Now is th' accepted time, 

The Saviour calls to-day ; 
To-morrow it may be too late ;— 
Then why should you delay ? 

3 Now is th' accepted time. 

The gbspel bids you come ; 

And every promise, in his word. 

Declares there yet is room. 

4 Lord, draw reluctant souls. 

And feast them with thy love ; 
Then will the angels spread their wing% 
And bear the news above. 
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Martyn. 78. D. 
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- J Sin - nera, turn, why will je die f 

{ God, wha did your be - ing ^ve, 

D. c. Why, ye thank -less ereatores ! why, 
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God,yoar Ma-ker, ofiks you — W|jy? 
Made you with him - self to ' IWe,'^ 
Will ye crbBa hi^ love, and die t 
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He the fa - tal cause de - mands, 
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Aaks the work of his own bAnds,- 
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Knock-T-be lcDo\fs the sinner's cry '; 

Weep — he loves the mourner's tears ; 
Watch, for saving grace is nigli ; 

Wait, till heavenly grace Appears, 

Hark 1 it is the Saviour's voiee^ 

" Welcome, pilgrina, to thy rest!" 
Now within the gate rejoice, 

Safe, and owned,and bought, and blest: 
Safe, from all the lures of vice ; 

Owned, by joys the contrite know ; 
Bought bv love, and life the price ; 

Blest, the mighty debt to owe. 

Holy pilgrim ! whiit for thee 

In a world like this remains ? 
From thy guarded breast shall flee 

Fear, and shame, and doubts, and pains: 
Fear, the hope of heaven shall fly, 

Shame, from glory's view retire ; 
Doubt, in full belief, shall die, 

Pain, in endless bliss, expire. 



492. EMk. 83:11. 

1 SiNNSRS, turn, why will yc die ? 
God, your Maker, asks you — Why ? 
God, who did your being give. 
Made yon with himself to Ihc ; 

He the fatal canee demands, 
Asks the work of his own hands, -« 
Why, ye thankless creatures, why 
Will ye cross his love, and die? 

2 Sinners, turn, why will ye die ? 
God, your Saviour, asks you — Why ? 
He who did your souls retrieve. 
Died himself, that ye might live. 
Will ye let him die in vain? 
Crucify your Lord again ? 

Why, yc ransomed sinners, why 
Will ye slight his grace, and die ? 

3 Sinners, turn, why will ye die ? 
God, the Spirit asks you— Why ? 
He, who all your lires hath strove, 
Urged you to embrace his love : 
Will ye not his grace receive ? 
Will ye still refuse to live? 

O ye dyiilg sinners ! why. 
Why will ye forever die? 

493. 

1 Pilgrim, burdened with thj gin^ 
Come the way to Zion^a gate ; 
There, till mercy speaks within. 

Knock) and weep, and WBtoh,jafid wait : 



494. 

1 



B||»h.f:14 



SiNNsit I rouse thee from thy ^Icep ; 
Wake,. and 6*er thy folly weep; 
Raise thy spirit, dark and dead; 
Jesus waits his light to shed. 
Be not blind and foolish still ; 
Called of Jesus, learn his will ; 
Jesua eaiJa fram death .and night, • • 
Jesus waits to shod hia lights 



WARNING A^fl> tKViTATION. 
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I -will guide joa to your home ; Wea • ry pil • grim, hith • er come. 
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495* Matt. 11 : 28. 

1 CoifE, said Jesus' sdcred voice. 

Come, and make my paths your choice ; 
1 will guide you to your home ; 
Weary pilgrim, hither come. 

2 Thou, who homeless and forlorn, 

Long hast borne the proud world's scorn ; 
Long hast roamed the barren waste, 
Weary wanderer, hither haste, 

3 Hither come, for here is found 
Balm that flows for every wound 1 
Peace, that ever shall endure, 
Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 

498. 

1 Weary sinner ! keep thine eyes 
On th' atoning Sacrifice ; 
View him bleeding on the tree, 
Pouring out his life for thee. 

2 Surely Christ thy griefs hath borne ; 
Weeping soul, no longer mourn ; 
Now by faith the Son embrace. 
Plead his promise, trust his grace. 

3 Cast thy guilty soul on him ; 
Find him mighty to redeem : 
At his feet thy burden lay ; 
Look thy doubts and care away. 

A Lord, come thou with power to heal ; 
Now tBy mighty arm reveal : 
At thy feet myself I lay ; 
Take, oh, take my sins awayl 
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497. 

1 Hasten, sinner! to be wise, 

Stay not for the morrow's sun : 
Wisdom, iif thou still despise. 
Harder is it to bo won. 

2 Hasten mercy to implore, 

Stiiy not for the morrow's sun. 
Lest thy season should be o'er. 
Ere this evening's stage bo run. 

3 Hasten, sinner I to return, 

Stay not for the morrow's sun. 
Lest thy. lamp should cease to burn, 
Ere salvation's woi'k is done. 

4 Hasten, sinner 1 to be blest, 

Stay not for the morrow's sun, 
Lest perdition thee arrest, 
Ere the ndorrow is begun. 

498. 

1 Brother, hast thou wandered far ' 

From thy Father's^ happy home, 
With thyself and God at war? 

Turn thee, brother ; homeward corner 

2 Hast thou wasted all the powers 

God for noble uses gave? 
Squandered life's, most golien hours f 
Turn thee, brother ; God can save. 

3 He can heal thy bitterest wound, 

He thy faintest prayer can hear : 
Seek him, for he.mf^ be fqund^ 
Call upon him ; he is near. 
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WAY OP SALYATIOjr. 



AvA. p. M. 
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"♦ FINE. D.«. 



« ( Child of sin and Bor • row I Filled with dismay, ^ 
' ( Wait oot for to • mor-row, Yield thee to - day. ) Heav*n bids thee come While yet there's room. 



D. c. Child of sin and sor - row ! Hear and o - bey. 
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499. 

1 Child of sin and sorrow ! 

Filled with dismay, 
Wait not for to- morrow, 
Yield tbco to-day: 
Heaven bids thee come. 
While yet there's room. 
Child of sin and sorrow I 
Hear and obey. 

2 Child of sin and sorrow, 

Why wilt thoti die ? 
Come while thou canst borrow 

Help from on high : 

Grieve not that love 

Whicb from above, 
Child of sin and sorrow, 

Would bring thee nigh. 

3 Child of sin and sorrow. 

Thy moments glide, 
Like the flitting arrow. 

Or the rushing tide ; 

Ere time is o'er. 

Heaven's grace implore ; 
Child of sin and sorrow, 

In Christ confide. 

600. 

1 Child of sin and sorrow ! 

Where wilt thou flee 
Through that long to-morrow, 

Eternity f 

Exiled from' home, 

Darkly to roam, 
Child of sin and sorrow ! 

Where wilt thou flee! 



2 Child of sin and sorrow ! 

Lid up thine sye ! 
Heirship thou canst borrow, 

In worlds on high. 

In that high home, 

GraveL thy name ; 
Child of sin and sorrow ! 

Swift homeward fly. 

501. Iralah57r». 

1 Why that soul's commotion^ 

Trembling, oppressed. 
Like the troubled ocean. 

Heaving its breast ? 

Some hidden grief 

Demands relief : 
Why that souVs commotion. 

Panting for rest I 

2 Why that soul's commotion ? 

Cease from thy sin : 
Choose the better portion ; 

Cleanse thee within ; 

A fountain flows 

To heal thy woes : 
Why that soul's commotion ! 

Wash and be clean. 

3 Why that soul's commotion ? 

Heaven can forgive : 
With thy heart's devotion 

Firmly believe ; 

To-day return. 

And cease to mourn : 
Why that soul's commotion t 

Oh, turn and live I 



WARNING AND INVITATION. 
Expostulation, lis. 
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I Oh, turn ye, oh, tum ye, for why will ye die, When Ood, in great mercy, is coming so nigh ? 
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Now Jesus invites you, the Spirit says, Come, And angels are waiting to welcome you home. 




502. Bttk.SS.lL 

1 Oh, turn ye, oh, turn yc, for why will ye 

die, 
When God in great mercy is coming so 

nigh ? 
Now Jesns invites you, the Spirit says, 

Come, 
And angels are waiting to welcome you 

home. 

2 And now Christ is ready your souls to 

receive, 
Oh I bow can you question, if you will 

believe 9 
If sin is your burden, why will you not 

come? 
T Ls you he bids welcome ; he bids you 

come home. 

503. 

1 Dklat not, delay not, sinner,draw near, 

The waters of life are now flowing for 

thee; 
No price is demanded, the Saviour is here ; 
Redemption is purchased, salvation is 

free. 

2 Delay not, delay not, why longer abuse 

The love and compassion of Jesus thy 
God? 
A fountaiiy is open, how canst thou refuse 

To wash and be cleansed in his pardon- 
ing blood ? 

3 Delay not, delay not, O sinner, to come, 

For Mercy still lingers and calls thee 
to-day : 



Her voice is not heard in the vale of the 
tomb ; 
Her message unheeded will soon pass 
away. 

4 Delay not, delar not, the Spirit of grace 

Long gricvea and resisted may take 

his sad flight, 
And leave thee in darkness to finish thy 

race, 
To sink in the gloom of eternity's night. 

5 Delay not, delay not, the hour is at hand, 

The earth shall dissolve, and the bear- 
ens shall fade ; 
The dead, small and great, in the judg- 
ment shall stand ; 

What power then, O sinner, will lend 
thee its aid ! 

504. Job 23:21. 

1 Acquaint thyself quickly, sinner, with 

God, 
And joy, like the sunshine, shall beam 

on thy road ; 
And peace, like the dewdrop, shall fall 

on thy head, 
And sleep, like an angel, shal 1 visit thy be< i .. 

2 Acquaint thyself quickly, O sinner, with 
' God, 

And he shall be with thee when fears 

are abroad ; 
Thy Safeguard in danger that threaten^ 

thy path ; 
Thy Joy in the valley and shadow of death 
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WAY OP SALVATION. 



OoME, YE Disconsolate, lis & 10s. 
Choir. 
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1. Come, ye db-coa-8olate, ivhere'er je langpuiBh ; Gome to the merej-seat, fer-rent-ly kneel ; 
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Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your aoguiBh, Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot heaL 
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505. 

1 Come, ye disconsolate, whercV ye lan- 

guish : 

Come to the mercy-seat, fervently 
kneel; 
Here bring your wounded hearts, here 
tell your anguish ; 

Earth has no sorrow that heaven can- 
not heal. 

2 Joy of the comfortless, light of the 

straying, 
Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure ; 



I \^ 

Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly 
saying — 
Earth has no sorrow that heaven can- 
not cure. 

3 Here see the Bread of Life ; see waters 
flowing 
Forth from the throne of God, pure 
from above ; 
Come to the feast of love — come, ever 
knowing 
Eai-th has no sorrow bat heaven caiv 
remove. 



To-DAY. 
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1. To • day the Saviour ealls t Te wanderers, oome ; Oh, ye benighted Boalsj-Why longer roam f 

- ^ ^ - t^pt 






506. Heb.S:15. 

1 To-DAY the Saviour calls ! 

Ye wanderers, come ; 
Oh, ye benighted souls, 
Why longer roam ? 

2 To-day the Saviour calls ; 

Oh, hear him now ; 
Within these sacred walls 
To Jesus bow. 



8 To-day the Saviour calls ; 
For refuge fly ; 
The storm of justice falls, 
And death is nigh. 

4 The Spirit calls to-day : 
Yield to his power ; 
Oh, grieve him not away : 
'T is mercy's hour. 



WABKINO AXV IITVITATION. 
Will you go ? 8s & 3s. : 
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. ( We 're traveling home to hear^n a - boT«^ Will yoQ go f will you go f ) 

} To sing the Sa-viour's dj - iqg love, Will you go f will you go! J Mil 
D. a Aod mil - lioua more are on the iroad» Will you go f will yoti go I 
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507. 

1 Wb 're traveling home to heaven abovev 

Will you go ? 
To sing the Saviour's dying love, 

Will joii go ? 
Millions have reached that blest abode, 
Anoint'.'d kin:^ and priests to God, 
, And millions tnore arc on the road^ 

Will you go ? 

2 We're going to see the bleeding Lamb, 

Will you go I 
In rapturous strains to praise his name, 
Will you go? 

I.WltATION. Ob. 



The crovra of life we there shall wear, 
The conqueror's palms our hands shall 

bear, 
And all the joys of heaven we Ml share, 
Will you go ? 

3 We 're going to join the heavenly choir, 

Will you go ? 
To raise onr voice and tune the lyre, 

Will you go f 
There saints and angels gladly sing 
Hosanna to their God and King, 
And make the heavenly arches ring, 

Will you go? 
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1. Siaaer ! come, * mid thy gloom, All thy guilt co^festdiig ; Trembling now,contrite bo\v,Take the offored M«*»$ing. 
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1 SiNNBR I come, 'mid th^ gloomy 

All thy guilt confessing:; 
Trembling now, contrite bow, , 
Take the offered blessing.. 

2 Sinner! come, whHe there \ Iroom— 

While the feast is waiting ; 



While the Lord, by his word, 
Kindly is inviting. . 

3 Sinner! cjt^m^ eretl^ doom 
Shall be (Sealed forever; 
Now returo, grieve and n^uro, 
Fle^ tp Chrifiti ^e Saviour. 
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WAY OF SALVATION. 



Life. 8b, 7s, & 7s. 
Choir, . 
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1. Come to Cftlvary's holj moanUtn, Slnnen, rained by the fiiU I Here n pore aibd healtng foantaln Flows to jron, to 







me, to all— In » fbll per - po-tiial tide, Opened when our Savionr died. Opened when oar SeWoar died. 



^fe^^^^^^^^B 



500. 

1 Come to Calvary's holy monntain. 

Sinners, ruined by the fall ! 
Here a pare a;)d healing fountain 

Flows to you, to me, to all, — 
In a fill), perpetual tide. 
Opened when our Saviour died. 

2 Come, in sorrow and contrition, 

Wounded, impotent, and blind ! 
Here the guilty, free remission, 

Here the troubled, peace may find ; 
Health this fountain will restore. 
He that drinks shall thirst no more — 

3 Ho that drinks shall live forever; 

'T is a soul-renewing flood : 
God is faithful ; God will never 

Break his covenant in blood, * 
Signed when our Redeemer died. 
Sealed when he was glorified. 

510. 

1 Look to Jesus ! till, reviving, 

Faith and love thy life-springs swell. 
Strength for all good things deriving ; 

Jesus hath done all things well. 
Work, while it is called to-day. 
Works which shall not fade away. 

2 Look to Jesus, prayerful waking 

Where thy feet on roses tread ; 
Follow, worldly pomp forsaking, 

With thy' cross, where he hath led. 
Baffled- tihall the tempter flee, 
And God's angels come to thee. 



8 Look to Jesus, when, dark lowering. 

Perils thy horizon dim ; 
Once from him a band fell cowering ; 

Calm in tempests, look on him ; 
Wind and billow, fire and flood, — 
Forward ! brave by trusting God. 

4 Look to Jesus still to shield thee, 
When no longer thou may'st live ; 
In that last need,, he will yield thee 
Peace the world can never give; 
He who finished all for thee 
Takes thee, then, with him to be. 

511. 

1 Come, ye souls by sin afflicted. 

Bowed with fruitless sorrow down, 
By the perfect law convicted. 

Through the cross behold the crown ; 

I^k to Jesus ; 
Mercy flows through him alone. 

2 Take his easy yoke, and wear it; 

Love will make obedience sweet; 
Christ will give you strength to bear it. 
While his wisdom guides your feet 

Safe to glory. 
Where his ransomed captives meet. 

3 Sweet as home to pilgrims weary, 

Light to newly-opened eyes; 
Or fall springs in deserts dreary, 
Is the rest the cross supplies ; 

All who taste it 
Shall to rest immortal rise. 



WABNING AND INVITATION. 
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Belmont. Ss, 7s & 48. 
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512. lMiah»;l. 

1 Come, yo sinners, poor and wretched, 

Weak and wounded, sick and sore, 
JesQs ready stands to save yoa, 
Fall of pity, love and power. 

He is able, 
He is willing, doubt no more. 

2 Ho, ye needy ; come, and welcome ; 

God's free bounty glorify ! 
True belief and true repentance, 
Every grace that brings us oigb. 

Without money, 
Come to Jesus Christ, and buy. 

3 Let not conscience make you linger, 

Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness he requireth 
Is to feel your need of him ; 

This he gives you ; 
T is the Spint^s rising beam. 

513. 

1 Hear, sinner ! mercy hails you. 

Now with sweetest voice she calls ; 
Bids you haste to seek the Saviour, 
Ere the band of justice falls ; 

Hear, sinner! 
'T is the voice of mercy calls. 

2 Haste, O sinner, to the Saviour ! 

Seek his mercy while you may ; 
Soon the day of grace is over ; 
Soon yonr life will pass away : 

Haste, O sinner ! 
You must perish if you stay. 



514. 



1 Sinners, will you scorn the message, 

Coming from the courts above f 
Mercy beams in every passage ; 
Every line is full of love ; 

Oh ! believe it. 
Every line is full of love. 

2 Now the heralds of salvation 

Joyful news from heaven proclaim : 
Sinners freed from condemnation, 
Through the all-atoning Lamb ! 

Life receiving 
Through the all-atoning Lamb. 

3 O ye sngels, hovering round us. 

Waiting spirits, speed your way ; 
Haste ye to the court of heaven, 
Tidings bear without delay : 

Rebel sinners 
Glad the message will obey. 

515. 

1 Welcome, welcome, dear Redeemer — 

Welcome to this heait of mine ; 
Lord, I make a full surrender. 

Every power and thought oe thine, 

Thine entirely, 
Through eternal ages thine. 

2 Known to all to be thy mansion. 

Earth and hell will disappear ; . 
Or in vain attempt possession. 
When they find the LorJ is near ; 

Shout, O Zion 1 . 
Shout, ye saints 1 the Lord is hcr^. 



150 



WA'lt Ot SALVATION. 



WOODWOETH. L. M. 
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516. Jolm].». 

1 Ju^ as I am, witboat ono plea, 
But that Jdiy blood was sbed for me, 
And that thou bid'st me come to thee, 
O Lamb of God, I come ! I come ! 

2 Just as I am, and waiting not 
To lid my soul of one dark blot, 

To thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, 
O Lamb of God, I come I I come ! 

^ Just as I am, thouc^h tossed about 
With many a connicf, many a doubt, 
Figlilitigs within, and fears without, 
O Lamb of God, I come ! I come I 

4 Just as I am — poor, wretched, blirid ; 
Sight, riches, healing of th6 mind. 
Yea, all I need, in thee to find, 

O Lamb of God, I come ! I come ! 

5 Just as I am — ^thou wilt receive. 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ; 
Because thy' promise I believe, 
O Lamb of God, I come ! I come ! 

6 Just as I am— thy love unknown 
Hath broken every barrier down; 
Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone, 
O Lamb of God, I come ! I come ! 

617, . ,' M4it.iiia. 

1 With tcAtful eyes I look ArO'Und ; 
Life seems a dark and fitormy sea ; 
Yet, 'mid the gloom, I hear a sound, 
A heavenly 'Whisper, "Come to mo." 



2 It tells me of a place of rest ; 

It tells me where my soul may flee : 
Oh, to the weary, faint, oppressed. 
How street the bidding, " Come to me T 

3 " Come, for all else must fail and die ! 
Earth is no resting-place for thee ; 
To heaven direct thy weeping eye, 

I am thy portion ; Come to me." 

4 O voice of mercy ! voice of love ! 
In conflict, giief, and agony. 
Support me, cheer me from above ! 
And gently whisper, " Come to me.'* 

518. 

1 God of my life ! thy boundless gract», 
Chose, pardoned, and adopted rac; 
My rest, my home, my dwelling-place ; 
Father ! I come, I come to thee. 

2 Jesus, my hope, my rock, my shield ! 
Whoso precious blood was shed for me. 
Into thy hands my soul I yield ; 
Saviour ! I come, I come to thee. 

3 Spirit of glory and of God ! 

^ Long hast thou deigned jwy gnide to be; 
Now be thy comfort sweet bestowed ; 
My God ! 1 come, I come to thee. 

4 I come to join that countless host 
Who praise thy name nnceasingly ; 
Blest Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 
My God ! I come, I come to thee. 



REPENTANCE AND BEOEPTION OF CHBIST. 
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1. With bro - ken heart and ooa - trite sigh, 
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A trembling sin-ner, Lord, I cry; 
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Thy pardoning grace is rich and free : 
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519. Lake 18: IS. 

\ With broken heart and contrite sigh, 
A trembling sinner, Lord, I cry : 
Tliy pardoning grace is rich and free : 
O God, be merciful to me ! 

2 I smite npon my troubled breast, 
With deep and conscious guilt oppressed; 
Christ and his cross my only plea : 

O God, be merciful to me ! 

3 Far off I stand with tearful eyes, 
Nor dare nplifl them to the skies ; 
But thou dost all my anguish see : 
O God, be merciful to me ! 

4 Nor alms, nor deeds tKat I have done, 
Can for a single sin atone ; 

To Calvary alone I flee : 
O God, be merciful to rac I 

5 And when redeemed from sin and hell, 
With all the ransomed throng I dwell, 
My raptured song shall ever be, 

God hath been merciful to me 1 

520. Heb. 4:1& 

1 Mr sufferings all to thee are known, 
Tempted in every point like me ; 
Regard my grief, regard thine own : 
Jesus, remember Calvary ! 

2 For whom didst thou the cross endure ? 
Who nailed thy body to the tree? 
Did not thy death my life procure? 
Oh ! let thy mercy answer me. 



3 Art thou not touched with human woe ? 
Hath pity left the Son of Man ? 

Dost thou not all my sorrows know, 
And claim a shai« in all my pain ? 

4 Thou wilt not break a bruised reed. 
Or quench the smallest spark of grace, 
Till through the soul thy power is spread. 
Thy all-victorious righteousness. 

5 The day of small and feeble things, 
I know thou never wilt despise ; 

I know, with healing in his wings. 
The Sun of Righteousness shall rise. 

521* Micfth6:»-S. 

1 Whbrbwith, O God, shall I draw near, 
And bow myself before thy face ? 
How, in thy purer eyes, appear ? 
What shall I bring to gain thy grace ? 

2 Can gifts avert the wrath of God ? 
Can these wash out my guilty stain? 
Rivers of oil, and seas of blood, 
Alas ! they all must flow in vain. 

3 Ev'n though my life henceforth be thine, 
Present for past can ne'er atone : 
Though I to thee the whole resign, 

I only give thee back thine own. 

4 Gnilty I stand before thy face ; 
On me I feel thy wrath abide ; 

'Tis just the sentence should take place : 
Tis just, — but oh, thy Sou hath diedl 



162 WAY OP SALVATION. 

Hamburg. L. M. 
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1. Oh, for a glance of heayen-ly day, To take this stub - born stone a - way, 
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522. Euk. iifigi 

1 Oh, for a glance of heavenly day, 
To take this stubborn stone away, 
And thaw, with beams of love divine, 
This hearty this frozen heart, of inino. 

2 The rocks can rend ; the earth can quake; 
The seas can roar ; the mountains shake ; 
Of feeling, all things show some sign, 
Bnt this unfeeling heart of mine. 

3 To hear the sorrows thou hast felt, 
Lord, the adamant would melt; 
But I can read each moving line. 
And nothing moves this heart of mine. 

4 Thy judgments, too, which devils fear- 
Amazing thought — runmoved I hear; 
Goodness and wrath in vain combine 
To stir this stupid heart of mine. 

6 But Power Divine can do the deed ; 
And, Lord, that power divine I need ; 
Oh, let thy Spirit now refine, 
And melt, and change this heart of mine. 

523. PnlmSl. 

1 Show pity, Lord ! O Lord, forgive ; 
Let a repenting rebel live ; 

Arc not thy mercies largo and free? 
May not a sinner trust iu thee f 

2 O'l, wash my soul from every sin. 
And make my guilty conscience clean I 
II<*re on mv heart the ht.rlcn lies, 
And past offences pain mine eyes. 



3 My lips with shame my sins confess. 
Against thy law, against thy grace ; 
Lord, should thy judgment grow severe, 
I am condemned, but thou ait clear. 

4 Should sudden vengeance seize my breath, 
I must pronounce tbcc just in death ; 
And if my soul were sent to hell. 

Thy righteous law a| proves it well 

5 Yet save a trembling sinner. Lord ! 
Whose hope, still hoveringround thy word. 
Would light on some sweet promise there. 
Some sure support against despair. 

524* Pulm 61. 

1 A BROKEN heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring: 

The God of grace will ne'er despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 

2 My soul lies humbled in the dust^ 
And owns thy dreadful senleiice just: 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
And save the soul condemned to die. 

3 Then will I teach the world thy ways ; 
Sinners shall learn thy sovtreign gr:ice : 
I'll lead them to my Saviour's blood, 
And they shall praise a pardoning Go<l. 

4 Oh, may thy love inspire my tongue ! 
Salvation shall be all my soog; 

And all my powere shall join to bless 
The Lord, my Strength and Righ leousncss. 
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Easton. L. M. 



1. Oh 1 that my load of sin were gone I 
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3 Lord, I adore tliy matchless grace. 
Which warued mo of that dark abyss. 
Which drew me from those treacherous 

seas, 
And bade me seek superior bliss. 

4 Now to the shining rcahns above, 

I stretch my hands and glance my eyes ; 
Oh ! for the pinions of a dove, 
To bear mo to tlic upper skies ! 

5 There, from the bosom of our God, 
Oceans of endless pleasure roll ; 
There would I fix my last abode, 
And drown the sorrows of my soul. 

627. 

1 Jesus, the sinner's Friend, to thee, 
Lost and undone, for aid I flee ; 
Weary of earth, myself, and sin, 
Open thine arms and take me in. 

2 Pity and save my ruined soul ; 

'T is thou alone canst make me whole ; 
Dark, till in me thine imago shine. 
And lost I am, till thou art mine. 

3 At last I own it cannot bo 

That I should fit myself for thee : 
Here, then, to thee I all resign ; 
Thine is the work, and only thine. 

4 What can I say thy grace to move f 
Lord, I am sin, — but thou art love : 
I give up every plea beside, 

Lord, I am lost, — but thou hast died ! 



525. 

1 Oh ! that my load of sin were gone 1 
Oh ! that I coulJ at last submit 

At Jesus' feet to lay it down — 
To lay my soul at Jesus' feet 1 

2 Rest for my soul I long to find : 
Saviour of all, if mine thou art, 
Give me thy meek and lowly mind. 
And stamp thine image on my heart. 

3 Break off the ^oke of inbred sin. 
And fully set my spirit free : 

I cannot rest, till pure within— 
Till I am wholly lost in thee. 

4 Fain would I learn of thee, my God; 
Thy light and easy burden prove ; — 
The cross all stained with hallowed blood. 
The labor of thy dying love. 

5 I would — but thou must give the power; 
My heart from every sin release ; 
Bring near, bring near the joyful hour. 
And fill me with thy perfect peace I 

526. 

1 1 BEND the joys of earth away ; 
Away, ye tempters of the mind. 
False as the smooth, deceitful sea, 
And empty as the whistling wind. 

2 Your streams were floating mo along, 
Djwn to the gulf of dark despair; 
And while I listened to your song, 
Yourstreamshadcv^n conveyed me there. 
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Mount Auburn. C. M. 
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4 Be tlion my shield and biding-plaoe. 
That, sheltered near thy side, 
I may my fierce accuser face, 
And tell him — thoa hast died. 

6 Oh ! wondrous Love — to bleed and die, 
To boar the cross and shame, 
That guilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead thy gracious name I 

630. 

1 Lord ! at thy feet wo sinners He, 

And knock at mercy's door : 
With heavy heart and downcast eye, 
Thy favor we implore. 

2 On Qs the vast extent display 

Of thy forgiving lore ; 
Take all our heinous guilt away ; 
This heavy load remove. 

3 'T is mercy — mercy we implore ; 

We would thy pity move : 
Thy grace is an exhaustlcss store, 
And thou thyself art love. 

4 Oh, for thine own, for Jesus' sake. 

Our numerous sins forgive ! 
Thy grace our rocky hearts can break : 
Ileal us, and bid as live. 

5 Thus melt us all, thus make us bend. 

And thy dominion own ; 

Nor let a rival more pretend 

To repossess thy throne. 



T 



d£8. 

1 Prostrate, dear Jesus, at thy feet 

A guilty rebel lies ; 
And upward to thy mercy-seat 
Presumes to lift his eyes. 

2 If tears of sorrow would suffice 

To pay the debt I owe. 
Tears should from both my weeping eyes 
In ceaseless torrents flow. 

3 But no such sacrifice I plead 

To cxpiatp my guilt; 
No tears, but those which thou hast shed, 
No blood, but thou hast spilt. 

4 Think of thy sorrows, dearest Lord ! 

And all my sins forgive: 
Justice will well approve the word 
That bids the sinner live. 

520* Matt. 11:0. 

1 Appro Acn, my soul ! the mercy-seat, 

Where Jesus answers prayer ; 
There humbly fall before his feet, 
For none can perish there. 

2 Thy promise is my only plea, 

With this I venture nigh : 
Thou callest burdened souls to thee, 
And such, O Lord ! am L 

3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 

By Satan sorely pressed ; 
By wars without, and fears within, 
I come to thee for rest 
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533 • ProT. 23 : 28. 

1 Welcome, O Saviour ! to my heart ; 

Possess thine humble throne ; 
Bid every rival hence depart, 
And claim me for thine own. 

2 The world and Satan I forsake — 

To thee, I all resign ; 
My longing heart, O Jesus ! take, 
And fill with love divine. 

3 Oh ! may I' never turn aside, 

Nor from thy bosom flee ; 
Let nothing here my heart divide— 
I give it all to thee. 

534* Pnim 51. 

1 O God of mercy ! hear my call, 

My load of guilt remove ; * 

Break down this separating wall, 

That bars me from thy love. 

2 Give me the pi-esenco of thy grace ; 

Then my rejoicing tongue 
Shall speak aloud thy righteousness, 
And make thy praise my song. 

3 No blood of goats, nor heifer slain, 

For sin could e'er atone : 
The death of Christ shall still remain 
Sufficient and alone. 

4 A soul, oppressed with w^i's desert, 

My God will ne'er despise ; 
An humble groan^ broken heart, 
Is our best sacrifice. 



531. HoieftM.l. 

1 THOU, whose tender mercy hears 

Contrition's humble sigh ; 
Whose hand indulgent wipes the tears 
From sorrow's weeping eye ; — 

2 Sec, Lord, before thy throne of grace, 

A wretched wanderer mourn : 
Hast thou not bid mo seek thy face ? 
Hast thou not said — " Return 1" 

3 And shall my guilty fears prevail 

To drive me from thy feet? 
Oh, let not this dear refuge fail, 
This only safe retreat ! 

4 Oh, shine on this benighted heart, 

With beams of mercy shine I 
And let thy healing voice impart 
The Aense of joy divine. 

532. Prov.2S:28. 

1 My Grod, accept my heart this day, 

And make it always thine ; 
That I from thee no more may stray. 
No more from thee decline. 

2 Before the cross of him who died, 

Behold, I prostrate fall ; 
Let every sin be crucified, 
Let Christ be all in all. 

3 Let every thought, and work, and word 

To thee be ever given ; 
Then life shall be thy service, Lord, 
And death the gate of heaven ! 
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535. 

1 Oh, that I could repent. 

With all my idols part, 
And to tliy gracious eye present 
An humble, contrite heart ! 

2 A heail with grief oppressed 

For having grieved my God ; 
A troubled heart that cannot rest 
Till sprinkled with Christ's blood. 

3 Jesus, on inc bestow 

The penitent desire ; 
With true sincerity of woo 
My aching breast inspire. 

4 With softening pity look. 

And melt my hardness down; 
Strike with thy love's resistless stroke, 
And4>reak this heart of stone. 

536. 

1 Jesus ! I come to thee, 

A sinner doomed to die ; 
My only refuge is ihy cross, — 
Here at thy feet I lie. 

2 Can mercy reach my case, 

And all my sins remove f 
Break, O my God 1 this heart of stone, 
And melt it by thy love. 

3 Too long my son I has gone. 

Far from my God astray 
I Ve sported on the brink of hell. 
In sin^s delusive way. 



4 But, Lord ! my heart is fixed, — 

I hope in thee alone ; 
Break off the chains of sin and death, 
And bind me to thy throne. 

5 Thy blood can cleanse my heart, 

Thy hand can wipe my tears ; — 
Oh ! send thy blessed Spirit down, 
To banish all my fears. 

6 Then shall my soul arise, 

From sin and Satan free ; 
Redeemed from hell and every foe, 
V\\ trust alone in thee. 

637. 

1 Thou seest my feebleness, 

Jesus, be thou my power, — 
My help and refuge in distress, 
My fortress and my tower. 

2 Give me to trust in thee; 

Bo thou my sure abode : 
My horn, and rock, and buckler be, 
My Saviour, and my God. 

3 Myself I cannot save, 

Myself I cannot keep ; 
But strength in thee I surely have. 
Whose eyelids never sleep. 

4 My soul to thee alone, 

Now, therefore, I commend: 
Lord Jesus, love me as thine own, 
And love me to the end. 
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538. 

1 Oh, cease, my wandering soul^ 

On restless wing to roam ; 
All this wide world, to either pole, 
Hath not for thee a home. 

2 Behold the ark of God ! 

Behold the open door ! 
^ Oh, haste to gain that dear ahode. 
And rove, my soul, no more. 

3 There safe thoa shalt abide, 

There sweet shall be thy rest; 
And every longing satisfied. 
With full salvation blest. 

539. 

1 Ah ! what avails my strife, 

My wandering to and fro ? 
Thou hast the words of endless life ; 
Ah !. whither should I go ? 

2 Thy condescending grace 

To me did freely move ; 
It calls me still to seek thy face, 
And stoops to ask ray love. 

3 Mv worthless heart to gain, 

'The God of all that breathe 
Was found in fashion as a man, 
And died a cursed death. 

4 And can I yet delay 

My little all to give ? 
To tear my soul from earth away. 
For Jesus to receive ? 
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6 Ah I no : I all forsake, 
My all to thee resign : 
Gracious Redeemer, take, oh, take. 
And seal me ever thine ! 

540. Rom. 6:1. 

1 Shall we go on to sin. 

Because thy grace abounds ? 
Or crucify the Lord again. 
And open all his wounds? 

2 Forbid it, mighty God ! 

Nor let it e'er be said. 
That we, whose sins were crucified, 
Should raise them from the dead. 

3 We will be slaves no more. 

Since Christ has made us free, 
Has nailed our tyrants to the cross, 
And bought our liberty. 

541. 

1 Unto thine altar. Lord, 

A broken heart I bring ; 
And wilt thou graciously accept 
Of such a worthless thing? 

2 To Christ, the bleeding Lamb, 

My faith directs her eyes ; 
Thou mayst reject that worthless thing. 
But not his sacrifice. 

3 When he gave up the ghost, 

The law was satisfied ; 
And now to its most rigorous claims 
I answer, ** Jesus died." 
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WAY OF SALVATION. 



Meribah. C. p. M. 



1. When thou, my righteouB Judge, aludtoome To bring thy ransomed peo-ple home, Shall 
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542. Matt. 25: 46. 

1 When thou, my righteous Judge, sbalt 

come 
To take thy ransomed people home, 

Shall I among them stand I 
Shall such a worthless worm as I, 
Who sometimes am afraid to die, 

Be found at thy right hand f 

2 I love to meet thy people now, 
Before thy feet with them to bow, 

Though vilest of them all ; 
But, cau I bear the piercing thought, 
What if my name should be left out. 

When thou for them shalt call ? 

3 O Lord, prevent it by thy grace. 
Be thou my only hiding-place, 

In this the accepted day ; 
Thy pardoning voice, oh, let mo hear. 
To still my unbelieving fear, 

Nor let me fall, I pray. 

4 Among thy saints let me be found. 
Whene'er the archangel's trump shall 

sound, 

To see thy smiling face; 
Then loudest of the throng I'll sing, 
While heaven's resounding mansions ring 

With shouts of sovereign grace. 

543. 

1 O THOU who hear'st the prayer of faith. 
Wilt thou not save a soul from death. 

That casts itself on thee ? 
I have no refuge of my own, 
But fly to what my lA>rd hath done. 

And suffered once for me. 
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Be found at thy right hand! 
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2 Slain in the guilty sinner's stead. 
His spotless righteousness I plead, 

And his availing blood ; 
Thy merit, Lord, my robe shall be ; 
Thy merit shall atone for me. 

And bring me near to God. 

3 Then save me from eternal death, 
The Spirit of adoption breathe. 

His consolations send ; 
By him some word of life impart, 
And sweetly whisper to my heart, 

"Thy Maker is thy Friend." 

544. 

1 The mind was formed to mount sublime, 
Beyond the narrow bounds of time, . 

To everlasting things ; 
But earthly vapors dim her sight, 
And hang, with cold oppressive weight. 

Upon her drooping wings. . 

2 Bright scenes of bliss, — unclouded skies, 
Invite ray soul ; — oh, could I rise. 

Nor leave a thought below, 
I 'd hid farewell to anxious care. 
And say, to every tempting snare, — 

Heaven calls, and I must go : — 

3 Heaven calls, — and can I yet delay f 
Can aught on earth engage my stay ? 

Ah ! wretched lingering heart ! 
Come, Lord ! with strength, and life, and 

light, 
Assist and guide ray upward flight. 

And bid the world depart. 
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645. 

1 Lord, tbou hast won — at length I yield ; 
My heart, by mighty grace compelled. 

Surrenders all to thee : 
Against thy terrors long I strove. 
But who can stand against thy love ? — 

Love conquers even me. 

2 Yes, since thou hast thy love revealed, 
And shown ray soul a pardon sealed, 

I can resist no more ; 
Couldst thou for sucb a sinner bleed 9 
Canst thou for such a rebel plead ? 

I wonder and adore ! 

3 If thon hadst bid thy thunders roll. 
And liorhtnings flash to blast my soul, 

I still had stubborn been ; 
But mercy has my heart subdued, 
A bleeding Saviour I have viewed, 

And now, I hate my sin. 

4 Now, Lord, I would be thine alone — 
Come, take possession of tbine own. 

For thou hast set me free ; 
Released from Satan^s hard command. 
See all my powers in waiting stand, 

To be employed by tliee. 

546. John 8 : 8. 

1 Awaked by Sinai^s awful sound, 
My soul in bonds of guilt I found, 

And knew not where to go;^ 
One solemn truth increased tiiy pain, 
" The sinner must be bo in again," 

Or sink to endless woo. 

2 I heard the law its thunders roll, 
Wliile guilt lay lieavy on my soul — 

A vast oppressive load ; 
All creature-aid I saw was vain ; 
**Thc sinner must be born again," 

Or drink the wrath of God. 

3 The saints I heard with rapture tell — 
How Jesus conquered death and hell 

To bring salvation near ; 
Yet still I found this truth remain — 
"The sinner must be born again," 

Or sink in deep despair. 

4 But while I thus in anguish lay. 

The bleeding Saviour passed that way, 

My bondage to remove ; 
The^ sinner, onoe by justice slain. 
Now by his grace is born again, 

An^ sings redeeming love. 



547. PMl. 2 ; li 

1 No room for mirth or trifling here, 
For worldly hope, or worldly fear, 

If life so soon is gone ; 
If now the Judge is at the door, /^e^ • 

And all mankind must stand before y 

The inexorable throne ! in^ ? 

2 Nothing is worth a thought beneath, 
But how I may escape the death i 

That never, never dies ! 
How make mine own election sure ; 
And when I fail on earth, secure 

A mansion in the skies. 

3 Jesus, vouchsafe a pitying ray ; 

Be thou my Guide, be thou my Way 

To glorious happiness 1 
Ah ! write thy pardon on my heart; 
And whensoever I hence depai-t, 

Let me depart in peace. 

548. 

1 Lo ! on a narrow neck of land, 
'Twixt two unbounded seas, I stand, 

Secure ! insensible I 
A point of time, a moment's space. 
Removes me to yon heavenly place. 

Or shuts me up in hell. 

2 O God ! my inmost soul convert. 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart 

Eternal things impress : 
Give me to feel their solemn weight, 
And save roe ere it be too late ; 

Wake me to righteousness. 

3 Before me place, in dread array, 
The pomp of that tremendous day, 

When thou with clouds shalt come 
To judsre the nations at thy bar ; 
And tell me. Lord ! shall I be there 

To meet a joyful doom ! 

4 Be this my one great business here, — 

With holy trembling, holy fear, , 

To make my calling sure ! 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfill. 
And suffer all thy righteous will. 

And to the end endure ! 

5 Then Saviour, then my sonl receive. 
Then bid me in thy presence live. 

And reign with thf e above ; 
Where faith is sweetfy lost in sight, 
And hope, in full, supreme delight. 

And everlasting love. 
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549. 7i. 

1 Thou who didst on Calvary bleed, 
Thou who dost for sinners plead, 
Help me in my time of need, 

Jesus, Saviour, hear my cry ! 

2 In my darkness and my grief, 
With my heart of unbelief, 

I, who am of sinners chief, 
Jesus, lift to thee mine eye ! 

a Foes without and fears within, 
With no plea thy grace to win, 
i>nt that thou canst save from sin, 
Jesus, to thy cross I fly ! 

5 There on thee 1 cast my care. 
There to thee I raise my prayer, 
Jesus, save mo from despair. 
Save me, sav-e me, or I die ! 

5 When the storms of trial lower. 
When I feel temptation's power, 
In the last and darkest hour, 
Jesus, Saviour, be thou nigh ! 

550. 7s, 61. 

1 Jbsus, Lamb of God, for me 

Thou, tlie Lord of life, didst die ; 
Whither — whither, but to thee. 

Can a trembling sinner fly ! 
Death^s dark waters o'er me roll, 
Save, oh, save my sinking soul ! 

2 Never bowed a martyr's head 

Weighed with equal sorrow down ; 
Never blood so rich was shed, 

Never king wore such a crown ; 
To thy cross and sacriflce 
Faith now lifts her tearful eyes. 

3 All my soul, by love subdued. 

Melts in deep contrition there ; 
By thy mighty grace renewed, 

New-born hope forbids despair : 
Lord ! thou canst my guilt forgive. 
Thou hast bid me look and live. 

4 While with broken heart I kneel, 

Sinks the inward storm to rest; 
Life — immortal life — ^I feel 

Kindled in my throbbing breast ; 
Thine — forever thine — I am ! 
Mory to thee, bleeding Lamb ! 



551. xtttufssoo. 8lt7s. 

1 Laboring and heavy-laden 

With my sins, O Lord, I roam, 
While I know thou hast invited 
All such wanderers to their home. 

2 Make my stubborn spirit willing 

To obey tliy gracious voice, 
At the cross to leave its burden, 
And departing to rejoice. 

3 Thy sweet yoke I 'd take upon me, 

And would learn, O Lord, of thee ; 
Thou art meek in heart, and lowly. 
Teach me like thyself to be. 

4 Laboring and heavy laden. 

Lord, no longer will I roam : 
Here I fix my habitation. 

In thy sheltering love at home. 

OOH. PWl. 2;C-8. LM.61. 

1 Saviour of a world undone ! 
Whose dying sorrows blot the sun, 
Whose pain^l groans and bowing head 
Could rend the vail and wake the dead, 
Say, from that execrated tree 
Descends the ruddy tide for me ? 

2 For me did he who reigns above, 
The object of paternal love, 
Consent a servant's form to bear 
That I a kingly crown might wear? 
Is his deep loss my boundless gain. 
And comes my victory from his pain ! 

8 Oh, let me own the deep decree 
That wounded him and rescued me ! 
His death, his cross, his funeral sleep. 
Instruct repentance how to weep ; 
He poured for me the vital flood ; 
My tears shall mingle with his blood. 

553. Liik«8:tf. CM. 

1 THOU, from whom all goodness flows, 

I lift my soul to thee ; 
In all ray sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
O Lord, remember me ! 

2 When on my aching, burdened heart 

My sins lie heavily. 
Thy pardon grant, now peace impart ; 
Thus, Lord, remember me ! 
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3 When trials 8ove obstruct my way, 

And ills I cannot flee, 
Oil,, let ray strength be as my day — 
Dear Lord, remember me ! 

4 When ia tho solemn hour oJl death 

I wait thy just decree ; 
I>o this tho prayer of my last breath : 
Now, Lord, remember me I 

054, Joba 6 : 68. 7S & 6S. 

1 Wb stand in deep repentance, 

Before thy throne of love ; 
O God of grace, forgive us ; 

The stain of guilt remove ; 
Behold us whilo with weeping 

We lift our eyes to thee ; 
And all our sins subduing, 

Our Father, a^l us IVa^o ! 

2 Oh ! shouldst thou from us fallea 

Withhold thy grace to guide, 
Forever we should wander. 

From thee, and peace, aside ; 
But thou to spirits contrite 

Dost light and life impart. 
That man may learn to serve thee 

With thankful, joyous heart 

3 Our souls— on thee we cast them. 

Our only refuge thou ! 
Thy cheering words revive us. 

When pressed with grief we bow : 
Thou bear'st the trusting spirit 

Upon thy loving breast, ,^ 
And givest all thy ransomed 

A sweet, unending rest, 

555. St !• 

1 Thou Lord of all above, 

And all below the sky, 
Prostrate before thy feet I fall, 
And for thy mercy cry. 

2 Forgive my follies past, 

Tho crimes which I have done; 
Oh ! bid a contrite sinner live, 
Through thy incarnate Son. 
n Guilt, like a heavy load, 
Upon ray conscience lies ; 
To thee I make my sorrows known, 
And lift my weeping eyes. 
4 The burden which I feel. 
Thou only canst remove ; 
Display, O Lord ! thy pardoning grace, 
And thy unbounded love. 
11 



6 One gracious look of thine 

Will ease my troubled breast; 
Oh ! let me know my sins forgiven, 
And I shall then be blest. 

d56« Li Hi (I» 

1 Wbary of wandering from my God, 
And now made willing to return, 

I hear, and bow me to the rod : 
Yi'.t not in hopeless grief I mourn ; 
I have an advocate above, 
A Iriend before the throne of love. 

2 O Jesus, full of truth and grace, — 
More full of ^raco than I of sin ; 
Yet once agam I seek thy face. 
Open thine arms, and take me in ! 
And freely my backslidings heal. 
And love thy faithless servant still. 

3 Thou know'st the way to bring me back. 
My fallen spirit to restore ; 

Oh, for thy truth and mercy's sake, 
Foi^ve, and bid me sin no more : 
The ruina of my soul repair, 
And make my heart a house of prayer. 

357. I. M. 

1 TaEMBLtNo before thine awful throne, 
O Lord! in dust my sins I own : 
Justice and mercy for my life 
Contend I — oh, smile and heal the strife ! 

2 The SaviQur smiles ! upon my soul 
New tides of hope tumultuous roll — 
His voice proclaims my pardon found — 
Seraphic transport wings the sound. 

3 Earth has a joy unknown in heaven, 
The now-born peace of sin forgiven ! 
Tears of such pure and deep delight, 
Ye angels ! never dimmed your sight. 

4 Ye saw of old, on chaos rise 

Tho beauteous pillars of the skies : 
Yo know where tnorn, exulting springs, 
And evening folds her drooping wings. 

5 Bright heralds of th' eternal Will, 
Abroad his errands ye fulfill ; 

Or, throned in floods of beamy day, 
Symphonious, in his presence play. 

(> But I amid your choirs shall shine, 
And all yonr knowledge will be mine : 
Yc on your harps must lean to hear 
A secret dhord that piino will bear. 
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WAT OP SALVATIOIT. 



668« Tuimbl'.Ul C.E 

1 Oh, for ft heart to praise xnj God, 

A heart from eiu set free ; 
A heart that's sprinkled with the blood 
So freelj shed for me I 

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 

My dear Redeemer's throne ; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak^ 
Where Jesus reigns alone I 

8 Oh, for a lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean I 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within. 

4 A heart in every thought renewed, 

And filled with love divine ; 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good*; 
An image, Lord ! of thine. 

5 Thy nature, gracious Lord! impart; 

Come quickly from above ; 
Write thy new name upon my heart, — 
Thy new, beat name of Love. 

569. 7%. 

1 SovERBiOK Ruler, Lord of all ! 
Prostrate at thy feet I fall ! 
Hear, oh, hear my earnest cry, 
Frown not, lest I faint and die. 

2 Vilest of the sons of men, — 
Chief of sinnei-s I have been ; 
Oft abused thee to thy face, 
Trampled on thy richest grace. 

3 Justly might thy righteous da^ ; . 
Pierce this bleeding, broken hear^ ; 
Justly might thy angry breath . , 
Blast me in eternal death. , 

4 But with thee thei'e 's mei^cy^ fbtmii, 
Balip to heal. ril<y .«verji wound :. . 
Soothe, oh, soothe the trodbled breas% 
Give the weai^. wanderer Test 

v ' ■ , 

560« 3 Co».4S '. IMl. : > I. M< 61. 

1 Saviour of all, what hastt tkotfMotie ! 
What hast thou suffered 'on the tree 1 
Why dridsb thott'gi'Oan thy tBOftal groan, 
Obedient unto death for^mel/ 
The mystery <if thy' pi^on show*— 
The cod of all thy giiefe bcAow. 



2 Pardon, and grace, and heaven to buy. 
My bleeding sacrifice expired ; 

But diilst tliou not my pattern die. 
That, by thy glorious S^nrit fired. 
Faithful to death I might endure. 
And make the crown by «ufi'ering sure f 

3 Thou didst the meek example leave. 
That I might in thy footsteps tread ; 
Might like the Man of Sorrows grieve, 
And groan, and bow with thee my head : 
Thy dying in my body bear, 

Thy suffering, as thy glory, share. 

561. 71. 

1 Jesus^ save my dying 6oul ; 
Make the broken spirit whole : 
Humble in the dust I lie : 
Saviour, leave me not to die. 

2 Jesus, full of every grace, 
Now reveal thy smiling face ; 
Grant the joy of sin forgiven, 
Foretaste of the bliss of heaven. 

3 All my guilt to thee is known ; 
Thon art righteoup, thou alone : 
All my help is from thy cross, 
All beside I count but loss. 

4 Lord, in thee I now believe; 

. Wilt thou, wilt thon not forgive f 
Helpless at thy feet I lie ; 
Saviour, leave me not to die. 

562. I.H. 

1 Ah! wretched, vile, ungrateful heart! 
That can from Jesus thus depart; 
Thus, fond of trifles, vainly rove, 
Forgetful of a Saviour's love. 

2 In vain I charge my thoughts to stay, 
And chide earth^s vanities away ; 
There 's naught beneath a power divine, 
That can this roving heart confine. 

3 Jesus! to thee I would return, 
And, at thy feet repenting, mourn ; 
There let ipe view thy pardoning love, 
And never from thy sight remove. 

4 Oh ! let thy love, with aweet control, 
Bind all the passions of my soul ; 
Bid every earthly charm depart, 
And dwell forever in my heart 



REPENTANCE AKD REOBFTION OF GHBIST. 
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563. Matt. 8; 12. L. H. 

1 FoBGiVK US, Lord I to thee we cry, 
Forgive us through thy matchless grace ; 
On thee alone our souls rely. 

Be thoa our strength and righteousness. 

2 Forgive thou us, as we forgive 
The ills we suffer from our foes ; 
Restore us, Lord I and bid us live ; 
Oh ! let us in thine anus repose. 

3 Foi^ve us, for our guilt is great, 
Our wretched souls no merit claim ; 
For sovereign mercy still we wait. 
And ask but in the Saviour's name. 

4 Foi|pve us, — O t^ou bleeding Lamb ! 
Thou risen, thou exalted Lord I 

Thou great High-Priest! oursoulsredeem, 
And speak the pardon-sealing word. 



pMlm fil : 17, 



H.M. 



564. 

1 A IROKBK heart, O Lord t 

Thou never wilt despise ; 
T is written in thy word, 

This is the sacrifice : 
The sacrifice that thou wilt own- 
It is the broken heart alone. 

2 Break thou my heart, O Lord ; 

The rock within me break ; 
To tremble at thy word, 

And at thine anger quake : 
Let me in deep contrition lie, 
Apd heave the penitential sigh. 

3 For mercy dwells with thee : 

Compassion, all divine ; 
That mercy show to me ; 

Be that compassion mine : 
For sinners did not Jesus bleed ? 
And Jesus' blood alone I plead. 



565. lJ»lin4:IB. L H. 61. 

1 " Pbrfect in love !" Lord, can it be, 
Amid this state of doubt and sin f 
While foes so thick without, I see, 
With weakness, pain, disease within ; 
Can perfect love inhabit here, 
And, fitrong in faith, eztinguiBh fearf 



2 Lord ! amid this mental night, 
Amid the clouds of dark dismay, 
Arise I arise ! shed forth thy light, 
And kindle love's meridian day : 
My Saviour God, to me appear, 
So love shall triumph over fear. 

566. Job 13: u. C. K. 

1 Be merciful to me, O God ! 

Be merciful to mo ; 
For though I sink beneath thy rod. 
Yet do I trust in thee. 

2 Thou art my refuge, and I know 

My burden thou dost bear, 
And I would seek, where'er I go. 
To cast on thee my care. 

3 Thou knowest, Lord, my flesh how frail, 

Strong though my spirit bo ; 

Oh, then assist, when foes assail, 

The soul that clings to thee. 

4 And, gracious Lord, whate'cr befidl, 

A thankful heart be mine, — 
A heart that answers to thy call. 
One that is wholly thine. 

6 And may I ne'er forget that thou 
Wilt soon return again, 
And those who love thy coming now 
Shall shine in glory then. 

667. Matt 11 : 28. 10*. 

1 Lord, I am come I thy promise is my plea. 
Without thy word I durst not venture 

nigh I 
But thou hast called the burdened soul 

to thee, 
A weary, burdened soul, Lord, am I ! 

2 Bowed down beneath a heavy load of sin, 
By Satan's fierce temptations sorely prest, 
Beset without, and full of fears within. 
Trembling and faiut I come to thee for 

rest. 

3 Be thou my refuge, Lord,my hiding-plaee ; 
•I know no force can tear mofrora thy side ; 
Unmoved, I then may all accusers face. 
And answer every charge, with — ^ Jesus 

died;' 
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56S* John 6 :e8. 

1 Thou only Sovereign of my heart, 
My Refage, my almighty Friend — 
And can my soul from thee depart, 
On whom alone my hopes depend ! 

2 Whither, ah ! whither shall I go, 

A wretched wanderer from my Lord ? 
Can this dark world of sin and woe 
One glimpse of happiness afford ? 

3 Eternal life thy words impart ; 
On these my fainting spirit lives ; 
Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart, 
Than all the round of nature gives. 

4 Thy name my inmost powers adore ; 
Thou art my life, my joy, my care ; 
Depart from thee — 't is death, 't is more; 
T is endless ruin, deep despair ! 

5 Low at thy feet my soul would lie ; 
Here safety dwells, and peace divine ; 
Still let me live beneath thine eye, 
For life, eternal life, is thine. 

569. 

1 O THOU, to whose all-searching sight 
The darkness shineth as the light, 
Search, prove myheart, it pants for thee ; 
Oh ! burst these bonds, and set it free. 

2 Wash out its stains, refine its dross ; 
Nail my affections to the cross ; 
Hallow each thought ; let all within 
Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean. 



3 If in this darksome wild I stray. 
Be thou my light, be thou my way : 
No foes, no violence I fear. 

While thou, Almighty God, art near. 

4 When rising floods my soul o'erflow. 
When sinks my heart in waves of woe, 
Jesus, thy timely aid impart. 

And raise my head and cheer my heart. 

5 Saviour, where'er thy steps I see, 
Dauntless, untired, I follow thee ; 
Oh ! let thy hand support mo still, 
And lead me to thy holy hill. 

670. Jar a 5*. 

1 Oh ! where is now that glowing lore 
That marked our union with the Lord ? 
Our hearts were fixed on things above, 
Nor could the world a joy afford. 

2 Where is the zeal that led us then 
To make our Saviour's gloiy known f 
That freed us from the fear of men, 
And kept our eye on him alone ? 

3 Where are the happy seasons spent 
In fellowship with him we loved f 
The sacred joy, the sweet content, 
The blessedness that then we proved ! 

4 Behold, again we turn to thee ; 

Oh ! cast us not away, though vile ; 
No peace we have, no joy we see, 
Lord our God, but in thy smile. 



CONFLICT WITH SIN, 
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Rose Hill. L. H. 
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571. PMlm.GS. 

1 O God, ihoa art mj God alone ; 
Early to thee my soul shall cry, 
A pilgrim ia a land unknown, 

A thirsty land, whose springs are dry. 

2 Oh, that it were as it hath been. 
When, praying in the holy place, 
Thy power and glory I have seen, 
Aiui marked the footsteps of thy grace ! 

3 Yet, through this rough and thorny maze, 
I follow hard on thee, my God : 

Thy hand unseen upholds my ways ; 
I safely tread where thou hast trod. 

4 Thee, in the watches of the night, 
When I remember on my bed, 

Thy presence makes the darkness light; 
Thy guardian wings are round my head. 

5 Better than life itself thy love. 
Dearer than all beside to me ; 
For whom have I in heaven above, 

Or what on earth, compared with thee ? 

572. i«iaii5:a 

1 Sbb a poor sinner, dearest Lord, 
Whose soul, encouraged by thy word. 
At mercy^s footstool would remain, 
And then would look, — and look again. 

2 Ah ! bring a wretched wanderer home, 
Now to thy footstool let me come. 
And tell thee all my grief and pain. 
And wait and look, — and look again ! 



3 Take courage, then, my trembling soul ; 
One look from Christ will make thee 

whole : 
Trust thou in him, 't is not in vain, 
But wait and look, — ^and look again. 

4 Ere long that happy day will come. 
When I shall reach my blissful home; 
And when to glory I attain, 

then I '11 look, — and look again ! 

573. 

1 I LEFT the God of truth and light ; 

1 left the God who gave me breath, 
To wander in the wilds of night, 
And perish in the snares of death ! 

2 Sweet was his service, and his yoke 
Was light and easy to be borne : 
Through all his bonds of love I broke ; 
I cast away his gifts with scorn ! 

3 Heart-broken, friend less, poor, cast down. 
Where shall the chief of sinnere fly, 
Almighty Vengeance ! from thy frown. 
Eternal Justice ! from thine eye ? 

4 LfO I through the gloom of guilty fears, 
My faith discerns a dawn of grace : 
The Sun of Righteousness appears 

In Jesus' reconciling face ! 

6 Prostrate before thy mercy-seat, 
I dare not, if I would, despair ; 
None ever perished at thy feet, 
And I ¥^ill lie forever there. 
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574. Job 90:1 

1 SwEKT was the time when first I felt 

The Saviour's pardoning blood 
Applied to cleanse my soul from guilt, 
And bring me homo to God. 

2 Soon as the morn the light revealed, 

His praises tunod mj tongue ; 
And, when the evening shade prerailed, 
His love was all my song. 

3 In prayer, my soul drew near the Lord, 

And saw his glory shine ; 
And when I read his holy word, 
I called each promise mine. 

4 Now, when the evening shade prevails, 

My soul in darkness mourns ; 
And, when the morn the light reveals. 
No light to me returns. 

5 Rise, Saviour ! help me to prevail, 

And make my soul thy care; 
I know thy mercy cannot fail, 
Let me that mercy share. 

676. 

1 WriH tears of anguish T lament. 

Here, at thy feet, my God, 
My passion, pride, and discontent. 
And vile ingratitude. 

2 Sure, never was a heart so base. 

So fklsc as mine has been ; 
So faitliless to its promises, 
So prone to evoiy sin. 



4 Reason, I hear, her counsels weigh. 

And all her words approve ; 
But still I find it hard t' obey. 
And harder yet to love. 

5 How long, dear Saviour, shall I feel 

These straggles in my breast? 
When wilt thou bow my stubborn will, 
And give my conscience rest? 

6 Break, sovereign grace, oh, break the 

charm. 
And set the captive free ; 
Reveal, almighty God, thine arm. 
And haste to rescue me. 

576. lMlabfiB;S. 

1 Oh ! for that tenderness of heart, 

That bows before the Lord ; 
That owns how just and good thou art, 
And trembles at thy word. 

2 Oh ! for those humble, contrite tears, 

Which from repentance flow ; 
That sense of guilty which, trembling, fears 
The long-suspended blow ! 

3 Saviour ! to me, in pity give. 

For sin, the deep distress; 
The pledge thou wilt, at last, receive. 
And bid me die in peace. 

4 Oh 1 fill my aonl with faith and love, 

And strength to do thy will ; 
Raise ray desires and hopes above,— 
Thyself to me reveal. 
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577. J«r.S:22i 

1 How ofl, alas \ this wretched heart 

Has wandered fi-om the Lord I 
How oft my roving thoughts depart, 
Forgetful of his word ! 

2 Yet sovereign mercy calls — " Return !" 

Dear Loi'd, and may I come t . 
My vile ingi*atitnde I mourn : 
Oh, take the wanderer homo ! 

3 And canst thou, — wilt thou yet forgive', 

And bid my crimes remove t 
And shall a pardoned rebel live, 
To speak thy wondrous love f 

4 Almighty grace, thy healing power. 

How glorious, how divine 1 
That can to life and bliss restore 
A heart so vile as mine. 

5 Thy pardoning love, so free, so sweet, 

Dear- Saviour, I adore; 
Oh, keep me at thy sacred feet, 
And let me rovo no more 1 

578. 

I. Sbarchbr of hearts ! from mine erase 
All thoughts that should not be. 
And in its deep recesses trace 
My gratitude to thee ! 

2 Hearer of prayer 1 oh, guide aright 
Each word and deed of mine; 
Lifers battb teach me how to fight, 
And be tbc victory thine. 



3 Father, and Son, and Holy Ghost ! 
Thou glorious Three in One ! 
Thou knowest best what I need most, 
And let thy will be done. 

579. 0«n.6:». 

1 Oh 1 for a closer walk with God, 

A calm and heavenly frame,-— 
A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb I 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew 

When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and hi^i word ? 

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed ! 

How sweet their memory still ! 
But they have left an aching void 
Tho world can never fill. 

4 Return, O holy Dove, return, 

Sweet messenger of rest ! 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn. 
And drove thee from my breast 

5 The dearest idol I have known. 

Whatever that idol be. 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 

So shall my walk be dose with God, 
Calm and sereae my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to tho Lamb. 
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580. Job 23 : S. 4. 

1 Oil, that I knew the secret place, 

Where I niiglit find ray God ! 
I 'd spread iny wants before Lis face, 
And ponr my woes abroad. 

2 I M tell him how my sins arise, 

What sorrows I sustain ; 
How- grace decays, and comfort dies, 
And leaves my heart in pain. 

3 He knows what arguments I M toke 

To wrestle with my God : 
I 'd plead for his own mercy's sake — 
I d plead my Saviour's blood. 

4 My God will pity my complaints ; 

And drive ray foes away ; 
He knows the meaning of his saints 
When they in sorrow pray. 

5 Arise, my soul ! from deep distress, 

And banish every fear ; 
He calls thee to his throne of grace, 
To spread thy sorrow there, 

581. Xfttt. 28:41. 

1 Alas ! what hourly dangers rise ! 

What snares beset my way ! 
To heaven, oh, let me lift mine eyes. 
And hourly watch and pray. 

2 How oft my mournfnl Uionghts complain, 

And melt in fiowing tears ! 
My weak n^sistance, ah, how vain ! 
How strong my foes and fears 1 



3 O gracious God ! in whom I live. 

My feeble cfibrts aid ; 
Help me to watch, and pray, and strive, 
Though trembling and afraid. 

4 Increase my faith, increase my hopo^ 

When foes and feai-s prevail ; 

And bear my fainting spirit up. 

Or soon my strength will fail. 

5. Oh, keep me in thy heavenly way, 
And bid the tempter flee ! 
And let me never, never stray 
From happiness and thee. 

582. 

1 Oh ! could I find, from day to day, 

A nearness to my God, 
Then would ray hours glide sweet away 
While leaning on his word. 

2 Lord, I desire with thee to live 

Anew from day to day. 
In joys the world can never give, 
Nor ever take away. 

3 Blest Jesus, come and rule my heart. 

And make me wholly thine. 
That I may never more depart. 
Nor grieve thy love divine. 

4 Thns, till my last, expiring breath. 

Thy goodness I '11 adore ; 
And when my frame dissolves in death. 
My soul shall Love thee more. 
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d83. Pnimn.n. 

1 The Lord will happiness divino 

On contrite hearts bestow ; 
Then tell me, gracious God, is mine 
A contrite heart, or no ? 

2 I bear, bnt seem to hear in vain, 

Insensible as steel ; 
If aught is felt, 't is only pain 
To find I cannot feel. 

3 My best desires are faint and few : 

Fain wonld I strive for more ; 
But when I cry, " My strength renew,*' 
Seem weaker than before. 

4 Oh ! make this heart rejoice or ache ; 

Decide this doubt for me ; 
Ajid if it Ikj not broken, break — 
And heal it, if it bo. 

584. 

1 Wht is my heart so far from thee. 

My God ! my chief delight? 
Why are my thoughts no more, by day, — 
With thee, no more by night ? 

2 Why should my foolish passions rove ? 

Wlierc can such sweetness be. 
As I have tasted in thy love, — 
As I have found in thee ? 

3 When my forgetful soul renews 

The savor of tliy grace. 
My heart presumes I cannot Iobo 
The relish all my days. 



I 

4 But, ere one fleeting hour is past, 

The flattering world employs 
Some sensual bait, to seize my taste. 
And to pollute my joys. 

5 Wretch that I am, to wander thus, 

In chase of false delight I 
Let me be fastened to thy cross, 
Bather than lose thy sight. 

Make baste, my days ! to reach the goal. 

And bring my heart to rest 
On the dear centre of my soul, — 
My God, my Saviour's breast. 

685. 

1 I WOULD be thine ; oh, take my heart, 

And fill it with thy love : 
Thy sacred im Ago, Lord, impart, 
And seal it from above. 

2 I wonld be thine ; bnt while I strive 

To give myself away, 
I feel rebellion still alive. 
And wander while I pray. 

3 I would be thine ; but, Lord, I feel 

En I still lurks within ; — 
Do thou thy majesty reveal, 
And banish all iny sin. 

4 I would be thine ; I would embrace 

The Saviour, and adore : 
Inspire with faith, infuse thy grace. 
And now my soul restore. 



nc 



OHBISTIAN. 



Capello. S. M. 



"F" IF Tr ^0^ 



z^F|ii-=|^- 



1. Oh, throv a 



^^JE 



=t=t 



way 



thy 



182= 



x; 



rodl 

£4= 



Oh, throw a - way thy 



^F=^ 



rBH 



vnthl 



f= 



ii^^.^^^ii^^^iP 



Hy grar«iou8 Sa - Tionr and my God, 



^^^^ 



J-t- 



j 



E£ 



?: 



Ob, take the gen - tie 



J- r r— 



pathl 



i 



T" 



T 



586. 

1 Oh, throw away thy rod ! 

Oh, throw away thy wrath I 
My gracious Savioar and my God, 
Oh, take the gentle path I 

2 Thoa secst my hearths desire 

Still unto thcc is bent ; 
Still does my longing soul aspire 
To an entire consent. 

S Although I fail, 1 weep ; 
Although r halt in pace, 
Yet still with trembling steps I creep 
Unto the throne of grace. 

4 Oh, then let wrath remove ; 
For love will do the deed*; 
Love will the conquest cain ; with love 
Ev'n stony hearts will bleed. 

587. Pnim 13a 

1 Out of tho d€ptbs of woe, 

To thee, O Lord ! I cry ; 
Darkness surrounds mo, yet I know 
That thoa art ever nigh. 

2 I oast my hopea on thee ; 

Thou canst, thou wilt forgive ; 
If thou sbouldst mark iniquity, 
Who in thy sight could live f 

3 I wait for thee ; I wait. 

Confessing all my sin : 
Lord 1 I am knocking at thy gato ; 
Open, and take mo in. 



4 Glory to God abov« ! 

The waters soon will cease ; 
For lo ! the sweet-returning dove 
Brings home tho pledge of peace. 

5 Though storms his fftco obscnre. 

And dangers tlireaten loud, 
Jehovah's covenant is sure. 
His bow is in the cloud. 

588* PsAlm 26. 

1 I LIFT my soul to God, 

My trust is in his name; 
Let not the foes that seek my blood 
Still triumph in my shame. 

2 ]from tho first dawning light 

Till the dark evening rise. 
For thy salvation. Lord I I wait 
With ever-longing eyes. 

3 Remember all thy grace, 

And lead me in thy truth ; 
Forgive the sins of riper days, 
And follies of my youth. 

4 The Lord is just and kind. 

The meek shall learn his ways; 
And every humble sinner find 
Tho methods of his grace. 

5 For his own goodness' sake 

He saves my soul from shame ; 
He pardons, though my guilt be great, 
Through my Bedecmer^s name. 
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589. 

1 Where, O my sonl, oh, where 

Thy image shall I view f 
In the light cloud that melts in air. 
Or in' the early dew ! 

S This hoar, with flowing tears, 
My follies I bewail : 
The next, my heart a waste appears, 
Where all the foantaius fiuf. 

8 To-day, her glimmering light 
Hope kindles in my orcast; 
To-morrow, with despair's black night, 
Sees all my soul oppressed. 

4 Oh ! my unsteadfast mind. 

Tossed between good and ill ! 
While brutes, with instinot «urc though 
blind. 
Their Maker's law fulfill. 

5 Oh ! wavering, wretched statA 

Of hope by fear subdued ! 
On thee, O Lord, for help I wait, — 
Secure my soul in good. 

390. IttUi M : a 

,1 And shall I sit alone, 

Oppressed with grief and fear ? 
To God, my Esther, make my moan, 
And he refuse to hear! 

2 If he my Father be, 

His pity he will show ; 
From cruel bondage set me free, 
And inward peace bestow. 



^ 



3 If still he silence keep, 

'T is but my faith to try ; 
He knows and feels whene'er I weep, 
And softens every sigh. 

4 Then will I humbly wait, 

Nor once indulge despair : 
My sins are great, — but not so great, 
As his compassions are. 

591. P»lm 2Bw 

1 Mine eyes and my desire 

Arc ever to the Lord ; 
I love to plead his promiseSi 
And rest upon his word. 

2 Lord, turn thee to my soul ; 

Bring thy salvation near : 
When will thy hand release ray feet 
Ffom sin^s destructive snare ? 

3 When shall the sovereign gijtu^e 

Of my forgiving God 
Restore me from those dangerous ways 
My wandering feet have trod f 

4 Oh, keep my soul from death, 

Nor put my hope to shame I 
For I have placed my only trust 
In my Redeemer's name. 

5 With humble faith I wnit 

To see thy face again ; 
Of Israel it shall ne'er bo said. 
He sought the Lord in vain. 
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594. Psalm 6: 1,2. 

1 Gently, gently, lay the rod 
On my sinful head, O God ! 
Stay thy wrath, in mercy stay, 
Lest I sink beneath its sway. 

2 Heal me, for ray flesh is weak ; 
Ileal me, for thy grace I seek ; 
This my only plea I make, — 
Heal me for thy mercy's sake. 

3 Lo ! becomes — he heeds my plea; 
Lo ! he comes — the shadows flee ; 
Glory roand rac dawns once more ; 
Rise, my spirit ! and adore. 

695. 

1 Prince of Peace, control my will ; 
Bid this struggling heart be still ; 
Bid my fears and doubtings cease ; 
Hush my spirit into peace. 

2 Thou liast bought me with thy blood. 
Opened wide tlie gate to God : 
Peace I ask — but peace must be, 
Lord, in being one with thee. 

3 May thy will, not mine, be done ; 
May thy will and mine be one; 
Chase these doubtings from my heart. 
Now thy pctfcct peace impart. 

4 Saviour ! at thy feet I fall ; 
Thou my life, my God. my all I 
Let thy happy servant be 

One forevcrmore with thee I 



592. Uo0M II : 8. 

1 Dkpth of mercy 1— can there be 
Mercy still reserved for mo ? 
Can my God his wrath forbear 1 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare ? 

2 I have long withstood his grace ; 
Long provoked him to his face; 
Would not hearken to his calls; 
Grieved him by a thousand falls. 

3 Kindled his relentings are ; 
Me ho now delights to spare ; 
Cries, How shall 1 give thee up ? — 
Lets the lifted thunder drop. 

4 There for me the Saviour stands ; 
Shows his wounds and spreads his hands! 
God is love ! I know, I feel : 

Jesus weeps, and loves mo still. 

593. llAtt.5:S. 

1 When, my Saviour, shall I bo 
Perfectly resigned to thee ? 
Poor and vile in mine own eyes, 
Only in thy wisdom wise ? 

2 Only thee content to know, 
lornorant of ail below I 
Only guided by thy light. 
Only mighty in thy might? 

3 Fully in my Hfc express 
AH the heights of holiness? 
Sweetly let my spirit prove 
AH the depths of humble love. 
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d96. 

1 God of mercy ! God of grace I 

Hear our sad, repentant song ; 
Sorrow dwells on every face, 
Penitence on every tongue. 

2 Deep regret for follies past, 

Talents wasted, time misspent ; 
Heaiis debased by worldly cares, 
Thankless for the blessings lent ; — 

.,2 Foolish fears and fond desires, 

Vain regrets for things as vain ; 
Lips too seldom taught to praise, 
Oft to mtlrmur and complain ; — 

4 These, and every secret fault, 

Filled with grief and shame we own ; 
Humbled at thy feet we lie. 

Seeking pardon from thy throne. 

5 God of mercy ! God of grace ! 

Hear our sad, repentant songs ; 
Oh, restore thy supjpliant race, 
Thou to whom all praise belongs ! 

597. John 21 : 16. 

1 'T IS a point I long to know. 

Oft it causes anxious thought ; 
Do I love the Lord, or no ? 
Am I his, or am I not ? 

2 Could my heart so hard remain. 

Prayer a task and burden prove, 
Every trifle give mc pain, 
If I knew a Saviour's love ? 



3 Yet I mourn ray stubborn will, 

Find my sin a grief and thrall ; 
Should I grieve for what I feel. 
If I did not love at all ? 

4 Could I joy with saints to meet. 

Choose the ways I once abhorred. 
Find at times the promise sweet. 
If I did not love the Lord ? 

5 Lord, decide the doubtful case. 

Thou who art thy peoplc^s Sun ; 
Shine upon thy work of grace. 
If it be indeed begun. 

o98» PmIxd 70- 

1 Hasten, Lord ! to my release, 

Haste to help me, O my God ! 
Foes, like armed bands, in crease ; 
Turn them back the way they trod. 

2 Dark temptations round mc press, 

Evil thoughts my soul assail ; 
Doubts and fears, in my distress, 
Rise, till flesh and spirit fail. 

3 Those that seek thee shalf rejoice ; 

I am bound with misery ; 
Yet I make thy law my choice ; 
Turn, my God ! and look on mc. 

4 Thou mine only Helper art. 

My Redeemer from the grave ; 
Strength of my desiring heart ) 
Do not tarry, haste to save. 
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599. PMhn 42. 

1 Heabkek, Lord, to my cono plaints, 
For my soul within me faints ; 
Thcc, far off, I call to mind, 

In the land I lefl behind, 

Where the streams of Jordan flow, 

Where the heights of Hermon glow. 

2 Once the morning's earliest light 
Brought thy mercy to my sight, 
And my wakeful song was heard 
Later than the evening bird ; 
Hast thou all my prayers forgot ? 
Dost thon sconi, or hear them not? 

3 Why, my soul, art thou perplexed 1 
Why with faithless troubles vexed f 
Hope in God, whose saving name 
Thou shalt joyfully proclaim, 
When his countenance shall shine 
Through the clouds that darken thine. 



600. 

1 Once I thought my mountain strong. 

Firmly fixed no more to move ; 
Then my Saviour was my song. 

Then my soul was filled with love ; 
Those were happy, golden days. 
Sweetly spent m prayer and praise. 

2 Little then myself I knew. 

Little thought of Satan's power ; 
Now I feel my sins anew ; 

Now I feel the stormy hour ! 
Sin has pat my joys to flight ; 
Sin has turned my day to night. 



3 Saviour, shino and cheer my soul, 
Bid my dying hopes revive ; 

Make my wounded spirit whole, 
Far away the tempter diive ; 

Speak the word and set me free, 

Ixit me live alone to thee. 

601. PtalmSl. 

1 Lord ! I look for all to thee; 
Thou hast been a rock to me : 
Still thy wonted aid afford : 

Still be near, my shield, my sword ! 

I n)y sonl commit to thee. 

Lord ! thy blood has ransomed me. ' 

2 Faint and sinking on my road, 
Still I cling to thee, my God ! 
Bending 'neath a weight of woes. 
Harassed by a thonsand foes, 
Hope still chides my rising fears ; 
Joys still mingle vith my tears. 

3 On thy word I take my stand : 
All my times are in thj hand : 
Make thy face upon me shine; 
Take me 'neath thy wings divine; 
Lord ! thy grace is all my trust ; 
Save, oh ! save thy trembling dusk 

4 Oh 1 what mercies still attend 

Those who make the Lord their friend ! 
Sweetly, safely shall the^ 'bide 
'Neath his eye, and at his side : 
Lord ! may this my station <be : 
Seek it, all ye saints ! with me. 
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602. Pulm 123. 

1 Lord, before thy throne we bend ; 
Now to thee our prayers ascend : 
Servants to our Master true, 

Lo ! we yield thee homage due : 
Children, to thy throne we fly, 
Abba, Father, hear our cry ! 

2 Low before thee, Lord I we bow, 
We are weak — but mighty thou : 
Sore distressed, yet suppliant still, 
Here we wait thy holy will ; 
Bound to earth, and rooted here, 
Till our Saviour God appear. 

3 LeaTe us not beneath the power 
Of temptation's darkest hour : 
Swift to seal their captives* doom, 
See our foes exalting come I 
Jesus, Saviour ! yet be nigh, 
Lord of life and victory. 

603. 

1 O THOU God who hearest prayer 
Every hoar and everywhere ! 
For his sake, whose blood I plead, 
Hear me in my hour of need : 
Only hide not now thy face, 

God of alUsufficient grace ! 

2 Hear and save me, gracious Lord ! 
For my trust is in thy word ; 
Wash me from the stain of sin, 
That thy pence may rule within : 
May I know myself thy child. 
Ransomed, pardoned, reconciled. 



3 Leave me not, my Strength, my Trust ! 
Oh, remember Tm but dust! 
Leave me not again to stray ; 
Leave me not the tempter's prey ; 
Fix my heart on things above ; 
Make mo happy in thy love. 

604. 

1 Weary, Lord, of struggling here 
With this constant doubt and fear, 
Burdened by the pains I bear. 
And the trials I must share — 
Help me, Lord, again to flee 

To the rest that's found in thee. 

2 Weakened by the wayward will 
Which controls, yet cheats me still ; 
Seeking something undefined 
With an earnest, darkened mind — 
Help me. Lord, again to flee 

To the light that breaks from thee. 

3 Fettered by this earthly scope 
In the reach and aim of hope, 
Fixing thought in narrow bound 
Where no living trnth is found — 
Help me. Lord, again to flee 

To the hope that's fixed in thee. 

4 Fettered, burdened, wearied, weak, 
Lord, once more thy grace I seek ; 
Turn, oh turn mo not away, 

Help me. Lord, to watch and pray — 
That I never more may flee 
From the rest that's found in thee. 
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605. 

1 Jksus ! lover of my soul, 

Let me to thy bosom fly 
While the billows near mo roll, 

While the tempest still is high. 
Hide me, O my Saviour ! hide, 

Till the storm of life is past ; 
Safe into the haven guide ; 

Oh, receive my soul at last I 

2 Other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee ; 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me. 
All my trust on thee is stayed ; 

All my help from thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 

3 Thou, O Christ ! art all I want ; 

More than all in thee I find ; 
liaise the fallen, cheer the faint, 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is thy name, 

I am all unrighteousness; 
Vile and full of sin I am, 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

4 Plenteous grace with thee is found,- 

Grace to pardon all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep mo pure within ; 
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Thou of life the fountain art. 
Freely let me take of thee ; 

Spring thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. 

606. 

1 Lord, thou art my rock of strength, 

And my home is in thine arms ; 
Thou wilt send me help at length, 

And I feel no wild alarms : 
Sin nor death can pierce the shield 

Thy defence has o'er me thrown, 
Up to thee myself 1 yield, 

And my sorrows are thine own. 

2 When my trials tarry long 

Unto thee I look and wait ; 
Knowing none, though keen and strong. 

Can my trust in thee abate ; 
And this faith I long have nursed. 

Comes alone, O God, from thee ; 
Thou my heart didst open first. 

Thou didst set this hope in me. 

3 Let thy mercy's wings be spread 

O'er me, keep me close to thee ; 
In the peace Uiy Jov^ doth shed, 

Let me dwell etel^ally ! 
Be my all : in sdl I do. 

Lot me only seek thy will ; 
Let my heart to thee be true 

And thus peaceful, calm, and still. 
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607. 

1 Jbsus, merciful and mild, 
Lead me as a helpless child : 
On no other arm but thine 
Would my weary soul recline ; 
Thou art ready to forgive, 
Thou canst bid the sinner live — 
Guide the wanderer, day by day, 
In the strait and narrow way. 

2 Thou canst fit mo by thy grace 
For the heavenly dwelling-place ; 
All thy promises are sure, 

Ever shall thy love endure ; 
Then what more could I desire. 
How to greater bliss aspire ? 
All I need, in thee I see. 
Thou art all in all to me. 

3 Jesus, Sftviour all divine, 

Hast thou made mo truly thine ? 
Hast thou bought me by thy blood? 
Reconciled my heart to God ? 
Hearken to my tender prayer. 
Let me thine own image bear ; 
Let me Ioto thoo more and more. 
Till I reach heaven's blissful shore. 



608. 

1 Does the Gospel word proclaim 

Rest for those that weary l)c ? 
Then, my soul, advance thy claim — 

Sure that promise speaks to thee I 
Marks of grace I cannot show, 

All polluted is my best ; 
But I weary am, I know, 

And the weary long for rest. 

2 Burdened with a load of sin, 

Harassed with tormenting doubt^ 
Hourly conflicts from within, 

Hourly crosses from without ;— 
All my little strength is gone. 

Sink I must without supply; 
Sure upon the earth is none 

Can more weary be than I. 

3 In the ark the weary dove 

Found a welcome resting-place ; 
Thus my spirit longs to prove 

Rest m Uhrist, the Ark of grace. 
Tempest-tossed I long have Ineen^ 

And the flood increases fast ; 
Open, Lord, and take me in, 

mi the storm be overpast ! 
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609. 

1 Savioitr, when in dust, to thee 
Low wo bow til' adoring knee ; 
When, repentant, to the skies 
Scarce we lifl our streaming eyes : 
Oh ! by all thy pain and woe, 
Suffered once for man below. 
Bending from thy throne on high, 
Hear thy people while they cry. 

2 By thy birth and early years. 
By thy human griefs and fears, 
By thy fasting and distress 

In the lonely wiiJcrncss : 
By thy victory in the hour 
Of the subtle tempter's power ; 
Jesus, look with pitying eye ; 
Hear thy people while they cry. 

3 By thine hour of dark despair. 
By thine agony of prayer, 
By the purple robe of scorn. 

By thy wounds — thy crown of thorn ; 
By thy cross — thy pangs and cries ; 
By thy perfect sacrifice ; 
Jesus, look with pitying eye ; 
Hear thy people while they cry. 

4 By thy deep expiring groan. 
By the sealed sepulchral stone, 
By thy triumph o'er the grave, 
By thy power from death to save ; 



Mighty God, ascended Lord, 
To thy throne in heaven restored, 
Saviour, Prince, exalted high, 
Hear thy people while they cry. 

U 610. 

1 Oh, this soul, how dark and blind ! 
. Oh, this foolish, earthly mind ! 

Oh, this froward, selfish will, 
Which refuses to be still ! 
Oh, these ever-roaming eyes, 
Upward that refuse to rise ! 
Oh, these wayward feet of mine, 
Found in every path but thine 1 

2 Oh, this stubborn, prayerless knee, 
Hands so seldom clasped to thee, 
Longings of the soul, that go 
Like the wild wind, to and fro I 
To and fro, without an aim. 
Turning idly whence they came^ 
Bringing in no joy, no bliss, 
Only adding weariness ! 

3 Giver of the heavenly peace I 
Bid, oh, bid these tumults cease ; 
Minister thy holy balm ; 
Fill me with thy Spirit's calm : 
Thou, the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
Leave me not in sin to stay ; 
Bearer of the sinner's guilty 
Lead me, lead mc, as thou wilt ! 
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6^11. 

1 BRCTIIRE^f, while wo 5?ojourn here, 
Figlit we must, but should not fear ; 
Fojs we have, but we 'vc a Friend, 
Otie that loves us to the end : 
Forward, then, with courage go; 
Ix>ng we shall not dwell below ; 
Soon the joyful news will come, 
"Child, your Father calls— come homel" 

2 In the way a thousand simres 
Lie, to take us unawares ; 
Satan, with malicious art, 
Watches each unguarded part: 
But, from Satan's malice free, 
Saints slmll soon victorious be ; 
Soon the joyful news will come, 

** Child, your Father calls — come home !" 

3 But of all the foes we meet^ 
None so oft mislead our feet, 
None betray us into sin 

Like the foes that dwell within ; 
Yet let nothing spoil our peace, 
Christ shall also conquer these; 
Soon the joyfnl news will come, 
•* Child, your Father calls— come home 1" 



612. 

1 When along life's thorny road. 
Faints the soul bcnoath the load, 
By its cares and sins oppressed, 
Finds on earth no peace or rest; 
When the wily tempter's ^ear. 
Filling us with doubt and fear: 
Jesus, to thy feet we flee, 
Jesus, we will look to tlicc. 

2 Thon, our Saviour, from the throne 
List' nest to thy people's moan ; 
Thou, the living Head, dost share 
Every pang thy members bear : 
Full of tenderness thou art, 
Thon wilt heal the broken heart ; 
Full of power, thine arm shall quell 
All the rage and might of hAl. 

3 Mighty to redeem and save. 
Thou hast overcome the grave ; 
Thou the bars of death hast nven, 
Opened wide the gates of heaven ; 
Soon in glory thon shalt come. 
Taking thy poor pilgrims home; 
Jesus, then we all shall be, 

Ever — ever — Lord, with thee. 
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Oh, how altered my condition ! 

Late I led a joyous throng; 
Lo:>kcd niy heart for fall frnition, 

Flowed my lipe with grateftil song. 

2 Now the storm goes wildly o'er me, 

Waves on waves my soul confoand ; 
Nought but boding fears before me, 

Nought but threatening foes around. 
Save me, save me, my Father ! 

To thy faithful word I cling; 
Thence, my soul ! thy comfort gather; . 

Hope ! and thou again shalt sing. 

615. 

1 Lord, I hear of showers of blessing 

Thou art scattering full and free ; 
Showers the thirsty soul refresfaioff ; 

Let some droppings fall on mef 
Pass me not, O gracious Father ! 

Lost and sinful though I be ; 
Thou might'st curse me, but the rather 

Let thy mercy light on me. 

2 Have I long in sin been sleeping? 

Long been slighting, grieving tliee ? 
Has the world my heart been keeping? 

Oh I forgive and rescue me ! 
Pass me not, mighty Spirit! 

Thou canst make the blind to see ; 
Testify of Jesus* merit, 

Speak the word of peace to me. 



613. 

1 Jesus, full of all compassion, 

Hear thine humble suppliant's cry : 
Let mo know thy great salvation ; 

See ! I languish, faint, and die. 
Guilty, but with heart relenting. 

Overwhelmed with helpless grief, 
Prostnite at thy feet repenting — 

Send, oh, seiul me quick relief! 

2 Whither should a wretch be flying. 

But to him who comfort gives ? 
Whither, from the dread of dying. 

But to him who ever lives ? 
While I view thee, wounded, grieving. 

Breathless, on the cursed tree, 
Fain I 'd feel my heart believing 

Thou didst suffer thus for me. 

3 In the world of endless ruin, 

Let it never. Lord, be said, 
** Here 's a soul that perished, sueing 

For the Saviour's boasted aid 1" 
Saved I — the deed shall spread new glory 

Through the shining realms above; 
Angels sing the pleasing story, 

All enraptured with wy love. 

614. 

1 LoNB, amidst the dead and dying, 
Lord, my spirit feints for thee ;^ 
Longing, tbirstinff, drooping, sighing, — 
lien shall I utj presence see! 
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616. 

1 Full of trembling cxpectatioDi 

Feeling much, and fearing more, 
Mighty God of my salvatioD ! 

I thy timely aid implore ; 
Suffering Son of Man ! bo near mo, 
' All my suffuringB to sustain, 
By thy sorer griefs to cheer mo, 

By thy more than mortal pain. 

2 Call to mind that unknown anguish, 

In thy days of flesh below ; 
When thy troubled sonl did languish 

Under a whole world of woe ; 
When thou didst our curse inherit, 

Groan beneath our guilty load. 
Burdened with a wounded spirit. 

Bruised by the wrath of God. 

8 By thy most severe temptation, 

In that dark, satanic hour ; 
By thy last mysterious passion, 

Screen me from the adverse power ! 
By thy fainting in the garden. 

By thy bloody sweat, I pray. 
Write upon my heart the pardon, 

Take my sins and fears away. 



617. 

1 Take me, O my Father, take me ! 

Take me, save me, through thy Son ; 
That which thou wouldst have mc, 
make mc, 

Let thy will in me be done. 
Louff from thee my footsteps straying, 

Thorny proved the way I trod ; 
Weary come I now, and praying — 

Take me to thy love, my God ! 

2 Fruitless years with grief recalling, 

Humbly I confess my sin ; 
At thy feet, O Father, falling. 

To thy household take me in. 
Freely now to thee I proffer 

This relenting heart of mine ; 
Freely life and soul I offer — 

Gift unworthy love like thine. 

3 Once the world's Redeemer dying. 

Bare our sins upon the tree; 
On that sacrifice relying, 

Now I look in hope to thee ; 
Fatlier, take me ! all forgiving 

Fold me to thy loving breast; 
In thy love forever living, 

I must be forever blest I 
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618. Matt 28: 75. 

1 Jesus, let tby pitying eye 

Call back a wandering sheep ; 
False to thee, like Peter, I 

Would fain like Peter weep ! 
Let me be by grace restored, 

On me be aU long-suffering shown, 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord 1 

And break my heart of stone. 

2 Saviour, Prince, enthroned above, 

Repentance to impart, 
Give me, through thy dying love, 

The humble, contrite heart : 
Give what I have long implored, 

A portion of thy grief unknown ; 
Turn, and look upon me. Lord ! 

And break my heart of stone. 

3 Sec me, Saviour, from above, 

Nor suffer me to die ; 
Life, and happiness, and love 

Beam from thy gracious eye : 
If thy mercies now are stirred. 

If now I do myself bemoan, 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord ! 

And break my heart of stone. 



619. lOor. 2:S. 

1 Vain, delusive world, ndieu, 

With all of creature good ! 
Only Jesus I pursue, 

Who bought me with his blood : 
All tliy pleasures I forego ; 

I trample on thy wealth and pride ; 
Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus, crucified. 

2 Other knowledge I disdain ; 

'T is all but vanity : 
Christ, the Lamb of God, was slain, — 

He tjisted death for me. 
Me to save from endless woe 

The sin-atoning Victim died : 
Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus, crucified. 

3 Him to know is life and peace. 

And pleasure without end ; 
This is all my happiness, 

On Jesus to depend ; 
Daily in bis grace to grow, 

And ever in his faith abide ; 
Only Jesus will I know. 

And Jesus, crucified. 
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Brannan. 7b, 6s & 8a. 
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620. 

1 Thou, O Lord, in tender love, 

Dost all my burdens bear; 
Lift my heart to things above, 

And fix it ever there ! 
Calm in tumnlt^s whirl I sit, 

'Midst busy multitudes alone ; 
Sweetly waiting at thy foct, 

Till all thy will be done. 

2 Careful without care I am, 

Nor feel my happy toil ! 
Kept in peace by Jesus' name, 

Siipport<Kl by his smile. 
Joyful thus my faith to show, 

' I find his service my reward ; 
Every work I do below, 

I do it to the Lord. 

3 To the desert or the cell, 

Let others blindly fly, 
In this evil world I dwell, 

Unhurt, unspotted, L 
Here I find a house of prayer. 

To which I inwardly retire; 
Walking unconcerned in care, 

And aaconsamed in fire. 



621. 1 Tim- 1:15. 

1 Let the world their virtue boast, — 

Their works of righteousness ; 
I, a wretch undone and lost, 

Am freely saved by grace ; 
Other title I disclaim ; 

This, only this, is all my plea: 
I the chief of sinners am, 

But Jesus died for mo. 

2 Ilappy they whose joys abound 

Like Jordan's swelling stream ; 
Who their heaven in Christ have found. 

And give the praise to him ! 
Meanest follower of the Lamb, 

His stops I at a distance see : — 
I the cliief of sinners am, 

But Jesus died for me. 

3 Jesns, thou for me hast died, 

And thou in me wilt live; 
I shall feel thy death applied; 

I shall thy life receive : 
Yet, when melted in the flame 

Of love, this ghall be all my pIea,-<— 
I the chief of sinners am, 

But Jesus died for me. 



184 



CHRISTXAK. 



622. L IL 

1 Jssus demands tbts heart of mtne^ 
Demands my love, my joy, ray care ; 
But ah ! how dead to things divine, 
How cold my best affections are! 

2 T is sin, alas! with dreadful power, 
Divides my Saviour from my sight; 
Oh, for one happy, cloudless hour 
Of sacred freedom, sweet delight ! 

3 Come, gracioas Lord ! thy love can raise 
My captive powers from sin and death, 
And fill my heart and life with praise, 
And tune my last expiring breatn. 



623. 



PttlmSl. 



L.M. 



1 O THOU that hear'st when sinners cr}'. 
Though all my crimes before thee lie, 
Behold me not with angry look. 

But blot their memory from thy book. 

2 Create ray nature pure within, 
And form my soul averse to sin ; 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart, , 
Nor hide thy presence frOra my heart. 

3 I cannot live without thy light. 

Cast out and banished from thy sight ; 
Thy holy joys, my God, restore. 
And guard me, that I fall no more. 

4 Though I have grieved thy Spirit,. Lord, 
His help and comfort still afford ; 

And let a sinner seek thy throne, 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 

624 LS. 

1 Return, my roving heart, return. 

And life's vain shadows chase no more ; 
Seuk out some solitude to mourn. 
And thy foreakcn God implore. 

2 O thon great God ! whoso piercing eye 
Distinctly marks each deep retreat. 

In these sequestered hours draw nigh. 
And let me here thy presence meet. 

3 Through all the windings of my heatt. 
My search let heavenly wisdon) gftide ; 
And still its beams unerring dart, 

Till all be known and punned^ 

4 Then let the visits of thy love, 
Mv inmost soul be made to share, 
Till every grace combine to prove 
That God has fixed hia dwelling there. 



625. list is. 

1 Fbom the recesses of a lowly spirit, 
Our humble prayer ascends; O Father ! 

hear it, 
Upsoaring on the wings- of liwe and 
meekness ; 
Forgive its weakness ! * 

2 We see thy hand , it leads us, it sup- 

ports us : 
We hear thy voice ; it counsels and it 

courts us : 
And then wo turn away ; and still thy 

kindness 
Forgives our blindness. 

3 Oh, how long-suffering. Lord ! but thoa 

delightest 
To win with love the wandering; thou 

invitest. 
By smiles of mercy, not by frowns or 

terrors, 
Man from his errors. 

4 Father and Saviour ! plant within each 

bosom 

The seeds of holiness, and bid them 'blos- 
som 

In fragrance and in beauty bright and 
vernril. 
And spring eternal. 

5 Then place them in thine everlasting 

gardens, 
Where angels walk, and seraphs are the 

wardens ; 
Where every flower escaped through 

deatirs dark portal, 
Become? iraraoi-tal. 

626. L. M. 

1 When, gracious Lord, when shall it be 
That I slmll find my all in thee— 
The fullness of thy promise prove. 
The seal of thine eternal love ? 

2 Ah ! -wherefore did I ever doubt ? 
Thou wilt in no wise cast me out — 
A helpless soul tliat comes to thee 
With only sin and misery. 

3 Lord, I am blind — ^bc thou my sight ; 
Lord, I am weak — ^be thou my mighi ; 
A helper of the helpless be ; 

And let me find my ail in thee. 



OONPLICT WiTU SIN, 
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6ii, 



PnlttlOOM. 



P.M. 



1 Wilt thou not visit me f 

Tlie plant beside me feels tky getitle 

dew; 
Each blade of grass I see, 

From tliy deep earth its quiekeoing 

moisture drew. 

2 Wilt thou not visit me ? 

Th^ morning calls on me with cheer- 

mg tone ; 
And every hill and tree 
Lift but one voice, the voice of thee 

alone. 

3 Come ! for I need thy love, 

More than the flower the dew, or grass 

the rain ; 
Come, like thy Iloly Dove, 

And let me in thy sight rejoice to live 

again. 

4 Yes ! thou wilt visit me ; 

Nor plant, nor trees, thine eye delights 

80 well 
As when from sin set free, 

Man^s spirit comes with thine in peace 

to dwell. 

628. C. 1. 

1 Long have I sat beneath the sound 

Of thy Kilvation, Lord I 
But stilt how weak my faith is found. 
And knowledge of thy word 1 

2 Oft I frequent thy holy place. 

And hear almost in vain ; 
How small a portion of thy grace 
My memory can retain 1 

3 How cold and feeble is my love ! 

How negligent my fear ! 
How low my hope of joys above ! 
How few affections there I 

4 Great God I thy sovereign power impart, 

To give thy word success : 
Write thy salvation in my heart, 
And make me learn thy grace. 

5 Show mv forjjctfnl feet the way 

That le.idft to joys on hiirh : 
There knowledge grows without decay. 
And love shall never die. 



6»9. 



11 



1. IL 



1 How long, Lord, shall I complain, 
Like one that set^ks his God in vain ? 
How long my soul thine absence monrn. 
And still despair of thy return ? 

2 How long shall my poor troubled breast 
Be with these anxious thoughts oppressed! 
If thou withhold thy heavenly light, 

I '^ieep in everlasting night 

3 Hear, Lord, anr! grant mo quick roliof. 
Thy mercy now aliall end my grief; 
For I have trusted in thy grace, 

And shall again behold thy face. 

630. .P«ln M : 13. 7t 

1 SoTEREiGN Ruler of the skies, 
E^er gracious, ever wise, 
All my times arc in thy hand. 
All events at thy command. 

3 Times of sickness, times of health ; 
Times of penury and wealth ; 
Times of trial and of grief; 
Times of triumph and relief; — 

3 Times the tempter's power to prove ; 
Times to taste a Saviour's love ; 

All must come, and lost, and end, 
As shall please my heavenly Friend. 

4 O thou Gracious, Wise, and Just, 
In thy hands my life I trust ; 
Have I somewhat dearer still ? — 
I resign it to thy wilj. 

831. LI. 

1 My God, permit me not to be 
A stranger to myself and thee ; 
Amid a thousand thoughts I rove, 
Forgetful of my highest love. 

2 Why should my passions mix with earth. 
And thus debase my heavenly birth ? 
Whv should I cleave to things below, 
Anrf let my God, my Saviour go? 

3 Call me away from flesh and sense ; 
Onesovereign word shall draw me thence; 
I would obey the voice divine. 

And all inferior joys resign. 

4 Be earth, with all her scenes withdrawn ; 
Let noise and vanity be pfone : 

In secret silence of the mind 

My heaven, and there my God^ I find. 
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G32. PMbam LI. 

1 From deep distress and troubled thoughts, 
To thee, my God, I raise my cries ; 

If thou severely mark our faults, 
No flesh can stand before thine eyes. 

2 But thou hast built thy throne of grace. 
Free to dispense thy pardons there ; 
That sinners may approach tliy face, 
And hope and love, as well as fear. 

3 As the benighted pilgrims wait. 
And long and wish for breaking day. 
So waits my soul before thy gate : 
When will my God his face display? 

4 My trust is fixed upon thy word, 
Nor shall I trust thy word in vain ; 
Let mourning souls address the Lord, 
And find relief from all their pain. 

5 Great is his love, and largo his grace. 
Through the redemption of his Son ; 
lie turns our feet from sinful ways. 
And pardons what our hands have done. 

633. p»iai0i. LM. 

1 On, turn, great Ruler of the skies? 
Turn from my sin thy searching eyes ; 
Nor let th' offences of my hand 
Within thy book recorded stand. 

2 Give me a will to thine subdued, — 
A conscience pure, a sonl renewed ; 
Nor let me, wrapt in endless gloom. 
An outcast from thy presence roam. 

3 Oh, let thy Spirit to my heart 

Once more his quickening aid impart; 
My mind from eveiy fear release. 
And sootho my troubled thoughts to 
peace. 



634. '•-»>« 

1 Lord of merer, just and kind ! 

Wilt thou ne'er my guilt forgive? 
Never shall my troubled mind, 
In thy kind remembrance, live f 

2 Lord! how long shall Satan's art 

Tempt my harassed soul to sin, 

Triumph o'er my humbled heart,— 

Fears without and guilt within f 

8 Lord, my God ! thine ear incline, 
Bending to the praver of faith ; 
Cheer my eyes with lipht divine 
Lest I sleep the sleep of death. 



7s. 



635. Pnlm 1«. L. I. 

1 God of my life ! through all my days 
My grateful powers shall sound thy prVse; 
The song shall wake with opening light, 
And warble to the silent night. 

2 When anxious care would break my rest. 
And grief would tear my throbbing breast, 
Thy tuneful praises raised on high. 
Shall check the murmur and the sigh. 

3 When death o'er nature shall prevail. 
And all my powers of language fail, 
Joy through my swimming eyes shall 

break, 
And mean the thanks I cannot speak. 

4 But, oh ! when that last conflict 's o'er, 
And I am chained to flesh no more. 
With what glad accents shall I rise 

To join the music of the skies I 

5 Soon shall I learn the exalted strains 
Which echo o'er the heavenly plains. 
And emulate, with joy unknown. 

The glowing seraphs round thy throne. 

636. S.H.D. 

1 I WANT a heart to pray — 

To pray, and never cease ; 
Never to murmur at thy stay, 

Or wish my sufferings less. 
This blessing, above all — 

Always to pray — I want; 
Out of the deep on thee to call, 

And never, never faiut 

2 I want a true regard, 

A single, steady aim-— 
Unmoved by threatening or reward, 

To thee and thy great name ; 
A jealous, just concern. 

For thine immortal praise ; 
A pure desire that all may learn 

And glorify thy grace. 

3 I rest upon thy word — 

The promise is for me ; 
My succor and salvation, Lord, 

Sliall surely come from thee ; 
But let me still abide. 

Nor fi-om my hope remove. 
Till thou my patient spirit guide 

Into thy perfect love. 



CONFLICT WITH SIN, 
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637. 8s & 4. 

1 Mt Leart lies dead ; and no increase 

Doth my dull busbaodrj improve ; 
Oh, let t(iy graces, without cease, 
Drop from above. 

2 Thy dew doth every morning fall : 

And shall the dew outstripthyDovc? — 
The dew for which earth cauuot call, 
** Drop from above T' 

3 The world is tempting still my heart 

Unto a hardness void of love ; 
Let heavenly grace, to cross its art, 
Drop from above 1 

4 Oh, come ; for thou dost know the way! 

Or if to me thou wilt not move, 
Remove mc where I need not say, 
" Drop from above I" 

638. C. H. 

1 Love me, O Lord, forgivingly I 

Oh ! ever be my friend ; 
And still, when thou rcprovcst mo, 
Reproof with pity blend. 

2 Oh, pity mc, when weak I fall I 

And as with saddened eyes 
I npward look, oh, let thy call 
Como strengthening mo to rise. 

3 My sins, dispersed by mercy bright, 

Like clouds again grow black ; 
Oh ! change the winds that bring such 
night. 
And drive the darkness back. 

4 This fearful striving — let it cease ! 

Then fervent, fruitful days 
Shall yield both promise and increase, 
And make my growth thy praise. 



639. 



Puam42. 



C.H. 



1 As pants the heart for cooling streams, 

AVhen heated in the chase. 
So longs my soul, O God, for thee. 
And thy refreshing grace. 

2 For thee, my God — the living God, 

My thirsty soul doth pine ; 
Oh, when bIihH I behold thy face, 
iliou Majesty divine ! 

3 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 

Trust God ; who will employ 
*IIis aid fnr thee, and change these sighs 
To thankful hymns of joy. 



4 I sigh to think of happier days. 
When thou, O Lord 1 wast nigh ; 
When every heart was tuned to praise, 
And none more blest than L 

6 Why restless, why cast down, my soul! 
Hope still ; and thou shalt sing 
The praise of him who is thy God, 
Thy health's eternal spring. 

640. C. M. 

1 Dear Saviour, when my thoughts recall 

The wonders of thy grace, 
Low at thy feet ashamed, I fall, 
And hide this wretched face. 

2 Shall love like thine be thus repaid? 

Ah, vile, ungrateful heart I 
By earth's low cares so oft betrayed. 
From Jesus to depart. 

3 But he for his own mercy's sake. 

My wandering soul restores ; 
He bids the mourning heart partake 
The pardon it implores. 

4 Oh, while I breathe to thee, my Lord, 

The deep repentant sigh. 
Confirm the kind, forgiving word. 
With pity in thine eye. 

6 Then shall the mourner at thy feet 
Rejoice to seek thy face ; 
And grateful, own how kind, how sweet. 
Thy condescending grace. 

641. SCor.4;18. C. M. 

1 Oh I could our thoughts and wishes fly, 

Above these gloomy shades. 
To those bright world?, beyond the sky. 
Which sorrow ne'er invades ! — 

2 There, joys*, unseen by mortal eyes. 

Or reason's feeble ray. 
In ever-blooming prospects rise. 
Unconscious of decay. 

3 Lord ! send a beam of light divine. 

To guide our npward aim ; 
With one reviving touch of thine. 
Our languid hearts inflame. 

4 Oh ! then, on faith's snblimest wing, 
Our ardent hope shall rise 

To those bright scenes, where pleasures 
sprinjr 
Immortal in the skies. 
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642. Epb. 6 : 14. 

1 Stand np, my soul, shake off tliy fears, 
And gird the gospel armor on ; 
March to the gates of endless joy, 
Where Jesus, thy Great Captain 's gone. 

2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course ; 
But hell and sin are vanquished foes ; 
Thy Saviour nailed them to the cross. 
And sung the triumph when he rose. 

3 Then let my soul march boldly on, — 
Press forward to the heavenly gate ; 
There peace and loy eternal reign. 
And glittering robes for conquerors wait. 

4 There shall I wear a starry crown, 
And triumph in almighty grace, 
While all the armies o^ the skies 
Join in my glorious Leader^s praise. 



643. 



IwUh40:SS-31. 



Awake, our souls ! away, our fears I 
Let every trembling thought be gone ; 
Awake, and run the heavenly racei 
And put a cheerful courage ou ! 

True, 't is a strait and thorny road, 
And mortal spirits (ire and faint ; 
But they forget tlie mighty God, 
Who feeds the strength of every saint — 

The miglity God, whose matchless power 
Is ever new and ever young, 
And firm endures, while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. 



4 Prom thee, the overflowing spring, 
Our souls .shall drink a fresh supply ; 
While such as trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 

5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air. 
We Ml mount aloft to thine abode ; 
On wings of love our souls shall fly, 
Nor tire amid the heavenly road ! 

644. 

1 Awake, my soul I lift up thine eyes ; 
See where thy foes against thee rise. 
In long array, a numerous host ; 
Awake, my soul I or thou art lost. 

2 See where rebellions passions rage, 
And fierce desires and lusts engage ; 
The meanest foe of all the train 

H^ thousands and ten thousands slaio. 

3 Thou treadest on enchanted ground ; 
Perils and snares beset thee round; 
Beware of all, guard every part — 
But most the traitor in thy heart. 

4 The terror and the charm repel. 

The powers of earth, and powers of hell ; 
The Man of Calvary triumphed ht-re : 
Why should his faithful followers fear! 

5 Come then, my son! ! now learn to wield 
' The weight of thine immortal shield ; 

Put on the armor, from above. 

Of heavenly truth, and heavenly love. 



EKGOURAGSMBKTS. 
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Christhas. 0. M. 
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645. 

1 AwAvs, my aoul, stretch every nerve, 

And press with vigor on ; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal. 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey ; 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 

J^ 'T is God's all-animating voice, 
That calls thee from on high ; 
'T is his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. 

4 Blest Savionr, introduced by thee, 
Have I toy raoe be^un ; 
And, crowned with victory, at thy feet 
I '11 lay my boners down. 

646. 

1 Am I a soldier of the cross, 

A follower of the Lambi 
And shall I fear to own his cause. 
Or blush to speak his name f 

2 Must I be carried to the skies 

On flowery beds of ease ? 
While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas? 

3 Are there no foes for me to fiwse t 

Must I not stem the flood ? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God ? 



4 Sure I must fight, if I would reign ; 

Increase my courage. Lord ! 
I '11 bear the toil, endure the pain. 
Supported by thy word. 

5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war, 

Shall conquer, though they die ; 
They view the triumph from afar. 
And seize it with their eye. 

When that illustrious day shall rise. 

And all thy armies shine 
In robes of victory through the skies. 
The glory shall be thine. 

647- 2 Tim. 1 : 12. 

1 I 'm not ashamed to own my Lord, 
• Or to defend his cause ; 
Maintain the honor of his word. 

The glory of his cross. 

2 Jesus, my God ! — I know his name — 

His name is all my trust ; 
Nor will he put ray soul to shame. 
Nor let my hope be lost 

8 Finn as his throne his promise stands. 
And ho can well secure 
What I 've committed to his hands. 
Till the decisive hour. 

4 Then will he own my worthless name 
Before his Father's face. 
And in the New Jemsalem 
Appoint ny soul a place. 
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648. Eph.2:8. 

1 Amazing grace I how sweet the sound 

That saved a wretch lite me ! 
I once was lost, but now am found — 
Was blind, but now I see. 

2 'T was grace that taught my heart to fear, 

And grace my fears relieved ; 
How precious did that grace appear, 
The hour I first believed ! 

3 Through many dangers, toils, and snares, 

I have already come ; 
'T is grace hath brought me safe thus far. 
And grace will lead me home. 

4 Yea — when this flesh and heart shall fail, 

And mortal life shall cease, 
I shall possess, within the vail, 
A life of joy and peace. 

5 The earth shall soon dissolve like snow. 

The sun forbear to shine ; 
But God, who called me here below. 
Will be forever mine. 

049. iMlali 40:2S^l. 

1 Wbencb do our mournful thoughts arise, 

And where 's our courage fled f 
Has restless sin, or raging hell, 
Struck all our comforts dead? 

2 Have we forgot th' almighty Name 

That formed the earth and soa? 
And can an all-creating arm 
Grow weary or decay f 



3 Treasures of evcrlastinff might 

In our Jehovah dwell ; 
He gives the conquest to the weak, 
And treads their foes to hell. 

4 Mere 1001181 power shall fade and die, 

And youthful vigor cease ; 
But we who wait upon the Lord 
Shall feel our strength increase. 

6 The saints shall mount on eagles' wings. 
And taste the promised bliss, 
Till their unweaned feet arrive 
Where perfect pleasure is. 

650. Hob.U:U. 

1 Rise, my soul, pursue the path 

By ancient worthies trod ; 
Aspiring, view those holy men 
Who lived and walked with God. 

2 Though dead, they speak in reason's ear. 

And in example live ; 
Their faith, and hope, and mighty deeds 
Still fresh instruction give. 

3 'T was through the Lamb's most precious 

blood 
They conquered every foe ; 
And to his power and matchless grace 
Their crowns of life they owe. 

4 Lord, may I ever keep in view 

The patterns thon liast given, 

And ne'er forsake the blessed road 

That led them safe to heaven. 
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631« I«afah25:a. 

1 Ik time of fear, vrhcn trouble 's near, 

I look to thine abode ; 
Thongh helpers fail, and foes prevail, 
I Ml pnt my trust in God. 

2 And what is life, 'mid toil and strife ! 

What terror has the grave ? 
Thine arm of power, in peril's hour, 
The trembling soul will save. 

3 In darkest skies, thongh storms arise, 

I will not bo dismayed : 
O Ood of light, and bonndless might. 
My soul on thee is stayed 1 

G32. IniahS6:8,10. 

1 SiNo, all ye ransomed of the Lord, 

Your great Deliverer sing : 
Ye pili^rinis, now for Zion bound, 
Be joyful in your King. 

2 His hand divine shall lead you on, 

Through all the blissful road ; 
Till to the sacred mount you rise, 
And see your gracious God. 

3 Bright garlands of immprtal joy 

Shall bloom on every head ; 
While sorrow, sighing, and distress. 
Like shadows, all arc fled. 

4 March on in your Redeemer's strength ; 

Pursue his footsteps still ; 
And let the prospect cheer your eye 
While laboring up tho hill. 



653. 

1 Ye trembling souls, dismiss your fears ; 

Be mercy all your theme ; 

Mercy, which like a river flows 

In one continued stream. 

2 Fear not the powers of earth and hell ; 

God will these powere restrain ; 
His mighty arm their rage repel, 
And make their efforts vain. 

654. 

1 Gon'g g'ory is a wondrous thing, 

Most strange in all its way?. 
And, of ail things on earth, least like 
What men agree to praise. 

2 Oh, blest is he to whom is given 

The instinct that can tell 
That God is on the field, when he 
Is most invisible ! 

3 And blest is he who can divine 

Where real right doth lie, 
And dares to take the side that seems 
Wrong to man's blindfold eye ! 

4 Oh, learn to scorn the praise of men ! 

Oh, learn to lose with God I 
For Jesnswon the world throngh shaiit:*, 
And beckons thee Lis road. 

5 And right is right, since God is God^ 

And right the day must win ; 
To donbt would be disloyalty, 
To falter would bo sin I 
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Odd. RomAns 13 : 11. 

1 YotTR harps, ye trembling saints, 

Down from the willows take : 
Jjoud to the praise of love divine 
Bid cvciy string awake. 

2 Tbongh in a foreign land. 

We are not far from home ; 
And nearer to our honse abovie 
We every moment come. 

3 His grace will to the end 

Stronger and brighter shine ; 
Nor present things, nor things to come. 
Shall quench the spark divine. 

4 When we in darkness walk. 

Nor feel the heavenly flame, 
Then is the time to trust our God, 
And rest upon his name. 

5 Soon shall our doubts and fears 

Subside at his control ; 
His loving-kindness shall break through 
The midnight of the soul. 

6 Blest is the man, O Lord, 

Who stays himself on thee ; 
Who waits for thy salvation, Lord, 
Shall thy salvation see. 

6o6, PMlm 27 : 14. 

1 Give to the winds thy fears ; 
Hope, and be undismayed ; 
God hears thy sighs and counts thy tears ; 
God shall lift up thy head. 
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2 Through waves, and clouds, and storms, 

He gently deal's thy way ; 
Wait thou his time ; so shall this night 
Soon end in joyous day. 

3 Far, far above thy thought 

His counsel shall appear. 
When fully he the work hatli wrought. 
That caused thy needless fear. 

4 What though thbu rulest not I 

Yet heaven, and eaith, and hell 
Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne, 
And ruleth all things well. 

667. 

1 The sun himself shall fade, 

The starry worlds shall fell ; 
Yet through a vast eternity, 
Shall God be all in all. 

2 Though now his ways are dark. 

Concealed from mortal sight. 
His counsels are divinely wise. 
And all hid judgments right. 

3 In God my trust shall stand. 

While waves of sorrow roll ; 
In life or death his name shall be 
The refuge of my soul. 

4 Cease, cease my tears to flow, 

Cease, cease ray heart to moan ; 
Betide what may to me, I '11 say, 
His holy will be done t 
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1. How gea • tie Go3*a oom-maDdn I How kiad his pre - ccpts are ! 
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658. 1 peter 6: 7. 

1 How gentle God^s commands ! 

Uow kind his precepts are ! 
Cs>mc, cast yonr burdens on the Lord, 
And trust his constant care. 

2 Beneath his watchful eye 

His saints securely dwell ; 
That hand which bears creation up 
Shall guard his children well. 

^ Why should this anxious load 
Press down your weary mind ? 
Haste to your heavenly Father'jB throne, 
And sweet refreshment find. 

4 His goodness stands approved, 
Unchanged from day to day : 
I Ml drop my burden at his feet, 
And bear a song away. 

039. 

1 I STAND on Zion*s mount, 

And view my starry crown ; 
No power on earth my hope can shake, 
Nor hell can thrust me down. 

)i The lofty hills and towers, 

That lift their heads on high. 
Shall all be leveled low in dust — 
Their very names shall die. 

3 The vaulted heavens shall fall. 

Built by Jehovah's hands ; 
But firmer than the heavens, the Rock 
Of rav salvation stands ! 
12 
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660. rnlml»:&. 

1 The harvest dawn is near. 

The year delays not long ; 
And he who sows with many a tear, 
Shall reap with many a song. 

2 Sad to his toil ho goes, • 

His seed with weeping leaves ; 
But he shall con>e, at twilight's close, 
And bring his golden sheaves. 

661. Rer. 21;S.4. 

1 Taii people of the Lord 

Are on their way to heaven ; 
There they obtain their great reward; 
The prize will there be given. 

2 'T is conflict here below ; 

'T is triumph there, and peace : 
On earth we wrestle with the foe ; 
In heaven our conflicts cease. 

3 T is gloom and darkness here ; 

'T is light and joy above ; 
There all is pure, and all is clear; 
There all is peace and love. 

4 There rest shall follow toil. 

And ease succeed to care : 
The victors there divide the spoH ; 
They sing and triumph there. 

6 Then let us joyful sing ; 
The conflict is not long : 
We hope in heaven to praise our King 
In one eternal song. 
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664* 1 Tim. 6 : 12. 

1 Much in sorrow, oft h. woe, 
Onward, ChristiaDS, onward go ; 
Fight the fight; and worn with strife, 
Steep with tears the breai of iifee 

2 Onward, Christians, onward go ; 
Join the war, and face the foe ; 
Faint not: mnch doth yet remain ; 
Dreary is the long campaign. 

3 Shrink not, Christians — will ye yield I 
Will ye quit the battle-field? 

Fight till nil the conflict 's o'er, 
Nor yonr foes shall rally more. 

4 But, when loud the trumpet blown, 
Speaks their forces overthrown, 
Christ, your Captain, shull bestow 
Crowns to grace the conqueror's brow. 

665. 

1 Christian, let year heart be glad I 
March, in heavenly armor clad ; 
Fight! nor think the battle long; 
Victory soon will tune your song. 

2 Let not sorrow dim yonr oye ; 
Soon shall every tear be dry : 
Let not fears your course impede ; 
Great your strength, if great your need. 

3 Onward then to battle mevel- 

More than conqn'ror you ahall proye ; 
Though opposed by many a foe^ 
Christian soldier, onward got 



662. iMlali S5 : 8-ia 

1 Children of the hearenly King, 
As ye journey, sweetly sing ; 
Sing your Saviour^s worthy praise, 
Glorious in bis works and ways. 

2 Ye are traveling home to God 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Shout, ye little flock, and blest t 
You on Jesus' throne shall rest; 
There your seat is now prepared ; 
There your kingdom and reward. 

4 Fear not| brethren ; joyful stand 
On the borders of your laud ; 
Jesus Christy your Father's Son, 
Bids you undismayed go on. 

9 Lord, submissive make tia go, 
<jladiy leaving all below ; 
Only thou our Leader be, 
And we still will follow thee. 

663. Acu4;u,aa. 

1 Thbt are slaves who will not choose 
Hatred, scoffing, and abuse, 
lUther than, in silence, shrink 

From the truth they needs must think. 

2 They are slaves, who fear to speak 
For the fallen and the weak ; 
They are slaves, who dare not be 
In-the right with two or three. 
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4 Faint not, Christian ; thongh within 
There 's a heart so prone to sin ; 
Christ, the Lord, is over all ; 
He'll not suffer theo to fall. 

5 Faint not, Christian I Jesus near 
Soon in glory will appear ; 
And his love will then bestow 
Power to conqner every foe. 

6 Faint not, Christian 1 look on high ; 
See the harpers in tho sky : 
Patient, wait, and then wilt join—* 
Chant with them of love divine. 

66$. Drat. 8S : 15. 

1 Wait, my sonl, up^n the Lord, 

To his gracious promise flee, 
Laying hold upon his word, 

*^ As thy d^ys tliy strength shall be.** 

2 If tho sorrows of tliy case 

Seem peculiar still to thee, 
God has promised needful grace, 

" As tliy days thy stren^i shall be." 

3 Days of trial, days of grief, 

In snccession tbou mayst sec ; 
This is still ihy sweet relief, 

** As thy days thy strength shall be." 

4 Rock of Ages, I 'm seeuro, 

.With thy promise full and free; 
Faithful, positive, and sure — 

" As thy days thy strengUi shall be.** 



686. ip«i«5;r. 

1 Cast thy burden on the Lord, 
Only lean upon his word ; 

TIioB wHt soon have cause to bless 
His unchanging faithfulness, 

2 He sustains thee by his hand, 
He enables thee to stand ; 

Those, whom Jesus once hath loved, 
From his grace are never moved. 

3 Heaven and earth may pass away, 
God's free grace shall not decay ; 
He hath promised to fiilfill 

All the pleasure of his will. 

4 Jesus 1 guardian of thy flock, 
Be thyself our constant rock ; 
Mako us by thy poweiful hand. 
Firm as Zion's mountain stand. 

687. E«T.2:10. 

1 Faint not, Christian I though the road. 
Leading to thy blest abode. 
Darksome be, and dangerous too, 
Christ thy Guide will bring thee through. 

2 Faint not^ Christian 1 thongh in rage 
Satan would thy soul engage, 

Gird on faith's anointed shield, — 
Bear it to the battle-field. 

3 Faint not, Christian ! thongh the worid 
Has its hostile flag unfarlcd ; 

Hold the cross of Jesns Heist, 
Thou sbalt overoome at last 
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When I wan-dered, thou hast found me ; When I doubt • ed, sent me light, 



669. 

1 Holy Father, thou hast taught me 

I should live to thee alone ; 
Year by year thy hand hath brought me 

On through dangers ofl unknown. 
When I wandered, thou hast found me ; 

When I doubted, sent mc light, 
Still thine arm has been around me, 

AH my paths were in thy sight. 

2 In the world will foes assail mc. 

Craftier, stronger far than I ; 
And the strife may never fail me, 

Well I know, before I die. 
Therefore, Lord, I come, believing 

Thou canst give the power I need ; 
Through the prayer of faith receiving 

Strength — ^thc Spirit's strength,indeed. 

3 I would trust in thy protection, 

Wholly rest upon thine arm ; 
Follow wholly thy direction. 

Thou, mine only guard from harm ! 
Keep me from mine own undoing. 

Help me turn to thee when tried, 
. Still my footsteps. Father, viewing, 

Keep me ever at thy side ! 
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1 Hear what God, the Lord, hath spoken ; 

O my people, faint and few, 
Comfortless, afflicted, broken, 

Fair abodes I build for you ; 
Scenes of heartfelt tribulation 

Shall no more perplex your ways ; 
You shall name your walls ^^ Salvation," 

And your gates shall all be ** Praise.'' 

2 There, like streams that feed the garden^ 

Pleasures without end shall flow ; 
For the Lord, your faith rewarding, 

All his bounty shall bestow. 
Still in undisturbed possession 

Peace and righteousness shall reign ; 
Never shall you feel oppression, 

Hear the voice of war again. 

3 Ye, no more your snns descending. 

Waning moons no more shall see, 
But, your griefs forever ending, 

Find eternal noon in me. 
God shall rise, and shining o'er you, 

Change to day the gloom of night ; 
He, the Lord, shall be your Glory, 

God your everlasting Light 
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671. 

1 Onward, Cliristian, tbongli the region 
Where tlioii art bo drear and lone ; 
God has set a guardian lepfion 
Very near thee ; press thou on. 

2' Listen, Christian ; their hosanna 
Rollcth o'er thee : ** God is love,^' 
Write upon thy red-cross banner, 
** Upward ever ; Leaven 's above." 

3 By the tbbrn-road, and none other. 

Is tlie mount of vision won ; 
Tread it withont shrinking, brother ; 
Jesus trod it ; press thoa on. 

4 Be this world the wiser, stronger, 

For thy life of pain and peace, 
While it needs thee ; oli ! no longer 
Pray thou for thy quick release. 

5 Pray thon. Christian, daily rather, 

That thou bo a faithful son ; 
By the prayer of Jesus, " Father, 
Not my will, but thine, be done." 

672. OtL6:l^ 

1 Cross, reproach, and tribulation I 

Ye to me are welcome guests, 
When I have this consolation, 
That my soul in Jesus rests. 

2 The reproach of Chi-ist is glorious ! 

Those who here his burden bear. 
In the end shall prove victorious^ 
And eternal gladness share. 
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3 Bonds and stripes, and evil story, 

Are our honorable crowns ; 
Pain is peace, and shame is glory, 
Gloomy dungeons are as thrones. 

4 Bear, then, tho reproach of Jesus, 

Ye who live a life of faith! 
Lift triumphant songs and praises 
Ev'n in maHyrdom and death. 

673. PMla 91. 

1 Call Jehovah thy salvation. 

Rest beneath tli' Almighty's shade ; 
In his secret habitation 

Dwell, and never bo dismayed I 

2 There no tumult can alarm thee, 

Thou shaft dread no hidden snare ; 
Guile nor violence can harm thee, 
In eternal safeguard there. 

3 lie shall charge his angel legions 

Watch and ward o'er thee to keep, 

Though thon walk through hostile regions, 

Though in desert wilds thou sleep. 

4 Since, with firm and pure affection, 

Thou on God hast set thy love, 
With the wings of his protection 
lie shall shield thee from above. 

6 Thon shalt call on him in trouble, 
He will hearken, he will save; 
Ilere^ for grief reward thee double. 
Crown with life beyond the grave. 
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674. M»tt. ; a«4. 

1 Sometimes a light surprises 

The Christian while he sings ; 
It is tho Lord^ who rises 

With healing in his wings : 
When comforts are declining, 

He grants the soul again 
A season of clear shining, 

To cheer it after rain. 

2 In holy contemplation, 

We sweetly then pursue 
Tlie tbtme of God's salvation, 

And find it ever new : 
Set free from present sorrow, 

We cheerfully can say. 
Let the unknown to-morrow 

Bring with it what it may. 

3 It can bring with it nothing. 

But ho will bear us through ; 
Who gives the lilies clothing, 

Will clothe his people too : 
Beneath the spreading heavens, 

No creature but is fed ; 
And he who feeds the ravens. 

Will give his children bread. 

4 Though vine nor fig-tree neither. 

Their wonted fhiit should bear. 

Though all the fields should wither, 

Nor flocks nor herds be there ; 



Yet God tho same abiding. 
His praise shall tune my voice. 

For while in him confiding, 
I cannot but rejoice. 

675. 

1 Is heavenly love abiding, 

No change my heart shall fear, 
And safe is such confiding, 

For nothing changes here : 
The storm may roar without roey 

My heart may low be laid, 
But God is round about me. 

And can I be dismayed ? 

2 Wherever he may guide mc, 

No want shall turn me back ; 
My Shepherd is beside me, 

And nothing can I lack : 
Hift wisdom ever waketh. 

His sight is never dim : 
He knows the way he taketh. 

And I will walk with him. 

3 Green pastures arc before me. 

Which yet I have not seen ; 
Bricrht skies will spon bo o*cr me. 

Where darkest clouds liave been: 
My hope I cannot measure ; 

My path to life is free ; 
My Saviour has my treasure. 

And he will walk with me. 
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Stand up ! — stand np for Jcsns ! 

The strife will not be long ; 
This day the noiso of battle, 

The next the Tictbr's song: 
To Liin that orercomcth, 

A crotrn of life shall ho ; 
lie with the King of Gloiy 

Bhall reign eternally ! 
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876« Bph. <i 13. 

1 Stand up ! — stand np for Jesus 

Ye soldiers of the cross ; 
Lift high his royal banner, 

It must not suffer loss: 
From victory unto victory 

Uis army shall be led, 
Till every foe is vanquished. 

And Christ is Lord indeed. 

2 Stand np ! — stand up for Jesus ! 

The trumpet call obey ; 
Forth to the mighty conflict, 

In this his glorious day : 
" Ye that arc men, now serve him," 

Against unnumbered foes; 
Yonr courage rise witli danger, 

And strength to strength oppose. 

3 ' Stand up ! — stand np for Jesus ! 

Stand in liis strength alone; 
The arm of flesh will fail you — 

Ye dare not trust your own : 
Put on tUe goj^pel armor, 

And, watching unto prayer,. 
Where duty calls, or danger, 

Be never wanting there 
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Psalm 27* 



1 God is my strong salvation ; 

What foe have I to fearf 
In darkness and temptation, 

My Light* my Help is near : 
Though hosts encamp around me, 

Firm in the fight 1 stand ; 
What terror can confound me. 

With Qod at my right hand f 

2 Place on the Lord reliance; 

My soul, with courage wait ; 
His truth be thine aflfiance. 

When faint and desolate : 
His might tliy heart shall strengthen, 

His love thy joy increase ; 
Mercy thy day shall lengthen ; 

The Lord will give thee peace I 
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078. n«brew« 13 : & 

1 II uw firm a foundation, yc saints of the 

tjordl 
Is laid for your faith in Lis excellent 

word ! 
What more can he say, than to you he 

lialU said, — 
To you, who for refuge to Jesus have lied f 

2 *' Fear not, I am with thee, oh, bo not 

dismayed. 
For I am thy God, I will still give thee 

aid: 
I *11 strengthen thee, help thee, and cause 

thee to stand, 
Uf>hcld by my gracious, omnipotent 

hand. 

3 **• When through tho deep waters I call 

thee to go, 
The rivei*s of sorrow shall not overflow ; 
Fir I will be with thee thy trials to bless. 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 

4 •• When through fiery trials thy patliway 

shall lie, 
My grace, all sufficient, shall be thy snp- 

p'y, 



Tho flame shall not hurt thee ; I only 

design 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to 

refine. 

6 "Ev'n down to old ago all my people 

shall prove 
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love,; 
And then, when gray hairs shall theih 

temples adorn, 
Like Iambs they shall still in my bosom 

be borne. 

"The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for 

repose, 

I will not— I will not desert to his foes ; 

That soul — though all hell should en- 
deavor to shake, . 

I '11 never — no never — no never forsake !" 

679. M«k4:S7-41. 

1 O ZioN, afflicted with wave upon wave f 
Whom no man can comfort, whom no 

■man can save ; 
With darkness surrounded, by terrors 

dismayed, 
In toiling aiid rowing, thy strength is 

decayed. 
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3 Load roaring, the billows now nigli over* 
whelm, 

Batskiilful's the rilotwhositsat the helm; 

His wisdom couducts thee, his power de- 
fends ; 

In safety and quiet thy warfare ho ends. 

3 '•Of jarful! O faithless f in mercy he 

cries ; 
**My promise, my truth, are they light 

ia thine eyes? 
Still, still I am with thee, my promise 

shall stand ; 
Through tempest and teasing T U bring 

thee to laud." 

680. n.b.12,2^ 

1 O BYBs that are weary, and hearts that 

are sore ! 
Look off unto Jesus, now sorrow no more! 
The light of his countenance shineth so 

hright, 
That here, as in heaven, there need be no 

night 

2 While looking to Jesus, my lieart cannot 

fear ; 
I tremble no more when I see Jesus near: 
I know that his presence my safeguard 

will he, 
For, " Why are you troubled ?" ho saith 

unto me. 
8 Still looking to Jesuji, oh, may I be found, 
When Jordan^s dark watere encompass 

me round : 
They b3ar me away in his presence to be: 
I see him still neai*er whom always I see. 

4 Then, then shall I know the full beauty 

and grace 
Of Jesus, my Lord, when Istandfacotoface; 
Shall know how his love went before me 

each day, 
And wonder that ever my eyes turned 

away. 

081. JodsetStl. 

1 Tho' faint, yet pursuing, wcgo on our way ; 
The Lord is our Leader, his word is our 

stay ; 
Though suffering, and sorrow, and trial be 

near, 
Tiie Lord is our refuge, and whom can 

we fear ? 



2 He raiseth thefa11en,ho checreth the faint; 
The weak, and oppressed — he will hear 

their complaint ; 
The way may be weary, and thorny the 

road, 
But how can we falter? our help is in Qod ! 

3 And to his green pastures our footsteps 

he leads ; 
His flock in the dcserthowkindly hefeeds ! 
The lambs in his bosom he tenderly bears. 
And brings back the wand'rers all safe 

from the snares. 

4 Though clouds may surround us, our God 

is our light ; 
Though storms rage around us, our God 

is our might; 
So faint, yet pureuing, still onward we 

come ; 
The Lord is our Leader, and heaven is 

our home ! 

882« rnlm 3. 

1 The Lord is my shepherd, no want shall 

I know ; 
I feed in green pastures, safe-folded I rest; 
He lendeth my soul where the still waters 

flow. 
Restores me when wandering, redeems 

when oppressed. 

2 Through the ralley and shadow of death 

though I 8 ray. 
Since thou art my guardian, no evil I fear ; 
Thy rod shall defend me, thy sUiff be my 

sUy; 
No harm can befall, with my Comforter 

near. 

3 In themidst of afliiction my table is spread ; 
With blessings unmeasured my cup run- 
neth o'er; 

With perfume and oil thou anointest my 

head ; 
Oh ! what shall I ask of thy providence 

more? 

4 Letgoodnessand mercy, my bountiful God ! 
Still follow my steps till Iineet thee above; 
I seek — by the path which my forefathers 

trod, 
Through the land of their sojourn — ^thy 
kingdom of love. 
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683. Fiiimn. 7st6s. 

1 lit time of tnbniation, 

Hear, Lord ! my feeble cries ; 
With humble Bapplication 
. To thee my spirit flies : 
My heart with grief is breaking; 

Scarce can my voice complain : ' 
Mine eyes, with tears kept waking, 

Still watch and weep in vain* 

2 Hath God cast off forever! 

Can time his truth impair f 
His tender mercy, never 

Shall I presume to share ? 
Hath he his loving-kindnass 

Shut up in endless wrath f 
No ; this is mine own blindness, 

That cannot see his path. 

3 I call to recollection 

The years of his right hand ; 
And, strong in his protection, 

Again through faith I stand : 
Thy deeds, Lord, are wonder. 

Holy arc all thy ways ; 
The secret place of thunder, 

Shall utter forth thy praise. 

4 Thee, with the tribes assembled, 

O God, the billows saw ; 
They saw thee and they trembled, 

Turned, and stood still with awe ; 
The clouds shot hail, — ihey lightened. 

The earth reeled to and fro ; 
The fiery pillow brightened 

The gulf of gloom below. 

5 Thy way is in great waters : 

Thy footsteps are not known : 
Let Adam's sons and daughters 

Confide in thee alone : 
Through the wild sea thou leddest 

Thy chosen flock of yore : 
Still on the waves thou tread est. 

And thy redeemed pass o'er. 

G84, Ephe.is. 8.H. D. 

1 Soldiers of Christ, arise, 
And gird your armor on, 
Strong in the strength which Giodsnpplies, 

Through his eternal Son : 
Strong in the Lord of hosts 
And in his mighty power. 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts, 
Is more than conqueror. 



2 Stand, then, in his greit migfati 

With all his strength endued, 
And take, to arm you for the fight. 

The panoply of God : . 
That, having all things done, 

And ail your confiicts past, 
You may overcome through Christ alone, 

And stand complete at last. 

3 Prom strength to strength go on ; 

Wrestle, and fight, and pray ; 
Tread all the powers of darkness down, 

And win the well-fought day. 
Still let the Spirit cry. 

In all his soldiers, •'Come,'* 
Till Christ the Lord descends from high. 

And takes the conquerors home. 

685* Psalm 00: 4. S* H« 

1 Arise, ye saints, arise ! 

The Lord our leader is ; 
The foe before his banner flies, 
And victory is his. 

2 We follow thee, our Guide, 

Our Saviour, and our King ! 
We follow thee, through grace supplied 
From heaven's eternal spring. 

3 We soon shall see the day 

When all bur toils shall cease ; 
When we shall cast our arms away, 
And dwell in endless peace. 

4 This hope supports us here ; 

It makes our burdens light ; 
'T will serve our drooping hearts to cheer. 

Till faith shall end in sight. 

5 Till, of the prize possessed, 

We hear of war no more ; 

And ever with our Leader rest, 

On yonder peaceful shore. 

686. Is«lidi54:8. C. X. 

1 Children of God, who, faint and slow, 

Your pilgrim-path pursue, 
In strength and weakness, jf>y and woe. 
To God's high calling true 1 — 

2 Why move ye thus, with lingering tread, 

A doubting mournful band ? 
Wliy ikintly hangs the drooping head? 
Why fails the feeble hand f 
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3 Oh ! weak to know a Saviour's power, 

To f<|el a Father's care ; 
A moment's toil, a passing ftboirer» 
Is ail the grief ye share. 

4 The orb of lights thongh clouds awhile 

May hide his noon-tide ray, 
Shall soon in lovelier beauty smile 
To gild tbo closing day, — 

5 And, bursting through the dusky shroud 

That dared his power invest, 
Ride throned in light o'er every cloud, 
Triumphant to his rest. 

(J Then, Cliristian, dry the falling tear, 
The faithless doubt remove ; 
Redeemed at last from guilt and fear. 
Oh ! wake thy heart to love. 

687. E»>d.40tCs-£8. C.K.D. 

1 Long as the darkening cloud abode, 

So long did Israel rest; 
Nor moved they till the guiding Lord 

In brightness stood confessed : 
Father of spirits 1 Light of life I 

Now lift tlic cloudy vail ! 
Shine forth in fire amid that night 

Whose blackness makes us quail ! 

2 T is done! To Christ the power is given; 

He rends the vail away ; 
O'er earth a splendor pours from heaven. 

That makes our dai-Jcness — day I 
Rise tlien, and follow, all the host^ 

His glory who precedes! 
This true Shechinah, which wo boast, 

To the true Canaan leads. 

8 The city there is jasper-built. 

The sea, a golden fire. 
And underneath the emerald bow 

Sings an immortal choir ! 
Ob, thither lead us, Lord of light I 

Through ail this wilderness; 
Till in the glory of that sight 

We peifcct arc in bliss! 

688. Bomana U :U, 12. 9S & 8S. 

1 Christian, the morn breaks sweetly o'er 
thee, 
And all the midnight shadows flee, 
Tinged are the distant skies with glory, 
A beacon light hung ont for thee ; 



Arise, arise ! the llghi breaks o'er thee ; 

Thy name is graven on the throne ; 
Thy home is in the world of glory, 

Where thy Redeemer reigns alone. 

2 Tossed on timers rude, relentless surges, 

Calmly composed, and^dauntless stand, 
For lo ! beyond those scenes emerges 
The height that bounds the promised 
land: 
Behold I behold ! the land is nearing. 

Where the wild sea-storm's rage is o'er ; 
Hark! how tho heavenly hosts arc 
cheering. 
See in what throngs they range the 
shore ! 

3 Cheer up ! cheer up ! the day breaks o'er 

thcc, 
Bright as the summer's noon-tide ray, 
The star-gemmed crowns and realms of 
glory 
Invite thy happy soul away ; 
Away ! away ! leave all for glory, 

Thy name is graven on tho throne ; 
Thy home is in tbat world of glory, 
Where thy Redeemer reigns alone. 

689. 1 TlnoOir 6 : 12. Hi H. 

1 FiOHT the good fight ! lay hold 

Upon eternal lit'a ; 
Keep but thy shield, — be bold I 

Stand through the hottest strife : 
With thy great Captain on the field. 
Thou canst not fail, unless thou yield. 

2 No force of earth or hell, 

Though fiends with men unite, 
Truth's champion can compel. 

However pressed, to flight : 
He stands nnmoved upon the field ; 
He cannot fall, unless he yield. 

3 Trust in thy Saviour's might ; 

Yea, till thy latest breath. 
Fight, and like him in fight. 

By dying conquer death : 
And, all- victorious in the field, 
Then, with thy sword, thy spirit yield. 

4 Great words arc these, and strong ; 

Yet, Lord, I look to thee ; 
To whom alone belong 

Valor and victory : 
With thee, my Captain, in tho field, 
I must prevail — ^I cannot yield ! 
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690. Luke 10 :S9l 

1 Oh, that I could forever dwell, 
Delighted at the Saviour's feet; 
Behold the form I love so well, 
And all his tender words repeat ! 

2 The world shut out from all my soul, 
And heaven broUj2;htinwitha!l its bliss, — 
Oh ! is there aught, from polo to pole, 
One niomeut to compare with this f 

3 Tills is the hidden life I prize — 
A life of peiiitcntinl love ; 
When most my follies I despise. 
And raise my highest thoughts above ; 

4 When all I am I clearly sec, 

And freely own, with deepest shame ; 
When the Redeemer's love to mo 
Kindles within a deathless flame. 

5 Thus would I live till nature fail. 
And all my former sins forsake ; 
Then riso to God within the vail, 
And of eternal joys partake. 

691. Luko2<:» 

1 Sun of my soul I thou Saviour dear, 
It is not uiglit if thou be near : 
Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide thee from thy servant's eyes ! 

2 When soft the dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 

Be my hist thought, — how sweet to rest 
Forever on my Saviour's breast I 
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3 Abide with mo from morn till eve. 
For without thee I cannot live ; 
Abido with mo when night is nigh. 
For witliout thee I daro not die. 

4 Bo near to bless me when I wake. 

Ere through the world my way I take ; 
Abido with mo till In thy love 
I lose myself in heaveu above. 

692. X«dah7:14. 

1 On, sweetly breathe the lyres above, 
When angels touch the quivering string. 
And wake, to chant Immanuers love, 
Such strains as angel-lips can sing ! 

2 And swoet, on earth, the choral swell. 
From mortal tongues, of gladsome lays ; 
When pardoned souls their raptures tell, 
And, grateful, hymn Immanuel's praise. 

3 Jesus, thy name our souls adore ; 

We own tbo bond that makes ns thine ; 
And carnal joys, that charmed before, 
For thy dear sake wo now resign. 

4 Our heariH, by dying love subdued, 
Accept thine offered grace to-day ; 
Beneath the cross, with blood bedewed, 
We bow, and give ourselves away. 

5 In thee wo trust, — on thee rely ; 
Tbongh we are feeble, thou art strong ; 
Oh, keep us till our spirits fly 

To join tlio bright, immortal throng I 
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693. PialB no : 151. 

1 O Love Divine ! that stooped to share 
Our sharpest pang, our bitterest tear, 
On thee we cast each earth-born care, 
We smile at pain while Thou art near. 

2 Though long the weary way we tread, 
And sorrow crown each lingering year. 
No path we shun, no darkness dread, 
Our hearts still whispering, Thou art near. 

1^, When drooping pleasure turns to grief. 
And trembling faith is changed to fear, 
The murmuring wind, tlie quivering leaf, 
Shall softly tell us Thou art near. 

4 On thee we fling our burdening woe, 
O Love- Divine, forever dear ; 
Content to sujQTer while we know, 
Living or dying. Thou art near ! 

694. 2 Cor. 12 : 10. 

1 LxT me but hear my Saviour say, 

*' Strength shall be equal to thy day ;" 
Then 1 rejoice in deep distress, 
Leaning on all-sufficient grace. 

2 I can do all things — or can bear 
All suffering, if my Lord bo there ; 
Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains. 
While he my sinking head sustains. 

3 I glory in inflrmity, 

That Christ's own power may rest on me ; 
When I am weak, then am I strong; 
Grace is my shield, and Christ my song. 



695. 

1 Far 



thoughts, vain world! 



from my 
begone. 

Let my religious hours alone : 
Fain would mine eyes my Saviour pce — 
I wait a visit, Lord 1 from thee. 

2 My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
And kindles with a pure desire : 
Come, my dear Jesus ! from above, 
And feed my soul with heavenly love. 

3 Blest Saviour ! what delicious fare — 
How sweet thine entertainments arcl 
Never did angels taste above 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 

696. John 6:61. 

1 Away from earth my spirit turns, 
Away from every transient good ; 
With strong desire my bosom burns, 
To feast on heaven's immortal fooil. 

2 Thou, Saviour, art the living bread; 
Thon wilt my every want supply : 

By thee sustained, and cheered, and led, 
I Ml press through dangei-s to the sky. 

3 What though temptations oft distrc$;s, 
And sin assails and breaks uiy peace; 
Thou wilt uphold, and save, and bles.s 
And bid the storms of passion cease. 

4 Then let me take thy gracious hand, 
And walk beside thee onward still ; 
Till my glad feet shall safely stand, 
Forever firm on Zion's hilL 
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097. Mark Sirs. 

1 Jesus ! and shall it ever be, 

A mortal man ashamed of thee f 
Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine through eudle^ days. 

2 Ashamed of Jesns ! sooner iar 
Let evening blash to own a star; 
lie slieds the beatns of light divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 

3 Ashamed of Jesns ! that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ! 
No ; when I blush — be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 

4 Ashamed of Jesus I yes, I may. 
When I Ve no guilt to wash away ; 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

5 Till then — nor is my boasting vain — 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain I 
And oh, may this my glory be. 
That Chiist is not ashamed of mc ! 

6C8. John 14:19. 

1 When sins and fears, prevailing rise, 
And fainting hope almost expires, 
To thee, O Lord, I lift my eyes; 

To thee I breathe my soul's desires. 

2 Art thou not mine, my living Lord? 
And can my hope, my comfort die J 
'Tis fixed on thine almighty word — 
That word which boilC the eaith and sl^y. 



3 If my immortal Saviour lives. 
Then ray immortal life is sure; 
His word a firm foundation gives ; 
Here may I build, and rest secure. 

4 Here let my faith unshaken dwell ; 
Forever sure the promise sUnds ; 
Not all the powers of earth or hell 
Can e'er dissolve the sacred bands. 

5 Here, O my soul, thy trust repose ; 
If Jesus is fiorever mine, 

Not death itself— that last of fi[>esr— 
Shall break a nnioa so divineu 

600. 1 Cor. 6 : 19. 

1 Oh, not ray own these verdant hill^ 
And fruits, and flowers, and stream, and 

wood; 
But his who all with glory fills, 
Who bought me with his precious blood. 

2 Oh, not my own this wondrous frame, 
Its curious work, its living sonl ; 

But his who for ray ransom came ; 
Slain for my sake, ho claims the whole. 

4 Oh, not my own the grace that keeps 
My feet from fierce temptations free ; 
Oh, not my own the thought that leaps, 
Adoring, blessed Lord, to tbeo« 

4 Oh, not my own ; I '11 soar and sing. 
When life, with all its toils, is oVr, 
And thou thy trembling lambshalt bring 
Safe home, to wander povermor«. 
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rength to meet the day, And peaoo which none can take awaj, And peace whieh none can take away. 



700. CoIoul«iitl:19. 

1 Fountain of grace, rich, full, and free, 
What need I, that is not in thee : 
Full pardon, strength to meet the day, 
And peace which none can take away. 

2 Doth fiicknesft fill my heart with fear, 
'T is sweet to know that thou art near ; 
Am I with dread of justice tried, 

T is sweet to know that Christ hath died. 

3 In life, thy promises of aid 
Forbid my heart to be afraid ; 

In death, peace gently vails the eyes, — 
Christ rose, and I shall surely rise. 

701. 

1 Saviour, when night inrolves iho skies, 
My soul, adoring turns to thee ; 

Thee, sel^ibased in mortal guise. 

And wrapped in shades of death for me. 

2 On thee my waking raptures dwell, 
When crimson gleams the eai^ adorn ; 
Thee, Victor of the K»'a^'e and hell ; 
Thee, Source of life's eternal morn. 

3 When noon her throne in light arrays, 
To thee my pouI triumphant springs; 
Thee, throned in glory s endless blaze ; 
Thee, Lord of lords, and King of kings. 

4 O'er eartli when shades of evening steal, 
To death and thee my thonghts I give ; 
To death, whose power I soon must feel ; 
To thee, with whom I trust to live. 



702. Col. 4 : li 

1 My soul complete in Jesus stands ! 
It fears no more the law*8 demands ; 
The smile of God is sweet within, 
Where all before was guilt and sin. 

2 My soul at rest in Jesus lives ; 
Accepts the peace his pardon gives ; 
Receives the grace his death secured. 
And pleads the anguish he endured. 

3 My soul its every foe defies, 

And cries— 'T is God that justifies ! 
Who charges God's elect with sin f 
Shall Christ, who died Uicir peace to win f 

4 A song of praise my soul shall sing, 
To our eternal, glorious King ! 
Shall woi*ship humbly at his feet, 

In whom alone it stands complete. 

703. EpheiUDi S : 19. 

1 Light of the soul ! Saviour blest I 
Soon as thy presence fills the breast, 
Darkness and guilt are put to flight, 
And all is sweetness and delight. 

2 Son of the Father ! Lord most \\\<rh I 
How glad is he who feels thee nigh ! 
Come in thy hidden majesty ; 

Fill us with love, fill us with thee. 

3 Jesus is from the proud concealed. 
But evermore to babes revealed ; 
Through him, unto the Father bo 
Glory and praise eternaljy ! 
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704. J«- w : w. 

1 Dear Refuge of my weary soul, 

On tlice, when sorrows rise. 
On thee, when waves of trouble roll, 
My fainting hope relics. 

2 To thee I tell each rising grief, 

For tliou alone canst heal ; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 

For evciy pain I feel. 
Jl But oh ! when gloomy doubts prevail, 

I fear to call thee mine; 
The springs of comfort seem to fail, 

And all ray hopes decline. 

4 Vet, gracious God, where shall I flee f 

Thou art my only tnist : 
And still my soul would cleave to thee, 
Though prostrate in the dust. 

5 Thy mercy-seat is open still, 

tiere let my soul retreat, 
With humble hope attend thy will, 
And wait beneath thy feet. 

705. Pialm2B:14. 

1 Spkak to mo. Lord, thyself reveal. 

While here on earth I rove ; 
Speak to my heart, and let me feel 
The kindling of thy love. 

2 With thee conversing, I forget 

All time and toil and care ; 

Lalxtr is rest, and pain is sweet, 

If tliou, my God, art here. 



3 Thou callest me to seek thy face ; 

.Thy face, God, I seek, — 
Attend the whispers of thy grace. 
And hear thee inly speak. 

4 Let this my every hour employ, 

Till I thy glory see, 
Enter into my Master's joy, 
And find my heaven in thee. 

708. I Cot. 1 : 22-24. 

1 Dearest of all the names above, 

My Jesus and my God, 
Who can resist thy .heavenly love. 
Or trifle with thy blood ? 

2 T is by the merits of thy death 

Thy Father smiles ^ain ; 
*T is by thine interceding breath 
The Spirit dwells with men. 

3 Till God in hnraan flesh I see, 

My thoughts no comfort find : 
The holy^ just^ and sacred Three 
Arc terrors to my mind. 

4 But if Immanucrs face appear. 

My hope, my joy, begin : 
Uis name forbids my slavish fear ; 
His grace removes my sin. 

5 While Jews on their own law rely, 

And Greeks of wisdom boast, 
I love th' incarnate Mystery, 
And there I fix mv trust. 
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707. 1 Peter 2: 7. 

1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds ' 

In a bdieyer's Qojr I 
It soother hia sorrows, beala his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 

And calms the troubled brei^t ; 
*T is manna to the hungry ^soui, 
And to the weary, rest 

H Jesns ! my Shepherd, Guardian, Friend, 
My Propliet, Priest, and King ; 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, ray End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

4 Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thought ; 
But when I see thee as thou art, 
I Mi praise theo as I ought 

6 Till then I wonjd thy love proclaim, 
With every fleeting breath ; 
And may the music of thy name, 
Refresh my soul in death. 

708. WL.\xti. 

1 Jesus! I love thy charming name, 

T is music to mine ear ; 
Fam would I sound it out so loud, 
Tliat earth and beitven should henr. 

2 Yes ! — thou art pvecioiiB to mj soul, 

My transport and my trust ; 
Jewels, to tbee^ are gaudy toys. 
And gold 10 sordid dust 
13 



3 All my capacious powers .can wish, 

In thee doth richly meet ; 
Not to mine eyes is light so dear, 
Nor friendship half so sweet 

4 Thy grace still dwells upon my hei^rty 

And sheds its fragrance there ;— r 
The noblest balm of all its wounds. 
The cordial of its care. 

709. xtttiTis. 

1 Jescs, tlie very thought of thee, 

With sweetness fills my breast : 
But sweeter fSar thy face to see. 

And in thy presence rest. 

i Nor voice can sing, nor heart can fnyney^ 
Nor can the memory find 
A sweeter sound than thy blest name, 
O Saviour of mankincf ! 

3 O Hope of every contrite heart ! 
O Joy of all the meek ! 
To those who fall, how kind thou art !'. 
How ;rood to those who seek ! 



4 Bat what to those who find ? Ah ! 
Nor tongue nor pen can show, 
Tlie love of Jesus, what it is. 
None but his loved ones know. 

6 Jesus, our only joy be thou, 
As thou our priee wilt be ; 
Jesus, be thou our glory now, 
And through eternity. 
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710. Rom. 5- 8. 

1 To onr Redeemer's glorious name, 

Awake the sacred song ! 
Oh ! may his love — immortal flame — 
Tune every heart and tongue I 

2 His love, what mortal thought can reach? 

What mortal tongue display ? 
Imagination's utmost stretch, 
In wonder, dies away. 

3 Dear Lord ! while wo adoring pay 

Our humblcvthanks to thee. 
May every heart with rapture say, — 
" The Saviour died for mo 1" 

4 Oh ! may the sweet, the blissful theme. 

Fill every heart and tongue, 
Till strangers love thy charming name, 
And join the sacred song. 

711* Horn. 8'* 38, 39. 

1 Lord Jesus, are wc one with thee f 

Oh ! height, oh ! depth of love I 
With thee we died upon the tree, 
In thee we live above. 

2 Such was thy grace that for our sake 

Thou didst from heaven come down. 
Our mortal flesh and blood partake, 

In all our misery one. 
8 Onr sins, onr guilt, in love divine. 

Were borne on cartli by thee ; 
The gall, the curse, the wrath were thioG^ 

To set thv members free. 



4 Ascended now in glory bright, 

Still one with us thou ait ; 
Nor life, nor death, nor depth, nor height, 
Thy saints and thee can part 

5 Soon, soon shall come that glorious day 

When, seated on thy throne, 
Thon shalt to wondering worlds dispUy 
That thou with us art one. 

712. Rom. 8 I 14-17. 

1 Oh, speak that gracious word again, 

And cheer my broken heart I 
No voice but thine can soothe my pain, 
Or bid my fears depart 

2 And wilt thou still vouchsafe to own ' 

A worm so vile as I ] 
And may I still approach thy throne, 
And "Abba, Father," cry ? 

3 Oh, then, let saints and angels join, 

And help me to proclaim 
The grace that healed a soul like mine, 
And put my foes to shame ! 

4 My Savioar, by his powerful word, 

Has turned my night to day ; 
And all those heavenly joys restored, 
Which I had sinned away. 

5 Dear Lord, I wonder and adore; 

Thy grace is all divine : 
Oh, keep mo, that I sin no more 
Against such love as thine ! 
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713. Pnlm7S:26. 

1 O Lord I I would delight in thee. 

And on thy care depend ; 

To thee in every trouble flee, 

My best, my only Friend. 

2 When all created streams are dried, 

Thy fuUiiessis the Bamo ; 
May I with this bo satisfied, 
AtKi giory in thy name! 

3 No good in creatures can be found, 

But may be found in thee; 
I must have all things, and abound, 
Wlnla God is God to me. 

4 O Lord ! I cast ray care on thoe ; 

I triumph and adore ; 
Henceforth my ereat concern shall be 
To love and please thee more. 

714. 1 Pet. 5 1 7. 

J Lord, it belongs not to my caro 
Whether I die or live ; 
To love and servo thee is my share, 
And this thy grace must give. 

2 If life be long, I will be glad 

That 1 may long obey ; 
If short, yet why should I be sad 
To soar to endless day ? 

3 Christ leads me throas:h no darker rooms 

Then he went through before ; 
No one into his kingdom comes. 
But through bis opened door. 



4 Come, Lord, when grace has made me 

meet> 
Thy blessed face to see ; 
For if thy work on earth be sweet, 
What will thy glory be ! 

5 Then shall I end my sad complaints. 

And weary, sinful days. 
And join with all triumphant saints 
W^ho sing Jehovah's praise. 

6 My knowledge of that life is small ; 

The eye of faith is dim ; 
But 't is enough that Christ knows all, 
And I shall bo with him. 

715. John6:fi8. 

1 To whom, my Saviour, shall I go. 

If I depart from thee f 
My guide through a!l this vale of woe, 
And more than all to me. 

2 The world reject thy gentle reign, 

And pay thy death with scorn ; 
Oh ! they could plait thy crown again. 
And sharpen every thorn. 

3 But I have felt thy dying love 

Breathe gently through my heart. 
To whisper hope of joys above — 
And can wo ever part ? 

4 Ah ! no, with thee I MI walk below. 

My jonrney to the grave : 
To whom, my Saviour, shall I go^ 
When only tboa canst save f 
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716. iMktiiii, 

1 Go, tune thy voice to sacred soifg, 

Exert thy noblest powers, 
Go, mingle with the choral throng, 
The Saviour's praises to prolong, 

Amid life's fleeting hours. 

2 Oh ! hast thou felt a Saviour's love, 

That flame of heavenly birth ? 
Thert let thy strains melodious prove, 
With raptures soaring far above 

The trifling toys of earth. 

3 Hast found the pearl of price nnlraown, 

That cost a Saviour's blood ? 
Heir of a bright ceh^stial crovm, 
That sparkles near the eternal throne, 

Oh, sing the praise of God I 

4 Sing 'of the Lamb that once was slain 

That man might be forgiven ; 
Sing how he broke death's bars in twain 
Ascending high in bliss to reign, 

The 6^ of earth and heaven ! 

717. Luke 15: 2. 

1 WouLDBT thoa etenutl life obtam ! 

Now to the cross repair; 
There stand and gaze and weep and pray 
Where Jesus breathes his life away; 

Eternal life is there ! 

2 Go— 't is the Son of God expires I 

Approach the shameful tree ; 
See quivering there th« mortal dstt^ 
In iw^ Redeemer's ioving heart, 

O sidfal soul, Ibrthee I 
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3 Go — there from every streaming woand 

Flows rich atoning blood : 
That blood can cleanse thy deepest stain. 
Bid frowning justice smile again, 

And seal thy peace with God. 

4 Go— it that cross thy heart subdued, 

With thankful lovo shall glow ; 
By wondrous grace thy soul set free, 
Eternal life from Christ to thee 

A vital stream shall flow 1 

718. 

1 O Saviour, lend a listening ear. 

And answer my request I 
Forgive, and wipe the falling tear. 
Now with thy lore my spirit cheer. 

And set my heart at rest. 

2 I mourn the hidings of. thy face ; 

The absence of that smile, 
Which led me to a throne of grace. 
And gave ray soul a resting-place. 

From earthly care and toil. 

3 'T IS sin that separates from theo 

This poor benighted soul ; 
My folly and my guilt I see. 
And now upon the bended knee, 

I yield to thy control. 

4 Tip to the place of thine abode 

I lift my waiting eye ; 
To thee, holy Lamb of God ( 
Whoso blood f^ me so freely floiwed^ 

I raise my aidant cry. 
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710. Jolm»:15. 

1 Do not I love thee, my Lord f 

Behold ray heart, and see ; 
And tarn tlie dearest idol out 
That dares to rivaJ thee. 

2 Is not thy name melodious still 

To mine attentive ear ? 
Doth not eaeh pulse with pleasure bound, 
My Saviour^s voice to hear f 

3 Hast thou a lamb in all thy flock 

I would disdain to feed ? 
IJast thou a foe before whose fiice 
I fear thy cause to plead f 

4 Would not my heart pour forth its blood 

In honor of thy name ? 
And challenge the cold hand of death 
To damp th' immortal flame t 

5 Thou knowest that I love thee, Lord; 

But oh ! I long to soar 
Far from tlie sphere of mortal joys. 
And learn to love thee more. 

7*0, UmtLJS.i. 

1 Oh, see how Jesus trusts himself 

Unto our childish love! 
As though by his free ways with qs 
Our earnestness to prove. 

2 His sacred name a common word 

On earth he loves to hear ; 
There is no majesty in him 

Which love may not come near. 
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3 The light of love is round his feet, 

His paths arc never dim ; 
And he comes nigh to us when we 
Dare not come nigh to him. 

4 Let us be simple Tyith him, then, 

Not backward, stifl", nor cold, 
As though our Bethlehem could be 
What Sinai was of old. 

721, Uktasio. 

1 Jesus ! thou art the sinner's Friend ; 

Ajb such I look to thee ; 
Now, in the fullness of thy love, 

Lord ! remember mc. 

2 Remember thy pure word of grace,— 

Remember Calvary ; 
Remember all thy dying groans, 
And then remember me. 

3 Thou wondrous Advocate witli God I 

1 yield myself to thee ; 

While thou art sitting on thy throne^ 

Dear Lord ! remember me. 

• 

4 Lord ! I am guilty — ^l am vile. 

But thy salvation 's free ; 
Then, in thine all-abounding grace, 
Dear Lord ! remember me. 

5 And, when I close my eyes in death. 

When earthly helps all flee, 
Then, my dear Redeemer God 1 
I pray, remember me. 
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7i2. 

1 Jesus, who on his glorious throne 

Rules heaven, and earth, and sea. 
Is pleased to claim mc for his own, 
And give himself to rae. 

2 His person fixes all my love, 

His blood removes my fear ; 
And while he pleads for me above, 
His arm preserves me here. 

3 His word of promise is my food, 

His Spirit is my guide ; 
Thus daily is my strength renewed. 
And all my wants supplied. 

4 For him I count as gain each loss, 

Disgrace for him renown ; 
Well may I glory in my cross, 
"While he prepares my crown. 

723. Caat. 2.1& 

1 My God ! the spring of all my joys, 

The life of my delights 
The glory of my brightest days. 
And comfort of my nights ! 

2 In darkest shades if he appear. 

My dawning is begim : 
He is my sonPs sweet morning star. 
And he my nsing sun. 

3. The opening heavens aronnd roe shine 
With beams of sacred bliss. 
While Jesus shows his heart is mine, 
And whispers, I am his 1 



4 My soul would leave this heav}' clay, 

At that transporting word ; 
Run up with joy the shining way, 
T* embrace my dearest Lord ! 

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 

Fd break through every foe ; 
The wings of love and arms of faith 
Should bear me conqueror through. 

724. 1 Pater J -.7. 

1 Blest Jesus ! when my soaring thoughta 

O'er all thy graces rove. 
How is my soul in transport lost, — 
In wonder, joy, and love ! 

2 Not softest strains can charm mj cars, 

Like thy beloved name ; 
Nor aught beneath the skies inspire 
My heart with equal flame. 

3 Where'er I look, my wondering cy«i 

Unnumbered blessings sec ; 
But what is life, with all its bliss, 
If once compared with thee f 

4 Hast thou a rival in my breast ? 

Search, Lord, for thou canst tell 
If aught can raise my passions thus, 
Or please my soul so well. 

5 No : thou art precious to my hearty 

My portion and my joy : 
Forever let thy boundless grace 
My sweetest thoughts employ. 
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725, John 10 ill 

1 To tbce, my Shepherd and my Lord, 

A grattiful song I '11 raise ; 
Oh, let the humblest of thy flock 
Attempt to speak thy praise. 

2 My life, my joy, my hope, I owe 

To thine amazing love ; 
Ten thousand thousand comforts here, 
And nobler bliss above. 

3 To thee my trembling spirit flies, 

With sin and grief oppressed ; 
Thy gentle voice dispels my fears. 
And lulls my cares to rest. 

4 Lead on, dear Shepherd ! — led by thee. 

No evil shall I fear; 
Soon shall I reach thy fold above. 
And praise thc3 better there. 

72TI. Rev. 22: 4. 

1 Soon will the heavenly Bridegroom come ; 

Ye wedding-guests draw near, 
And slumber not in sin, when he, 
The Son of God is here ! 

2 Come, lot us haste to meet onr Lord, 

And hail him with delight; 
Who saved us by his precious blood, 
And sorrows infinite I 

5 Beside him all the patriarchs old, 

And holy prophets stand ; 
The glorious apostolic choir, 
And noble martyr band. 



4 As brethren dear they welcome us. 

And lead us to the throne, 
Where angels bow their vailed heads^ 
Before the Throe in One ; — 

5 Where we, with all the saints of God, 

A white-robed multitude, 
Shall praise the ascended Lord, who deigm 
To bear our flesh and blood ! 

Our lot shall be for aye to share 

Ills reiorn of peace above ; 
And drink, with unexhausted joy, 
The river of his love. 

727. a»i.6:i4. . 

1 Let worldly minds the world pursue ; 

It has no charms for me ; 

Once I admired its tnflcs too, 

But grace has set me free. 

2 Its pleasures now no longer please, 

No more content afford ; 
Far from my heart be joys like thcsOi 
For I have seen the Lord. 

3 As by the light of opening day 

The stars are all concealed ; 
So earthly pleasures fade away, 
When Jesus is revealed. 

4 Creatures no more divide my choice ; 

I bid them all depart ; 
Ilis name, and love, and gracious yoic« 
Ilavo fixed my roving heart. 
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728, loknuta 

1 Since Jesas is my fViehd, 

And I to him belong, 
It matters not what foes intdnd, 
However fierce and strong. 

2 He whispers in mj breast 

Sweet words of holy cheei*, 
How they who seek in God their rest 
Shall ever find him near ; — 

3 How God hath bailt above 

A city fair and new, 
Where eye and heart shall see and prove 
What faith has counted true. 

4 My heart for gladness springs ; 

It cannot more be sad ; 
For very joy it smiles and sings,— 
Sees naught but sunshine glad. 

5 Tiie sun that lights mine eyes 

Is Christ, the Lord I love; 
I sing for joy of that which lies 
Stored up for me above. 

729, P«am SI. 

1 My spirit on thy care, 

Blest Saviour, I recline, 
Thou wilt not leave me to despair^ 
For thou art love divine. 

2 Whate'cr events betide. 

Thy will they all perform ; 
S.ifo in thy breast my head I hide. 
Nor fear the coming storm* 



8 Let good or ill befall. 

It mn^t be good for mc,-*- 
Secure of havitig thee in sll, 
Of having all in thee. 

730, Pnlm2a:4 

1 While my Redeemer 's nea?; 

My shepherd and my guide. 
Ibid farewell to anxious fear: 
My wants nre all supplied. 

2 To ever fragrant meads. 

WhtM'c rich abundance grows, 

His gracious hand indulgent Icada, 

And guards my sweet repose. 

8 Dear Shepherd, if 1 stray, 
My warKkring feet restore ; 
To thy fair pastures guide my way, 
And let me rove no' more. 

731, lP«t«rl:8. 

1 Not with onr mortal eyes 

Have \ve beheld the Lord ; 

Yet we rejoice to hear his name, 

And love him in his word. 

2 On earth we want the sight 

Of our Redeemer's face \ 
Tet, Lord, our inmost thoughts delight 
To dwell upon thy grace. 

8 And when we taste thy love, 
Oar joys divinely grow 
IJnspeakkble, like those above. 
And heaven begins below. 
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732. »•▼. S;ll. 

1 Oh, trlmt, if w© are Christ's, 

Is eartlily shame or loss? 
Bris^ht shall the crown of glory be. 
When we have borne the cross. 

2 Keen was the trial once, 

Bitter the cup of woe, 
When martyred saints, baptized in blood, 
OhTist*s sufferings «liarcd below. 

3 Bright is their glory now, 

Boundless their joy above, 
Where, on the bosom of their God, 
They rest in perfect love. 

4 Lord, may that grace be onrs ! 

Like them in faith to bear 
All that of sorrow, grief, or pain, 
May be our portion here ! 

5 Enough, if thou at last 

The word of blessing give, 
And let us rest beneath thy feet. 
Where saints and angels live! 

733. Pmm 7S : a, 

1 My God, my Life, my Love, 

To thee, to thee I call ; 
I canirot live, if thon remove, 
For thou art all in all. 

2 To thee, and thee alone. 

The angels owe their bliss : 
They sit around thy frracious flironc, • 
And dwell where Jesus is. 



3 Not all the harps above 

Can make a heavenly place. 
If God his residence remove^ 
Or but conceal his face. 

4 Nor earth, "nor all the sky, 

Can one delight afford — 
No, not a drop of real joy 
\Vithout thy presence, Lord. 

5 Thou art the sea of love. 

Where all my pleasures roll ; 
The circle where my passions move, 
And centre of my soul. 

734. Phil. 4: 13. 

1 O Saviour, who didst come 

By water and by blood,; 
Confessed on earth, adored in heaven. 
Eternal Son of God 1 

2 Jesus, our life and hope, 

To endless years the same.; 
Wc plead thy gracions promisea, 
And rest upon tfa}»jiame. 

3 By faith in thee we live, 

By faith in thee' we stand. 
By thee we vanquish sin and death, 
And gain the heavenly land. 

4 O Lord, increase our faith ; 

Our fearful spirits calm ; 
'Sustain ns through this mortal strife, 
Then give the victor's palm I 
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733* 1 P«t 2 ; :& 

1 I WAS a wandcrinsT sheep, 

I did not love the fold : 
I did not love my Shepherd's voice, 

I would not be controlled ; 
I was a wayward child, 

I did not love my home, 
I did not love my Shepherd's voice, 

I loved afar to roam. 

2 The Slieplierd songht his sheep, 

The Father sonnrjit his child ; 
' He followed mo o'er vale and hill, 

O'er di^sfrJs waste and wild ; 
lie found me niirh to death, 

Famished, and faint, and lone ; 
He bound me with the bands of love, 

lie saved the wandering one. 

3 Jesus my Shepherd is, 

'Twas he that loved my soul, 
Twas he that washed mo in his blood, 

'T was he that made me whole : 
'T was he that sought the lost, 

That found the wandering sheep, 
'T was he that brought mo to the fold — 

'T is he that still doth keep. 



4 No more a wandering sheep, 

I love to be controlled, 
I love my tender Shepherd's voice, 

I love the peaceful fold : 
No more a wayward child, 

I seek no more to roam, 
I love my heavenly FathcA voioo — 

I love, I love his home. 

736. Phil. i:a 

1 For me to live is Christ, 

To die is endless gain, 
For him I gladly bear the cross, * 

And welcome grief and pain. 
Faithful ujay I endure, 
' And hear my Saviour say. 
Thrice welcome home, beloved child, 

Inherit endless day ! 

2 A pilgrimage my lot, 

My home is in the skies, 
I nightly pitch my tent below^ 

And daily higher rise : 
My journey soon will end. 

My scrip and staff laid down ; 
^ Oh ! tempt me not with earthly toys, 

I go to wear a crown. 
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737. P«*Im2S. 

1 Thb Lord ray Shepherd is, 

I shall be well supplied ; 
Since ho is mine, and I am hia, 
What can I want beside f 

2 He leads inc to the place 

Where heavenly pasture grows, 
Whore living watcra gently pass, 
And full salvation flows. 

3 If e'er I go astray, 

He doth my soul reclaim ; 
And guides me in his own right waj, 
For his most holy name. 

4 While ho affords his aid, 

I cannot yield to fear ; 
Though I should walk through death's 
dark shade, 
My Shepherd 's with me there. 

5 In spite of all my foes, 

Thou dost my table spread ; 
- My cup with blessings overflows, 
And joy exalte my head. 

6 The bounties of tliy love 

Shall crown my future days ; 

Nor from thy house will I remove, 

Nor cease to speak thy praise. 



738. 

1 Jesus, the Christ of God, 

The Father's blessed Son ; 
The Father's bosom thine abode, 

The Father's love thino own ; 
Jesus, the Lamb of God, 

Who us from hell to roiso 
Hast shed thy reconciling blood ; — 

We give thee endless praise i 

2 God, and yet man thou art ! 

True God, true man art thou ; 
Of man, and of man's earth a part, 

One with us thou art now ; 
Great sacrifice for sin. 

Giver of life for life, 
Restorer of the peace within. 

True ender of the strife. 

3 To thee, the Christ of God, 

Thy saints exulting sing ; 
The bearer of our heavy load, 

Our own anointed King : 
Rest of the weary, thou ! 

To thee our rest we come ; 
In thee to find our dwelling now,. 

Our everlasting home. 
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73& 

1 Jesus, tbon «onrce of calm repose, 

All fullness dwells in thee divine ; 
Our strength, to quell tlic proudest foes ; 

Our light, in deepest gk>om to shine ; 
Thou art our fortress, stroDgth and tower, 
Our trust and portion, cvennorc. 

2 Jesus, our Comforter thou art ; 

Oar rest in toil, our ease in pain ; 
Tiie balm to heal each broken heart, 

In storms our peace, in Joss our gain ; 
Our joy, beneath die worldling's frown ; 
In shame, our glory and our crown ; — 

3 In want, 6ur plentiful supply ; 

In weakness, our almighty power ; 
In bonds, our perfect libeity ; 

Our refuge in temptations hour; 
Our comfort, amidst gi-ii^f and thrall; 
Our life in death ; our all in all. 

740* Hebrews 2 : U-1& 

1 As oft with worn and weary feet, 

We tiead earth's rugged valley o'er. 
The thought, how comf<Mting and sweet, 

Christ ti'od this very path beibre I 
Our wants and weaknesses he know^ 
From life's first dawning till its close. 

2 Does sickness, feebleness, or pain, 

Or sorrow in our path appear I 
The recollection will remain, 

More doeply did he suffer here ; 
His life how truly sad and brie^ 
Filled up with suffering and with grief. 



8 If Satan tempt our hearts to stray, 
And whisper evil things within, 
So did ho in the desert way, 

Assail our Lord with thoughts of sin; 
When worn, aixl in a feeble hour. 
The tempter came with all his power. 

4 Just such as I, this earth he trod, 
With every human ill but sin ; 
And, though indeed the very God, 

As I am now, so he has been ; 
My God, my Sanonr! look on mo 
With pity, love, and sympathy. 

741, 

1 Why sbi^old I fear the darkest hour, 
Or tremble at the tempest's power 9 
Jesus vouchsafes to be my tower. 
Though hot the fight, why quit (he field t 
Why should I oither flee or yield, 
Since Jesus is my miglity shield f 

2 Tho' all the fiocks and herds were dead, 
My soul a famiue need not dread, 

For Jesus is my living bread. 
I know not what may soon betid^ 
Or how my wants shall be supplied ; 
But Jesus knows and will provide. 

3 Though sin would fill me with distress. 
The throne of grace I dare address. 
For Jesus is my righteousness. 
Against me earth and hell coinbiae, 
But on my side is power divine : 
Jesus is a]l| and he is mine. 
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742. 

1 When, Btrcaming from tho eastern skies, 
The morning light soluteB mine ejes, 

O San of HghteomneM divine, ' 
On me with beams of mercy shine I 
Oh ! chase tho clouds of guilt away, 
And turn my darkness into day. 

2 And when id heaven's all-glorious King 
My morning sacrifice I bring, 

And, mourning o'or my guilt and shame, 
Ask meroy in my Savionr's name ; 
Then, Jesns, cleanse me with thy blood. 
And be my Advocate with Qod. 

3 When each day*s scenes and labors close, 
And wearied natnre seeks repose, 
With pardoning mercy richly Most, 
Guard me, my Saviour, white 1 rest ; 
And, Hri each roormng snn shall rise, 
Oil, lead me onward to the skies I 

4 And at my life*s last setting son, 
My coofiicts o*er, my labors done, 
Jesus, thy heavenly radiance shed, 
To cheer and bless my dying bed ; 
And, from death's gloom ray spirit raise, 
To see thy face, and sing thy praise. 

743. 

1 NoNB loVes me, Savionr, with thy love. 
None eke can meet snch needs as mine ; 
Oh ! grant me, as tlioo shalt approve, 
All that- befits a child of thine ! 
From evwy feiar and doubt release, 
^.And give me confidence and peace. 



2 Give me a faith shall never fail, 
One that shall always work by love ; 
And then, whatever foes assail, 
They shall but higher courage move 
More boldly for the truth to strive, 
And more by faith in thee to live : — 

3 A heart, that, when my days are glatl, 
May never from thy way decline. 
And when the sky of Hfe grows sad, 
May still submit its will to thine, — 
A heart that loves to trust in thee, 

A patient heart, create in me 1 

744. 

1 MV Saviour, thou thy love to me, 

In want, in pain, in shame, hast shown, 
For me upon the accnraed tree, 
Didst by thy precious death atone ; 
Thy death upon my heart impress, 
That nothing may it thence erase. 

2 Oh, that I, like a little child. 
May follow thee ; nor ever rest 

Till sweetly thou hast poured thy mild 
And lowly mind into my breast ! 
Oh, may I now and ever be, 
One spirit, dearest Lord, with thee ! 

3 What in thy love possess I not? 
My Star by night, my Sun by day. 

My spring of life when parched with 
drought, 
. My wine to cheer, my bread to stay ; 
, My Btupngth, my ^ield, my safe abode. 

My robe before the throne of God. 
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745. 

1 Ye angels ! who stand ronnd tho throne, 

And view my Immanuers face, — 
In rapturous songs make him known, 

Oh ! tunc your soft harps to his praise : 
lie formed you tho spirits yon are, 

So happy, so noble, so good ; 
When others sank down in despriir, 

Confirmed by his power, ye stood. 

2 Ye saints! who stand nearer than they, 

And cast your bright crowns at his feet, 
Ilis grace and his glory display, 

And all his rich mercy repeat; 
lie snatched you from hell and the grave, 

lie ransomed from death and despair : 
For you he was mighty to save, 

Almighty to bring you safe there. 

3 Oh I when will the period appear 

When I shall unite in your songl 
I'm weary of lingering here, 

And I to your Saviour belong ! 
I want— oh! I want to be there. 

To sorrow and sm bid adieu— 
Your joy and your friendship to share — 

To wonder, and worship with you I 



746« Piin. 1 : & 

1 Mr Saviour, whom absent I love, 
Whom, not having seen, I adore, 
Whose name is exalted above 

All glory, dominion, and power, — 
Dissolve thou those bands that detain 
My soul from her portion in thee ; 
Ah ! strike off this adamant chain, 
And make me eternally free 1 

2 When that happy era begins. 
When arrayed in thy glories I shine. 
Nor grieve any more, by my sins, 
The bosom on which I recline. 

Oh ! then sliall the vail be removed, 
And ronnd me thy brightness be poured ! 
I shall meet him, whom al-aent 1 loved, 
I shall see, whom unseen I adored. 

3 And then, nevermore shall the fears, 
The ti-ials, temptations, and woes. 
Which darken this valley of tears, 
Intrude on my blissful repose : 

To Jesus, tho crown of my hope, 
My soul is in haste to be gone ; 
Oh ! bear me, ye cherubim, np. 
And waft me away to hia throne I 



LOVB FOB THB SAVIOUR. 



223 



Manepy. 8s. 




m^^m^^^^^fi^ 



1. How te • diouB and tasto - leaa the boors, When Je • bus do Ion - ger I ace ! 



'^ 



CL ^_ft— 



^M 



p^ii^iigiiifiE 



■^^^^^^^mm 



The wood-laDdfl, the fields, and the flowers, nave lost all their sweet-ness to me. 



%Mmk^^^^^^[m 



747. 

1 How tedioas and tasteless the hours, 

When Jesus no longer I see ! 
The woodlands, the fields,and the flowers, 
Have lost all their sweetness to nie. 

2 His name yields the richest perfume, 

And softer than music his voice ; 
His presence can banish my gloom, 
And bid all within me rejoice. 

3 Dear Lord ! if indeed I am thine, 

And thou art my liglit and my song ; 
Say, why do I languish and pine, 
Aud why are my wintere so long ? 

4 Oh ! drive these dark cloudsfromrthc sky, 

Thy soul-cheering presence restore ; 
Or bid me soar upward on high, 

Where winters and storms are no more. 

748. Heblill. 

1 Inspirbr and hearer of prayer, 

Thou Shepherd and Guai'dian of thine, 
My all to thy covenant care 
I sleeping or waking resign. 

2 If thou art my shield and my snn. 

The niglit is no darkness to tnc ; 
And, fiist as my moments roll on, 
They bring me but nearer to thee. 

3 Thy ministerinpr ppirits descend 

To wat(fh while thy saints are asleep ; 
By day and by ninrlit they attend, 
The heirs of salvation to keep* 



4 Bright seraphs, despatched from the 
throne, 
Repair to their stations assigned ; 
And angels elect are sent down, 

To guard the redeemed of mankind. 

6 Their worship no interval knows ; 
Their fervor is still on the wing; 
And, while they protect my repose. 
They chant to the praise of my King. 

I, too, at the season ordained, 

Their chorus forever shall join, 
And love and adore, without end. 
Their faithful Creator and mine. 

749. 

1 My gracious Redeemer I love, 

His praises aloud I '11 proclaim : 
And join with the armies above. 
To shout his adorable name. 

2 To gaze on his glories divino 

Shall be my eternal employ ; 
To see them incessantly shine, 
My boundless^ ineffable joy. 

3 He freely redeemed with his blood. 

My soul from the confines of hell, 
To live on the smiles of my God, 
And in his sweet presence to dwell : — 

4 To Rhino with the angels in lip^ht, 

With saints and wiih seraphs to sing. 
To view, with eternal delight. 
My Jesus, my Saviour, my King ! 
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CISi^ia^TI^SF. 



Ariel. C. P. M. 



1. Oh, could I speak the match -lees worth. Oh, cofdd I Bound the glories forth, 
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750. lP4iUr2: 7. 

1 Oh, could I sp^ak the matchless worth, 
Oh, coald I sound the glories forth, 

Wkich in my Saviour shine ! 
I M soar, and touch the heavenly strings, 
And vie with Gabriel while he sings 

In notes almost divine. 

2 I 'd sing the precious blood he spilt, 
My ransom from the dreadful guilt, 

Of sin and wrath divine ! 
I M sinor his glorious righteousness, 
In which all^rfect heavenly dross 

My soul shall ever shiae. 

SIM sing the characters he bears, 
And all the forms of love he wears. 

Exalted on his throne : * 

III loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
I would to everlasting days ** 

Make all his glories known. 

4 Well — the delifhlful day will come, 
When ray dear Lord will bring me home, 
And I shall see hia face ; 



Then with my Savionr, Brother, Friend, 
A blefit eternity I 'II spend, 
Ttiuuiphant in his grace. 

75 !• Lake 10: 42. 

1 Oh, that I could forever sit, 
With Mary at the Master's feet ! 

Be this my happy choice, — 
My only care, delight, and bliss, 
My joy, my heaven on earth be this, 

To hear the Bridegroom's voice ! 

2 Oh that I could, with favored John, 
Recline my weary head npon 

The dear Redeemer's breast : 
From care, and sin, and sorrow free. 
Give me, O Loixl ! to find in thee 

My everlasting rest ! 

3 God only knows the love of God ; 
Oh, that it now were shed abroad 

In this poor atony heart ! 
For this I sigh ; for thee I pine ; 
This ,only portion, Lord, bo mine. 

Be mine the better part 1 
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*}^N.^, 1 P«ter 1:8. 

1 izacHj K 'o^c ibee ! thou dost know. 
How iriis^ my love, how deep my woe ; 

Almost too deep to bear! 
Bat thou wilt guide me. by tby hand, 
Strong in 'thy strength I yet may stand, 

Still resting in thy care. 

2 Thou wilt not leave the weakest one ; 
Though every outward hope be gone, 

I know that thou art nigh ; 
Man knowii not what my sufferings arc, 
lie cannot know ; he would not care ; 

But thou art sympathy. 

3 Thou wilt not let my footsteps fail. 
Nor let me, journeying through this vale, 

Bring on thy ;^o«ipol ^hnnle ; 
Though naught is mine but sin and woe, 
Yet in thy righteousness I go, 

And tn'umph in thy name. 

4 And when the bitter cup is past, 
And when I sink in death at last, 

It is to be with thee ; 
To come with thee in clouds of heaven, 
Ransomed, pure, holy, thine, forgiven, 

Ever to reign with thee. 

753* Col. 2:10. 

1 Comb join, ye saints, with heart and voice, 
Alone in Jesu3 to rejoice, 

And worship at his feet ; 
Come, take his praises on your tongues. 
And raise to him your thankful songs, 

" In him ye are complete !" 

2 In hiin, who all oar praise excels. 
The fullness of the Godhead dwells, 

And all perfections meet : 
The head of all celestial powers. 
Divinely theirs, divinely ours; 

** In him ye are complete !" 

3 Still onward urge your heavenly way. 
Dependent on him day by day. 

His presence still entreat ; 
His precious name forever bless, 
Your glory, strength and rtghteonsness, 

" In him ye are complete !" 

4 Nor fear to pass the vale of death ; 
In his dear arms resign your breath. 

He '11 make the passage sweet; 
14 



The gloom and fears of death shall flee, 
And your departing souls shall see 
**In him ye are complete T 

754. Matt. 1: SI. 

1 Oh, let your mingling voices rise 
In grateful rapture to the skies, 

And hail a Saviour's birth ; 
Lot songs of joy the day proclaim. 
When Jesus all-triumphant came 

To bless the sons of earth. 

2 Ho came to bid the weary rest; 

To heal the sinner's wounded breast; 

To bind the broken heart ; 
To spread the light of truth around ; 
And to the world's remotest bound, 

The heavenly gift impart., 

3 He came our trembling souls to save, 
From sin, from sorrow, and the grave, 

And chase our fears away ; 
Victorious over death and time, 
To lead us to a happier clime, 

Where reigns eternal day. 

755* Lake 12: SI 

1 Fear not, little flock, the foe 
Who madly seeks your overthrow ; 

Dread not his rage and power ; 
What tho'your courage sometimes faints, 
His seeming triumph o'er God's saints 

Lasts but a little hour. 

2 Bo of good cheer ; your cause belongs 
To him who can avenge your wrongs ; 

Leave it to him, our Lord ! 
Though hidden yet from all our eyes, 
He sees the Gideon that shall rise 

To save us, and his word. 

3 As tme as God's own word is true. 
Not earth nor hell with All their crew 

Against us shall prevail ; 
A jest and by-word are they grown ; . 
God is yvith ns, we are his own. 

Our victory cannot foil I 

4 Amen, Lord Jesus, grant our prayer! 
Great Captain, now thine arm make bare, 

Fight for us once affain I 
So shall thy saints and martjrs raise 
A mighty chorus to thy praise. 

World wfthout end : Amen ! 
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Loving-Kindness. L« H. 






1. Awake, mj aoal, to joyfhl lAfSfAnd sf ng the great Redeemer's praise ; He Jcutly el^ms a song from me . His 
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766. 

1 AwAKB, my sonl, to joyful lays, 

And Bing the great Uedecmer's praise ; 
lie justly claims a song from mc : 
ilia loving-kind uess, oh, how free ! 

2 lie saw me ruined in the fall, 

Yet loved me, notwithstanding all ; 
lie saved me from ray lost estate : 
His loving kindness, oh, how great ! 
S Though numerous hosts of mighty foes, 
Though earth and hell ray way oppose, 
He safely leads ray sonl along : 
llis loving-kindness, oh, how strong ! 

Crusader's Hymn. P. M. 
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4 When trouble, like a gloomy clond. 
Has gathered thick and thundered loud, 
He near my soul has always stood : 
His loving-kindness, oh, how good ! 

6 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale ; 
Soon all my mortal powers must fail : 
Oh, may mv last expiring breath 
His loving-kindness sing in death I 

6 Then let me mount and soar away 
To the briglit world of endless day ; 
And sing, with rapture and surprise 
His loving-kindn(^ in the skies ! 

Hybin 767. 
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Thee will I hon- or, Thou! my bouVb glory, joy, and crown. 

Je - SUB is pnr-er. Who makes the woeful neart to sing. 

Je - BUS shbes pur- er Than all the angels heaven oan boast 



¥^m^^^^^^^^ 



LOVE FOB TH8^ QAYIOU&. 
Shepherd, lis & IOb. 



227 



%\t^m^ ^^ ^^M^^ ^^i 



1. The Lord is 



my Shep - herd, he makes me re - poee Where the 



t%^m^m 



-^=¥i 



?=F=F 



V V ' — ^ 1 ^ w 



^i^^m^^m^ 




I pas - turea in beau - tj are grow - log ; He leads me a - far • from the 



m^mmm 



di 



m^i 



r 






gE 



world and its woes, Where in peace the still wa - ten are flow - log. 



E^ 



ES^ 



^m 



I 



f- 



H 



J- 



i^r^^tltf 



73 8« PMlm 23. 

1 The Lord is my Shepherd, he makes mc 

repose 
Where the pastures in beauty are 

growing, 
He leads me afar from the world and its 

woes, 
Where in peaoe the still waters arc 

flowing. 

2 He strengthens my spirit, he shows mc 

the path 

Where the arms of his love shall 
enfold mcy 
And when I walk through the dark val- 
ley of death, 

His rod and his staff will uphold me ! 

759. CMt 1:7.8. 

1 Oh, tell me, thou Life and Delight of 

ray soul, 
Where the flock of thy pasture are 

feeding ; 
1 seek thy protection, I need thy control, 
I would go where vvj Shepherd is 

leading. 

2 Oh, tell mc the place whore thy flock 

are at reat^ \ 



Where the noontide will find them 
reposing ; 
The tempest now rages, my soul is dis- 
tressed. 
And the pathway of peace I am losing. 

3 And why should I stray with the flocks 

of thy foes, 

In the desert where now they are 
roving; 
WTicrc hunger and thirst, where conten- 
tions and woes. 

And fierce conflicts their ruin are 
proving I 

4 Ah, when shall my woes and my wan- 

dering cease, 

And the follies that fill me with weep- 
ing? 
Shepherd of Israel, restore me that 
peace. 

Thou dost give to the flock thou art 
keeping ! 

5 A voice from the Shepherd now bids me 

return, 
By the way where the foot-prints are 

lying; 
No longer to wander, no longer to mourn : 
And homeward my spirit is flying. 
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760. 

1 LovB divine, all loye excelling, — 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down ! 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 

All thy faithful mercies crown : 
Jesus I thou art all compassion. 

Pure, unbounded love thou art, 
Visit us with thy salvation, 

Enter every trembling heart 

2 Breathe, oh, breathe thy loving Spirit 

Into every troubled breast ! 
Let us all in thee inherit, 

Let us find thy promised rest : 
Come, almighty to deliver. 

Let us all thy life receive ! 
Speedily return, and never, 

Never more thy temples leave ! 

S Finish then thy new creation. 

Pure, unspotted may we be : 
Let us see our whole salvation 

Perfectly secured by thee 1 
Chanffed from glory into gloiy, 

Till in heaven we take our place ; 
Till we cast our crowns before thee, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 



761* John U: 4. 

1 All is dying; hearts are breaking 

Which to ours were closely bound ; 
And the lips have ceased from speaking 

Which once uttered such sweet sound ; 
And the arms are powerless lying. 

Which were our support and stay ; 
And the eyes are dim and dying, 

Which once watched us night and day. 

2 Everything we love and cherish 

Hastens onward to the grave ; 
Earthly joys and pleasures perish, 

And whate'er the world eV gave. 
All is &d]ng, all is fieeing ; 

Earthly flames must cease to glow. 
Earthly beings cease from being. 

Earthly blossoms cease to blow. 

3 Yet unchanged while all decayeth, 

Jesus stands upon the dust ; 
Lean on me alone, he sayetb ; 

Hope and love, and firmly trust.! 
Oh, abide, abide with Jesus, 

Who himself forever lives. 
Who from death eternal frees as, 

Yea, who life eternal gives ! 
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Ellesdie. 88 & Ts. D. 




ITa - led, poor, des - pised, 
9. a. Tet how rioh is my 



fbr-Bak-en, Thou, from hence my all Bhalt 
con - di - tioD, God and heaven ore BtiU my 
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1 Jbsus, I my cross have taken, 

All to leave, and follow thee ; 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, 

Thou, from hence, my all abalt be ! 
Perish, every fond ambition. 

All I've sought, or hoped, or known, 
Yet how rich is my condition, 

Qod and heaven are still my own ! 

2 Let the world despise and leave me, 

They have left m v Saviour, too ; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me — 

Thou art not, like them, untrue ; 
Oh I while thou dost smile upon me, 

Qod of wisdom, love, and might, 
Foes may hate, and friends disown me, 

Show thy face, and all is bright. 

3 Man may trouble and distress me, 

'T will but drive me to thy breast, 
Life with trials hard may press me. 

Heaven will bring me sweeter rest ! 
Oh ! 't is not in grief to harm me. 

While thy love is left to me ; 
Oh ! 't were not in joy to charm me. 

Were that joy unmixed with thee. 



Go then, earthly fame and treasure ! 

Come disaster, scorn, and pain ! 
In thjr service pain is pleasure. 

With thy favor, loss is gain. 
I have called thee, Abba, Father ! 

I have stayed my heart on thee 1 
Storms may howl, and clouds may gather, 

All must work for good to me. 

5 Soul, then know thy full salvation. 

Rise o*er sin, and fear, and care ; 
Joy to find in every station 

Something still to do or bear. 
Think what Spirit dwells within thee ; 

Think what Father's smiles are thine; 
Think that Jesus died to win thee ; 

Child of heaven, canst thou repine ? 

6 Haste thee on from grace to glory, 

Armed by faith, and winged by prayei ! 
Heaven's eternal day 's before thee, 

God's own hand shall guide thee there: 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission. 

Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days, 
Hope shall change to glad fruition. 

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 



230 



OHBISTIAK. 



WlJLMOT. 8s & 7s. 






I. One there is 



a - boYe all o • then^ 



^Si 



X=.tr- 



^->f$r^gz=^ 



f^^^f^^f 



=t=t 



Well de - serves the 



^ 



It 



--^ 



name of 



.ire- 
Friend; 



Mgf 



Ela 



f 



-A-^ 






i 



1. 



1 



^1*^ 



-»*-* 



iti 



-« — 



® 



His is love be • yond a bro- therms. Cost - Ij, free, and knows no 



end. 



:* 



rfr=frzxr;l=^z 



P^l^^^e^l 



:{:: 



^P 



i^E 



763* rroTer1wl8t24. 

1 One there is, above all others, 

Well deserves the name of Friend ; 
His IS love beyond a brother's, 
Costly, free, and knows no end. 

2 Which of all our friends, to save na, 

Could or would have shed his blood ? 
But our Jesus died to have us 
Reconciled in him to Qod. 

3 When he lived on caHh abased, 

Friend of sinners was his name ; 
Now above all glory raised, 
He rejoices in the same. 

4 Oh ! for grace our hearts to soften ! 

Teach us, Lord, at length, to love ; 
We, alas ! forget too often 
What a friend we have above. 

764, M«tt. 17:8. 

1 Jksus only, when the morning 

Beams upon the path I tread ; 
Jesus only, when the darkness 
Gathers round my weary head. 

2 JesQs only, when the billows 

Cold and sullen o'er me roll ; 
Jesus only, when the trumpet 

Rends the tomb and wakes the soul. 

3 Jesns only, when in judgment 

Boding fears my heart appall ; 
^esus only, when the wretched 
On the rocks and mountains call. 



4 Jesus only, when, adoring, 

Saints their crowns before hiui bring ; 
Jesus only, I will, joyous, 
Through eternal ages sing. 

765« John 8: 88. 

1 Saviour, hear us, through thy merit 

Lowly bending at thy feet ; 

Oh, draw near us by thy Spirit ; 

Prostrate at thy mercy scat. 

2 For the joys of thy salvation. 

Still we raise our cries to thee ; 
Hear the voice of supplication, 
Bet our souls at liberty. 

766. lfftU.S8:20. 

1 Always with us, always with us — 

Woi-ds of cheer and words of love ; 
Thus the risen Saviour whispers. 
From his dwelling-place above. 

2 With us when we toil in sadneM, 

Sowing much and reaping none ; 
Telling us that in the future 
Golden harvests shall be won. 

3 With Qs when the storm is sweeping 

O'er our pathway dark and drear ; 
Waking hope withm our bosoms, 
Stilling every anxious fear. 

4. With w in the lonely valley, 

When we cross the chilling stream ; 
^Jghting up the steps to glory 
With salvation^B radiant beam. 
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767. ft.6S:4. 

. 1 I LAY ray sins on Jesns, 
« The spotless Lamb of God ; 

He bears them all, and frees us 

From the accursed load ; 
I bring my guilt to Jcsns, 

To wasli my crimson stains 
White in his blood most precious, 
Till not a stain remains. 

2 I lay my wants on Jesus ; 

All fullness dwells in him ; 
He healeth my diseases, 

He doth my soul redeem : 
I lay my griefs on Jesus, 

My burdens and my cares; 
He from them all releases, 

Ho all my sorrows shares. 

3 I rest my soul on Jesus, 

This weary soul of mine; 
His right hand me embraces, 

I on his breast recline: 
I love the name of Jesus, 

Immanncl, Christ, the Lord; 
Like fragrance on the breezes, 

His name abroad is poured. 

4 I long to be like Jesus, 

Meek, loving, lowly, mild; 
I long to be like Jesus, 
The Father's holy child : 



I long tp be with Jesus 
Amid the heavenly throng. 

To sing with saints his praises, 
And learn the angels' song. 



768. 



Jodt 2& 



1 To thee, my God and Saviour! 

My heart exulting sings. 
Rejoicing in thy favor, 

Almighty King of kings ! 
I '11 celebrate thy glory, 

With all thy samts above. 
And tell the joyful story 

Of thy redeeming love. 

2 Soon as the morn, with roses 

Bedecks the dewy east> 
And when the sun reposes 

Upon the ocean's breast, 
My voice, in supplication, 

Well-pleased the Lord shall hear: 
Oh ! grant me thy salvation, 

And to my soul draw near. 

3 By thee, through life supported, 

I 'II pass the dangerous road. 
With heavenly hosts escorted. 

Up to thy bright abode ; 
Then cast my crown before thee, 

And, all my conflicts o'er. 
Unceasingly adore thee : — 

What could an angel more f 
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770. PMlm27t25. 

1 Now 1 hayo fopnd a Friend 
Whose lovo shall never end ; 

Jesus is mine. 
Though eaithiy joys decrease, 
Thouirh liunian friendships cease, 
Now I have lasting peace; 

Jesus is mine. 

2 Though I grow poor and old, 
Ue will my faith uphold ; 

Jesus is mine. 
Ho shall my wants supply ; 
* His precious blood is nigh, 
Naught can my hope destroy; 

Jesus is mine. 

8 When caKh shall pass away. 
In the gn^at judgment day, 

Jesus is mine. 
Oh, what a glorious thing 
Then to l>elio!d my King, 
On tuneful harps to sing, 

Jesus is mine. 

4 Father ! thy name I bless ; 
Thine was the sovereign grace ; 

Praise shall be thine; 
Spirit of holiness ! 
Sealing the Father's grace, 
Thou mad'st my soul embraco 

Jesus as nine. 



769. 



1 John 4 : 19. 



1 Jesus, thy name I love. 
All other names above, 

Jesus, ray Lord I 
Oh I thou art all to me ! 
Nothing to please I see, 
Nothing apart from thee, 

Jesus, my Lord ! 

2 Thou, blessed Son of God, 
Hast bought me with thy blood, 

Jesus, my Lord ! 
Oh I how great is thy love» 
All other loves above, 
Love that I daily prove, 

Jesus, my Lord 1 

3 When unto thee I flee. 
Thou wilt my refuge be, 

Jesus, my Lord ! 
What need I now to fearf 
What earthly grief or care, 
Since thou art ever near? 

Jesus, my Lord ! 

4 Soon thou wilt come again ! 
I shall be happy then, 

Jesus, my Lord ! 
Then thine own face I Ml sec^ 
Then I shall like thee be, 
Then evermore with thee, 

Jesus, my Lord f 



Olivet. 
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771. Isaiah 46: 22. 

1 Mr faith looks np to thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 

Savioar divine ! 
Now hear me while I pray, 
Take all my guilt away, 
Oh, let me fronr this day 

Be wholly thine! « 

2 May thy rich grace impart 
Strength to luy fainting heart ; 

My zeal inspire ; 
As tbou hast died for me, 
Oh, may m\ love to thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, 

A living fire. 

3 While life's dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 

Be til on my guide ; 
Bid darkness turn to day. 
Wipe sorrow's teare away. 
Nor let me ever stray 

From thee aside. 
I 

* 4 When ends life's transient dream, 
When death's cold, sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll, 
Blest Snviour ! then, in love, 
Fear and distrust remove ; 
Oh, bear me safe above, 

A ransomed soul I 



772. Heb, 12 : 2. 

1 Saviour, I look to thee. 
Be not thou far from me, 

'Mid storms that lower: 
On me thy care bestow, 
Thy loving kindness show. 
Thine arms around me throw. 

This trying hour. 

2 Saviour, I look to Ihee, 
Feeble as infancy. 

Gird up my heart: 
Author of life and light, 
Thou hast an arm of might. 
Thine is the sovereign right, 

Thy strength impart. 

3 Saviour, I look to thee. 
Let me thy fullness see, 

Save me from fear ; 
While at thy cross I kneel, 
All my backslidings heal. 
And a free pardon seal, 

My soul to cheer, 

4 Saviour, I look to thee. 
Thine shall the glory be. 

Hearer of prayer : 
Thou art my only aid, 
On thee my soul is stayed, 
Naujrht can my heart invade, 

While thou art near. 
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Saviour ! I follow on, 

Guided by thee, 
Seeing not yet the hand 
' That leadcth me ; 
Hushed bo my heart and still, 
Fear I no further ill, 
Only to meet thy will 

My will shall be. 
Riven the rock for mo 

Thirst to relieve. 
Manna from heaven falls 

Fresh every eve; 
Never a want severe 
Causeth my eye a tear, 
But tliou dost whisper near, 

"Only believe!" 
Often to Marah^s brink 

Have I been brought ; 
Shrinking the cup to drink, 

Help I have sought ; 
And with the prayer's ascent, 
Jesus the branch hnth rent, 
Quickly relief hath sent. 

Sweetening the draught. 
Saviour ! I long to walk 

Closer with thee ; 
Led by thy guiding hand, 

Ever to be ; 
Constantly near thy side, 
Quickened and purified, 
Living for him who died 

Freely for mc ! 



774. 

1 



Fade, fade, each earthly joy ; 

Jesus is mine ! 
Break, every tender tie ; 

Jesus is mine : 
Dark is the wilderness ; 
Earth has no resting-place; 
Jesus alone can bless ; 

Jesus is mine. 

2 Tempt not my soul away ; 

Jesus is mine : 
Here would I ever stay ; 

Jesus is mine : 
Perishing things of clay 
Born but for one brief day. 
Pass from my heart away, 

Jesus is mine. 

3 Farewell, ye dreams of night, 

Jesus is mine : 
Lost in this dawning bright, 

Jesus is mine : 
Alt tliat my soul has tried, 
Left but a dismal void ; 
Jesus has satisfied ; 

Jesus is mine. 

4 Farewell, mortality ; 

Jesus is mine : 
Welcome, eternity ; 

Jesus is mine : 
Welcome, loved and blest I 
Welcome, sweet scenes of rest ; 
Welcome, my Saviour's breast; 

Jesus is mine ! 
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775. O«B.2S:]0-2L 

1 Nearer, ray God, to tbce, 

Nearer to thee I 
Ev'n though it be a cross 

That raiseth mo ! 
Still all my song shall be. 
Nearer, my God to thee, 

Nearer to thee ! 

2 Though like the wanderer, 

The sun gone down^ 
Darkness be over me. 

My rest a stone, 
Yet in my dreams I'd bo 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee ! 

S There let the way appenr. 

Steps unto heaven ; 
All that thou sendest me, 

In mercy given ; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 

Nearer to thee 1 

4 Then, with my waking thoughts 
Bright with thy praise, 
Out of my stony griefs 

Bethel I'll raise; 
So by my woes to be 
Niearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee ! 



6 Or if, on joyftil wing 

Cleaving the sky. 
Sun, moon and stars forgot, 

Upward I fly. 
Still all my ^ong shall be. 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 

Nearer to thee, 

776. 1 Peter I : 8. 

1 Sayiour ! thy gentle yoice 

Gladly wo hear ; 
Author of all our joys, 

Ever be near ; 
Our souls would cling to thee, 
Let us thy fullness see, 

Our life to cheer. 

2 Fonntain of life divine ! 

Thee we adore ; 
We would be wholly thiue 

Forevermore ; 
Freely forgive our sin. 
Grant heavenly peace within. 

Thy light restore. 

d Tbongh to our feith unseen. 
While darkness reigns, 
On thee alone we lean 
While life remains; 
By thy free grace restored, 
Our souls shall bless the Lord 
In joyful strains ! 
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777. > Joto 4 ; 19l 

1 Saviour ! teach mc, day by day, 
Lovers sweet lesson to obey ; 
Sweeter lesson cannot be, 
Loving him who first loved me. 

2 With a child-like heart of love, 
At thy bidding may I move ; 
Prompt to serve and follow thee, 
Loving him who first loved me. 

3 Teach me all thy steps to trace, 
Strong to fol!o«r in thy grace ; 
Learning how to love from thee^ 
Loving him who first loved me. 

4 Love in loving finds employ — 
In obedience all her joy ; 
Ever new that joy will be, 
Loving him who first loved me. 

5 Thus may I rejoice to show 
That I feel the lore I owe ; 
Singing, till thy face I see, 

Of his love who first loved me. 

778* John 14 : «. 

1 Feeble, liclpless, how shall I 
Ivcarn to live and learn to dio ? 
Who, O God ! my gnide shall be! 
Who shall lead thy child to thee ? 

2 Blessed Father, gracious One ! 
Thou hast pent thv holy Son ; 
He will give the lijorht I need, 
He my trembling steps will lead. 



3 Thus in deed, and thought, and word, 
Led by Jesus Christ the Lord, 

In my weakness, thus shall I 
Learn to live and learn to die. 

4 Learn to live in peace and love. 
Like the perfect ones above ; 
Learn to die without a fear, 
Feeling thee, my Saviour, near. 

779. 1 Cor. U : 10. 

1 Bless&d fountain^ full of grace ! 

Grace for sinners, grace for me, 
To this source alone I trace 
What I am and hope to be. 

2 What I am, as one redeemed. 

Saved and rescued by the Lord ; 
Hating what I once esteemed. 
Loving what I once abhorred. 

3 What I hope to be ere long. 

When I take my place above ; 

When I join the heavenly throng ; 

When I see the God of love. 

4 Then I hope like him to be. 

Who redeemed his sjiints from sin, 
Whom I now obscurely see, 

Through a vail that stands between. 

5 BlosR^d fountain, full of grace ! 

Grace for sinners, grace foi* mc; 
To this source alone I trace 
What I am, and hope to be. 
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780, 

1 Earth has nothing sweet or fair, 
Lorely forms or beauties rare, 
Bat before my eyes they bring 
Chrbt) of beauty Source and Spring. 

2 When the morning paints the skies, 
When the golden sunbeams rise, 
Then my Saviour's form I find 
Brightly imaged on my mind. 

3 When the star-beams pierce the night, 
Oft I think on Jesus' ligbt, 

Think how bright that light will be. 
Shining throu^ eternity. 

4 Come, Lord Jesus ! and dispel 
This dark dead in which I dwell, 
And to me the power impart 

To behold thee as thou art 

781. JnMiT.U. 

1 SwBETSR sounds than music knows 

Charm me in ImmanaeFs name ; 
All her hopes my spirit owes 

To his birth, and cross, and shame. 

2 When he came, the angels sung, 

" Glory be to God on high :'' 
Lord, unloose my stammenng tongue ; 
Who should louder sing than I? 

3 Did the Lord a man become, 

That he might the law fulfill. 
Bleed and suffer in my room, — 
And canst thou, my tongue, be still ! 



4 No ; I must my praises bring. 

Though they worthless arc, and weak ; 
For, should I refuse to sing, 

Sure the very stones would speak. 

5 O my Saviour ! Shield, and Sun, 

Shepherd, Brother, Lord,*and Friend — 
Every precious name in one ! 
I will love theo without end. 

782. Isml«h9:6. 

1 He has come, the Christ of God ! 
Left for ns his glad abode ; 
Stooping from his throne of bliss, 
To this darksome wilderness I 

2 He has come, the Prince of peace ! 
Come to bid our sorrows cease ; 
Come to scatter, with his light, 
All the shadows of our night. 

3 He, the mighty King, has come ! 
Making this poor earth his home ; 
Come to bear our sin's sad load. 
Son of David, Son of God ! 

4 He has come, whose name of grace 
Speaks deliverance to our race ! 
Left for ns his glad abode. 

Son of Mary, Son of God ! 

5 He has come from God's own heaven ! 
Unto us a Son is given ; 

Bringing with him from above 
Holy peace, and holy love I 



238 



CHRISTIAK. 



783. m^i a 7s. 

1 God with ns ! oh, glorious name ! 
Lot it shine in endless fame ; 
God and man in Christ unite ; 
Oh, mysterious depth and height ! 

2 God with us ! the eternal Son 
Took our soul, our flesh, and bone; 
Now, ye saints, his grace admire, 
Swell the song with holy fire. 

3 God with ns ! but tainted not 
With the first transgressor's blot ; 
Yet did he our sins sustain, 

Bear the guilt, the curse, the pain. 

4 God with us ! oh, wondrous grace I 
Let us see him face to face ; 

That we may Immanuel sin^of. 
As we ought, our God and King I 

784. LM. 

1 Jesus, my all, to heaven Is gone, 
He whom I fix my hopes upon ; 
His track I see, and I '11 pursue 
The narrow way till him I view. 

2 The way the holy prophets went, 
The way that leads from banishment ; 
The King's highway of holiness, 

I '11 go, for all his paths are peace. 

3 This is the way I long had sought, 
And mourned because I found it not; 
My grief a burden long had been, 
Oppressed with unbelief and sin. 

4 The more I strove against their power, 
I sinned and stumbled but the more ; 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, 

" Come hither, soul, I am the way !" 

5 Lo ! glad I come, and thou, blest Lamb, 
Shalt take me to thee, as I am : 
Nothing but si rr I thee can give ; 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 

785. Liik«x4i29. IDs. 

1 Abide with me I Fast falls the eventide, 
The darkness deepens — Lord, with me 

abide ! 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee. 
Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me ! 



2 Swifl to its close ebbs out lifers little day j 
Earth'sjoysgrow dim,itsglories pass away; 
Change and decay in all around I see ; 
O thou, who changest not, abide with jod 

3 I need thy presence every passing hour 
What but thy grace can roil the tempt 

er's power ? 
Who,like thyselfmy gnide andstay canbef 
Through cloud and sunshine, oh, abide 

with me! 

4 Not a brief glance I lon^, a passing word, 
But as thoa dwell'st with thy disciples, 

Lord, 
Familiar, condescending, patient, free. 
Come, not to sojourn, but abide, with me ! 

786. Jolm 4 : 1& 7i. 6i. 

1 Shepherd, with thy tenderest love, 
Guide me to thy fold above ; 

Let me hear thy gentle voice ; 
More and more in thee rejoice ; 
Prom thy fullness grace receive, 
Ever in thy Spirit live. 

2 Filled by thee mv cup o'crflows. 
For thy love no limit knows : 
Guardian angels, ever nigh. 
Lead and draw my soul on high ; 
Constant to my latest end, 
Thoa my footsteps will attend. 

3 Jesus, with thy presence blest 
Death is life, and labor rest ; 
Guide me while I draw my breatb. 
Guard me through the gate of death. 
And at last, oh, let me stand. 

With the sheep at thy right hand. 

787. 8i k 6s. 

1 O Holt Saviour I Friend unseen. 
Since on thine arm thou bid'st me lean, 

. Helpme,throughout life's changing scene. 
By faith to cling to thee ! 

2 Blest with this fellowship divine, 
Take what thou wilt, I '11 not repine ; 
For, as the branches to the vine. 

My soul would cling to thee. 

3 Tho' far from home, fatigued, oppressed, 
Here have I found a place of rest ; 

An exile still, yet not unblesty 
Because I cling to thee. 
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4 What thongh the world deceitful prove, 
And earthly friends and hopes remove; 
With patient uncomplaining love 

Still would I cling to tliee. 

5 Tliough oft I seem to tread alone 
Life's dreary waste, with thorns overgrown, 
Thy voice of love, in gentlest tone, 

S:ill whispers, " Cling to me !" 

6 Though faith and hope are often tried, 
I ask not, need not, aught beside ; 

So safe, so calm, so satisfied. 

The soul that clings to thee! 



788. 



1 John 4 : r-21. 



L M. n. 



1 Though sorrows rise and dangers roll, . 
In waves of darkness o'er my soul ; 
Thoui^h friends are false, and love decays, 
And ifow and evil arc my days ; 
Thongh conscience, fiercest of ray foes, 
Swells with remembered guilt my woes; 
Yet ev'n in nature's utmost ill, 

I love thee, Lord 1 I love thee still ! 

2 Though Sinai's curse, in thunder dread. 
Peals o'er mine unprotected head. 

And memory points, with busy pain, 
To grace and mercy given in vain ; 
Till nature, shrinking in the strife, 
"Would fly to hell to 'scape from life ; 
Though every thought has power to kill, 
I love thee. Lord ! I love thee still 1 

3 Oh, by the pangs thyself hast borne. 
The ruffian's blow, the tyrant's scorn, 
By Sinai's curse, whoso dreadful doom 
Was buried in thy guiltless tomb ; 

By these my pangs, who^e healing smart 
Thy grace hath planted in my heart — 
I know, I feel thy bounteous will, 
Thou lov'st me, Loi-d ! thou lov'st me still ! 

789. John 12 1 21. lis & IDs. 

1 Wk would see Jesus — for the shadows 
lengthen 
Across this little landscape of our life ; 
\Vc would see Jesus our weak faith to 

strengthen. 
For the last weariness — the final strife. 



2 We would see Jesus — the great Rock 

Foundation, 
Whereon our feet were set by sovereign 

grace ; 
Not life, nor death, with all their agitation, 
Can thence remove us, if wo see his face. 

3 We would see Jesus — other lights are 

fading, 
Which for long years we have rejoiced 

to see; 
The blessings of our pi Igri pa age are failing, 
We would not mourn them, for we go 

to thee. 

4 We would see Jesus — ^this is all we 're 

needing. 

Strength, joy and willingness come with 
the sight ; 

We would see Jesus, dying, risen, plead- 
ing, 

Then welcome day, and farewell mortal 
night ! 

790« p«iids:7. c.a.a 

1 Thou art my hiding-place, O Lord ! 

In thee I put my trust; 
Encouraged by thy holy word, 

A feeble child of dust: 
I have no argument beside, 

I urge no other plea ; 
And 't is enough my Saviour died, 

My Saviour died for me 1 

2 When storms of fierce temptation beat, 

And furious foes assail. 
My refuge is the mercy-seat. 

My hope within the vail : 
From strife of tongues, and bitter words, 

My spirit fiies to thee ; 
Joy to my heart the thought affords, 

My Saviour died for me ! 

3 And when thine awful voice commands 

This body to decay, 
And life, in its last lingering sands. 

Is ebbing fast away ; — 
Then, though it be in accents weak. 

My voice shall call on thee. 
And ask for strength m death to speak, 

" My Saviour died for me.'* 
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Till we ar - rive at heaven, our honie^ Faith is our guide, and iaith our light 







Falth.-HcV. 11 : 8. 



791. 

1 T IS by the faith of jots to come 

We walk through deserts dark as night ; 
Til! we arrive at heaven, our home, 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light. 

2 The want of sight she well supplies ; 
She makes the pearly gates appear; 
Far into distant worlds she pries, 
And brings eternal glories near. 

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through, 
While faith inspires a heavenly ray ; 
Though lions roar, and tempests blow, 
And rocks and dangers fill the way. 

792. 8eir-denlaI.-Lnke 9 : 2S. 

1 If on our daily couree our mind 
Be set, to hallow all we find, 

New treasures still, of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice. 

2 Old friends, old scenes, will lovelier be, 
As more of heaven in each we see ; 
Some softening gleam of love and prayer 
Shall dawn on every cross and care. 

3 The trivial round, the common task, 
Will furnish all we ought to ask ; — 
Room to deny ourselves, a road 

To bring us daily nearer God. 

4 Only, O Lord, in thy dear love. 
Fit us for perfect rest above ; 
And help us this and every day, 
To live more nearly as we pray. 



793. Love.— I Cor. IS t L 

1 Had I the tongrues of Greeks and Jews, 
And nobler speech than angels use. 

If love be absent, I ain found 

Like tinkling brass, an empty sound. 

2 Were I inspired to preach and tell 
All that is done in heaven and hell — 
Or could my faith the world remove. 
Still I am nothing without love. 

3 Should I distribute all my store 

To feed the hungry, clothe the poor; 
Or give my body to the flame. 
To gain a martyr's glorious name : 

4 If love to God and love to men 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain ; 
Nor tonsues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal, 
The woA of love can e'er fulfill. 

794. Coastoteney.— Titu 2 i 10-13. 

1 So let our lips and lives express 
'J h 3 holy gospel, we profess ; 

So let our works and virtues shine^ 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honors of our Saviour God ; 
When his salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of an. 

8 Religion bears our spirits up, 

While we expect that blessed hope,— 
The bright appearance of the Lord : 
Audi faith stimds leaning on his word. 
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Ckmtltiide.--l4aL S iSS. 



705, 

1 My God, how endless is thy lovo ! 
Thy gifts are every evening new ; 
And morning mercies from above, 
Gently distill like early dew. 

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night, 
Great guardian of my sleeping hours ; 
Thy sovereign word restores the ligbt, 
And quickens all my drowsy powci's. 

3 I yield my powers to thy command ; 
To thee I consecrate my days ; 
Perpetual blessings from thine hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 



Completonen.--CoL 2 : 10. 



798. 

1 CoMPLETB in thee! no work of mine 
May take, dear Lord, the place of thine; 
Thy blood has pardon bought for roe. 
And I am now complete in thee. 

2 Completo in thee — ^no more shall sin 
Thy grace has conquered; reign within ; 
Thy voice will bid the tempter flee, 
And I shall stand complete in thee. 

3 Completo in thee— each want supplied. 
And no good thing to roe denied, 
Since thou my portion, Lord, wilt be, 

I ask no more — complete in thee. 

4 Dear Saviour ! when, before thy bar 
All tribes and tongues assembled are. 
Among thy chosen may I be 

At tby right hand — complete in thee. 
15 



Coateotmento-Pha 4 : 11. 



797. 

1 O Lord, how full of sweet content 
Our years of pilgrimage are spent ! 
Where'er we dwell, we dwell with thee, 
In heaven, in earth, or on the sea. 

2 To ua remains nor place nor time ; 
Our country is in every clime: 
We can bo calm and free from care 
On any sliore, since God is there. 

3 While place we seek, or place wo shun. 
The soul finds happiness in none ; 

But with our God to guide our way, 
'T is equal joy to go or stay. 

4 Could wo bo cast where thou art not. 
That were indeed a dreadful lot ; 
But regions none remote we call, 
Secure of finding God in all. 

798. MMkMii-Matt » : & 

1 Happy the meek whose gentle breast, . 
Clear as the summer's evening ray. 
Calm as the regions of the blest, 
Enjoys on earth celestial day. 

2 His heart no broken friendships sting,-. 
No storms his peaceful tent invade ; 
He rests beneath th' Almighty's wingj 
Hostile to none, of none afraid. 

3 Spirit of grace, all meek and mild ! 
Inspire our breast^ our souls possess : 
Repel each passion rude and wild. 
And bless us as we aim to bless. 
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700. FAlth.— Eph. 2 : 8. 

1 Oh, gift of gifts ! oh, grace of feith I 

My God I how can it be 
That thon, who hast discerning love, 
Shoaldst give that gift to me ? 

2 How manj hearts thou mightst have had 

More innocent than mine ! 
How many souls more worthy far 
Of that sweet touch of thine ! 

3 Ah, grace ! into unlikeliest hearts 

It is thy boast to come, 

The glory of thy light to find 

In darkest spots a home. 

4 The crowd of cares, the weightiest cross. 

Seem trifles less than light — 
Earth looks so HtUc and so low 
When faith shines full and bright. 

5 Oh, happy, happy thai; I am 1 

If thou cansl be, O Faith, 
The treasure that thou art in life, 
What wilt thou be in death ! 

800. Oodly BiDeOTlty.-Eph. • : & 

1 Walk in the light I soshalt thoa know 

That fellowship of love. 
His Spirit only can bestow. 
Who reigns in light above. 

2 Walk in the light ! and thou shalt find 
Thy heart made truly his, 

Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined, 
I DO darkness is. 
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3 Walk in the light I and ev'n the tomb 

No fearful shade shall wear ; 
Glory shall chase away its gloom, 
For Christ hath conquered there. * 

4 Walk in the light I and thou shalt see 

Thy path, though thorny, bright, 
For God by grace shall dwell in thee, 
And God himself is light. 

80 1 • 0«DU«a«n.— 2 Tim. i t 24. 

1 Speak gently— it is better fisir \, 

To rule by love than fear ; 
Speak gently — let no harsh word mar 
The good we may do here, 

2 Speak gently to the young — ^for they 

Will have enough to bear ; 
Pass through this life as best they may, 
'T is ftiU of anxious care. 

3 Speak gently to the aged one, 

Grieve not the careworn heart; 
The sands of life are nearly run. 
Let them in peace depart 

4 Speak gently to the erring ones — 

They must have toiled in vain ; 
Perchance unkindncss made them so ; 
Oh, win them back again 1 

5 Speak gently — ^'t is a little thing. 

Dropped in the heart's deep well ; 
The good, the joy, that it may bring. 
Eternity shall tell. 
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802. 



Xai^-fUth.— Heb. 11 : IS. 



1 Glort to God I whose wilness-train, 

Those heroes bold in faith, 
Could smile on poverty and pain, 
And triamph ev^n in death. 

2 Oh ! may that faith our hearts sustain, 

Wherein they fearless stood, 
When, in the power of cruel men, 
They poured their willing blood. 

^ God whom we serve, our God, can save. 
Can damp the scorching flame, 
Can build an ark, can smooth the wave. 
For such as love his name. 

4 Lord ! if thine arm support us still 
With its eternal strength. 
We shall overcome the mightiest ill. 
And conquerors prove at length. 

803. Trurt.— Hub. S ; 17-1«. 

1 What tho' no flowers the fig-tree clothe. 

Though vines their fruit deny. 
The labor of the olive fail, 
And fields no food supply ; — 

2 Though firom the fold with sad surprise. 

My fiock cut off I see ; 
Though famine pine in empty stalls, 
Where herds were wont to be ; — 

3 Yet in the Lord will I be glad, 

And glory in his love ; 
In him rejoice, who will the God 
Of my salvation prove. 



804t Spiritaiaity.-Oal . 6 : 22. 

1 Come, Holy Ghost, my soul inspire — 

This one great gift impart — 
What most I need — and most desire. 
An humble, holy heart. 

2 Bear witness I am bom again, 

My many sins forgiven : 
Nor let a gloomy doubt remain 
To cloud my hope of heaven. 

3 More of myself grant I may know, 

From sin's deceit be free. 
In all the Christian graces grow. 
And live alone to thee. 

805 • FaltlL— Mark : 24. 

1 Lord, I believe ; thy power I own ; 

Thy word I would obey ; 
I wander comfortless and lone. 
When from thy truth I stray. 

2 Lord, I believe ; but gloomy fears 

Sometimes bedim my sight ; 
I look to thee with prayers and tears, 
And cry for strength and light. 

3 Lord, I bflieve ; but oft, I know. 

My faith is cold and weak : 
My weakness strengthen, and bestow 
The confidence I seek. 

4 Yes ! I believe ; and only thou 

Canst give my soul relief: 
Lord to thy tnith my spirit bow ; 
" Uclp thou mine unbelief P 
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806. Humble Derotkm. 

1 Father ! whatever of earthly bliss 

Thy sovereign hand denies^ 
Accepted at thy throne of grace, 
Let this petition rise : — 

2 ^ Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 

From every mnrroar free ; 
The blessings of thy grace impart, 
And make me live to thee. 

3 ^ Let the sweet hope that thou art mine 

My life and death attend ; 
Thy presence through my journey shine, 
And crown my journey's end " 

807« Hnmilltr.—PMlm ISl. 



1 Is there ambition in my heart f 

Search, gracious God, and see ; 
Or do I act a haughty part ? 
Lord, I appeal to thee. 

2 I charge my thoughts, be humble still. 

And all my carriage mild ; 
Content, my Father, with thy will. 
And quiet as a child. 

3 The patient soul, the lowly mind. 

Shall have a large reward ; 
Let saints in sorrow lie resigned, 
And trust a faithful Lord. 

808. HonlUty.-Ifakhff?;!! 

1 Tht home is with the humble, Lord I 

The simple are the best ; 
, Thy lodging is in child-like hearts; 

ThoQ m^est there thy rest 



2 Dear Comforter ! eternal Love ! 

If thou wilt stay with me, 

- Of lowly thoughts and simple ways 

I '11 build a house for thee. 

3 Who made this breathing heart of mine 

But tbou, my heavenly Guest 1 
Let no one have it, then, but thee, 
And let it be thy rest I 

809. CftiniiMM.— iwfaib n . s. 

1 Calm me, my God, and keep me calm ; 

Let thine outstretched wing 
Be like the shade of Elim's palm, 
Beside her desert spring. 

2 Yes, keep mo calm, though loud and rude 

The sounds ray ear that greet, — 
Calm in the closet's solitude, 
Calm in the bustling street, — 

3 Calm in the hour of buoyant health, 

Calm in the hour of pain. 
Calm in my poverty or wealth, 
Calm in my loss or gain, — 

4 Calm in the sufferance of wrong. 

Like him who bore my shame. 
Calm 'mid the threatening, taunting 
throng. 
Who hate thy holy name. 

ti Calm me, my God, and keep me calm. 
Soft resting on thy breast ; 
Soothe me with holy hymn and psalm. 
And bid my spirit rest. 
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810. Love-l Cor. IS : IS. 

1 Happy the heart tvhere graces reign, 

Where love inspires the breast : 
Love is the brightest of the train, 
And strengthens all the rest 

2 Knowledge — alas ! 't is all in vain, 

And all in vain our fear ; 
Our stubborn sins will fight and reign. 
If love be absent there. 

3 This is the ffrace that lives and sings, 

When faith and hope shall cease ; 
*T is this shall strike our joyful strings, 
In the sweet realms of bliss. 

4 Before we quite forsake our clajr, 

Or leave this dark abode, 
The wings of love bear us awaj, 
To see our smiling God. 

811* ChftritableD«M.~Gal. 6 : 1. 

1 Think gently of the eiring one ! 

And let us not forget, 
However darkly stained by sin. 
He is our brother yet 

2 Heir of the same inheritance. 

Child of the self-same God ; 
He hath but stumbled in the path, 
We have in weakness trod. 

3 Forget not thou hast often sinned, 

And sinful yet must be : 
Deal gently with the erring one, 
As God has dealt with thee. 



812* 86BiIbllit7.— Lake 19 : 4L 

1 And can mine eyes, without a tear, 

A weeping Saviour see ? 
Shall I not weep his groans to hear 
Who groaned and died for me ? 

2 Blest Jesus I let those tears of thine 

Subdue each stubborn foe ; 
Come, fill my heart with love divine, 
And bid my sorrows flow. 

813. Faith. 

1 Faith adds new charms to earthly bliss, 

And saves me from its snares ; 
Its aid, ia every duty, brings, 
And softens all my cares. 

2 The wounded conscience knows its power 

The healing balm to give ; 
That balm the saddest heart can cheer, 
And make the dying live. 

8 Wide it unvails celestial worlds. 
Where deathless pleasures reign ; 
And bids me seek my portion there, 
Nor bids me seek in vain. 

4 It shows the precious promise sealed 

With the Redeemer s blood ; 
And helps my feeble hope to rest 
Upon a faithful God. 

5 There — there unshaken would I rest. 

Till this frail body dies; 
And then, on faith's triumphant wings, 
To endless glory rise. 
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814. J07.-Phn. 4:4. 

1 Rejoice in God alway ; 

When earth looks heavenly bright, 
When joy makes glad the livelong day, 
And peace shuts in the night. 

2 Rejoice when care and woe 

The fainting soul oppress; 
When tears at wakeful midnight flow, 
And morn brings heaviness. 

d Rejoice in hope and fear ; 
Rejoice in life and death ; 
Rejoice when threatening storms are near. 
And comfort languishcth. 

4 When should not they rejoice, 

Whom Christ his brethren calls ; 
Wlio hear and know bis guiding voice, 
When on their hearts it falls? 

5 So, though our path is steep. 

And many a tempest lowers. 
Shall his own peace our spirits keep. 
And Christ's dear love be ours. 

815* 8«ir-i«BiuieUtloa.-Phn. S : 9L 

1 Man's wisdom is to seek 

His strength in God alone ; 
And ev'n an angel would be weak, 
Who trusted in his own. 

2 Betreat beneath his wings, 

And in his grace confide ; 
This more exalts the King of kings, 
Than all your works beside. 



3 In Jesus is our store ; 

Grace issues from his throne; 
Whoever says, — " I want no more," 
Confesses he has none. 

816. Pnritj.-Matt. ft : 8. 

1 Blest are the pure in heart, 

For they shall sec their God ; 

The secret of the Lord is theirs ; 

Their soul is Chi-ist's abode. 

2 He to the lowly soul 

Doth still himself impart, 
And for his dwelling, and his throne, 
Chooseth the pure in heart. 

3 Lord ! we thy presence seek ; 

May ours this blessing be ; 
Oh, give the pure and lowly heart, — 
A temple meet for thee. 

817. Confldenc*.— Pnlm 42 : 11. 

1 In true and patient hope. 

My soul, on God attend ; 
And calmly, confidently look 
Till he salvation send. 

2 I shall his goodness see, 

While on his name I call ; 
He will defend and strengthen me, 
And I shall never fall. 

3 Jesus, to thee I fly, 

My refuge, and my tower ; 
Upon thy faithful love rely. 
And find thy saving power. 



GBACES. 



247 



Denkis. S. M. 



1. Te ser - yants ot the Lord! Each ia his oT - fice wait. 



-# 9 0—J. *- 



his 



of - fice wait, 



iai^^i^^igi^^^ipi 



fein^^^ii^isiglpp 



W^- 



Ob - Bcr - vant of his heavenly word, 



And watch -ful at his gate. 



f^^h=pi-i^t^^ 






J.-^^^-^ 




IE 



S 1 8* WAtchfiilne88.~Mstt« 25 : 13. 

1 Ye servants of the Lord ! 

Each in his office wait, 
Observant of bis heavenly word, 
And watchful at bis gate. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright, 

And trim the golden flame ; 
Gird np yonr loins as in his sight, 
For awful is his name. 

3 Watch, — ^'t is your Lord's command ; 

And while we speak he 's near ; 
Mark the first signal of his hand, 
And ready all appear. 

4 Oh, happy servant he, 

In such a posture fonnd ! 
He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And be with honor crowned. 



FniKi of the Spirit-Gal. 5 : 22. 



819. 

1 Jbsus, my strength, my hope, 

On thee I cast my care, 
With humble confidence look up, 
And know thou hear'st my prayer. 

2 Give me on thee to wait, 

Till I can all things do; 
On thee, almighty to create. 
Almighty to renew. 

3 I want a sober mind, 

A self-renouncing will, 
That tramples down, and casts behind 
The lures of pleasing ill ; — 



4 A soul inured to pain, 

To hardship, grief and loss, 
Bold to take up, finn to sustain 
The consecrated cross ; — 

6 I want a godly fear, 

A quick-discerning eye, 
That looks to thee when sin is near. 
And sees the tempter fly ; — 

6 A spirit still prepared, 

And armed with jealous care. 
Forever standing on its guard. 
And watching unto prayer. 

820. Trait In Ood.— 1 Pet. 5 : 7. 

1 Where wilt thou put thy tnist f 

In a frail form of clay. 
That to its element of dust 
Must soon resolve away ? 

2 WTiere wilt thou cast thy care ? 

Upon an erring beart, 
Which hath its own sore ills to bear. 
And shrinks from sorrow^s dart f 

3 No, — place thy trust above 

This shadowy realm of night, 
In him, whoso boundless power and lov« 
Thy confidence invite. 

4 His mercies still endure 

When skies and stars grow dim. 
His changeless promise standeth sure, — 
Go,— cast thy care on him. 
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82 1 • LlTlDff to Chrl>t.-Phll. 1 : tL 

1 Christ, of all my hopes the Groand, 

Christ, the Spring of all my joy, 
Still in thee let mo be found, 
Still for thee my powers employ. 

2 Fountain of o*erflowipg grace ! 

Freely from thy fullness give ; 
Till I close my earthly race, 
Be it "Christ for me to live !" 

3 Firmly trusting in thy blood, 

Nothing shall my heart confound ; 
Safely I shall pass the flood, 

Safely reach ImmanueFs ground. 

4 AVhen I touch the blessed shore, 

Back the closing waves shall roll I 
Death's dark stream shall nevermore 
Part from thee my ravished soul. 

6 Til us, — oh, thus an entrance give 
To the land of cloudless sky ; 
Having known it " Christ to livi*," 
Let me know it " gain to die." 

822. LIkeii«M to Chrlft.— I Cor. 2 i ll 

1 Father of eternal grace ! 

Glorify thyself in me ; 
Meekly beaming in my face. 
May the world thine image see. 

2 Happy only in thy loi'e, 

Poor, nnfriended, or unknown ; 
Fix my thoughts on things above, — 
Stay my heart on thee alone. 



3 ILumble, holy, all-resigned 

To thy will : — thy will be done I 
Give mo. Lord ! the perfect miud 
Of thy well-beloved Son. 

4 Counting gain and glory loss, 

May i tread the path he trod ; 
Die with Jesus on tne cross, — 
Rise with him, to thee, my God \ 

823* F«I]owihfp.-Eph. 4 : 6. 

1 Father, hear our humble claim ; 
We are met in thy great name ; 
In the midst do thou appear, 
Manifest tiiy presence here. 

2 Lord, our fellowship increase ; 
Knit us in the bond of peace; 
Join our heai-ts, O Father ! join 
Each to each, and all to tliine. 

3 Move and actuate and guide, 
Diverse gifts to each divide ; 
Placed according to thy will, 
Let us each his work fulfill. 

4 Build us in one spirit up. 
Called in one high calling*s hope. 
One the spirit, one the aim. 
One the pure baptismal flame ; — 

5 One the faith, and one the Lord, 
Whom, by heaven and earth adored. 
We our God and Father call ; — 
0*er all, through all, with us alL 
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8 ^4. aiimnit7.--puiin m. 

1 Lord, if thou thy grace impart^ 
Poor in spirit, meek in heart, 

I shall as iny Master be, 
Rooted in humility ! 

2 Simple, teachable, and mild, 
Changed into a little child; 
Pleased with all the Lord provides, 
Weaned from all the world besides. 

3 Father, fix my soul on thee ; 
Every evil let me flee ; 
Nothing want, beneath, above, 
Happy in thy precious love. 

4 Oh, that all may seek and find 
Every good in Jesus joined I 
Ilim let Israel still adore, 
Trust him, praise him evermore. 

8 23 • Oonformf t J to Christ 

1 Jbsus, Lord, we look to thee ; 
Let us in thy name agree ; 

Show thyself the Prince of Peace ; 
Bid our jars forever cease. 

2 By thy reconciling love. 
Every stumbling-block remove: 
Each to each unite, endear ; 
Come, and spread thy banner here. 

8 Make us of one heart and mind— 
Courteou^s pitiful, and kind ; 
Lowly, meek, in thought and word- 
Altogether like our Lord. 



4 Let us for each other care ; 
Each the other's burden bear; 
To thy church the pattern give ; 
Show how true believers live. 

6 Free from anger and from pride, 
Let us thus in God abide ; 
All the depths of love express- 
All the heights of holiness. 

6 Let us then with joy remove 
To the family above; 
On the win^s of angels fly ; 
Show how true believers die« 



CoDBecratloD. — ^Rosn. 12 : 1. 



826. 

1 GivKR of each perfect gift I 

By thy cleansing mercy healed, 
Up to thee our souls we lift. 
And to thee our bodies yield. 

2 Now our sacrifice receive, 

Humbly offered through thy Son ; 
In thee may we ever live; 
In us may thy will be done. 

3 Meet it is, and just and right, 

Wholly thine that we should be ; 
In thy sacred word delight, 
Now and through eternit3% 

4 Oh, that every deed and word 

May proclaim how good thou art ! 
Holiness unto the Lord, 
Now be written on each heart I 
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827* Brotherly-low.— 1 John 3 1 14 

1 Blessed arc the sons of God, 
They are bought with Jesus' blood ; 
They arc ransomed from the grave ; 
Life eternal they shall have : 
With them numbered may we be, 
Hci*e, and in eternity. 

2 They are justified by grace, 
They enjoy the Saviour's peace ; 
All their sins are washed away ; 
They shall stand in God's great day : 
Witn them numbered may wo be, 
Ilere, and in eternity. 

3 They are lights upon the earth, — 
Children of a heavenly birth,— 
One with God, with Jesus one : 
Glory is in them begun : 

With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 



SplritoaUty.—Rom. 8 : IS. 



828. 

1 Abba, Father, hear thy child, 
Late in Jesus reconciled ; 
Hear, and all the graces shower. 
All the joy, and peace, and power; 
Ail my Saviour asks above. 

All the life and heaven of love. 

2 Heavenly Father, Life divine, 
Change my nature into thine : 
Move and spread throughout my soul. 



Renovate and fill the whole ; 
Lord, I will not let thee go 
Till the blessing thou bestow. 

3 Holy Ghost, no more delay ; 
Come, and in thy temple stay : 
Now, thine inward witness bear, 
Strong, and permanent^ and clear : 
Spring of life, thyself impart ; 
Rise eternal in my heart. 

829. Charity.— 1 Cor. 13 1 1. 

1 Though I speak with angel tongues 
Bravest words of strength and fire, 
They are but as idle songs. 

If no love my heart inspire ; 
All the eloquence shall pass 
As the noise of sounding brass. 

2 Thotigh I lavish all I have 
On the poor in charity. 

Though I shrink not from the grave, 
Or unmoved the stake can see, — 
Till by love the work be crowned, 
All shall profitless be found. 

3 Come, thou Spirit of pure love. 
Who didst forth from God proceed, 
Never from my heart remove ; 
Let me all thy impulse heed ; 

Let my heart henceforward be 
Moved, controlled, inspired bv thee. 
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Repose. 78. 6l. 
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Pleased with all that pleas - cs thee. 



830« TranqnUnty.— PMlm ISL 

1 QuiKT, Lord, my fro ward heart, 

Make tne teachable and mild, 
Upright, simple, free from art, 

Make me as a weaned child : 
From distrust and envy free, 
Pleased with all that pleases thee. 

2 What thou shalt to day provide, 

Let me as a child receive ; 
What to-morrow may betide, 

Calmly to thy wisdom leave : 
'T is enough that thou wilt care ; 
Why should I the burden bear? 
9 As a little child relies 

On a care beyond his own. 
Knows he ^s neither strong nor wise, 

Fears to stir a step alone ; — 
Let mc thus with thee abide, 
As ray Father, Guard, and Guide. 

83 1 • Traat.— Iniah 12 : 3. 

1 Happy, Saviour, would I be, 
If I could but trust in thee; 
Trust thy wisdom me to guide ; 
Trust thy goodness to provide ; 
Trust thy saving love and power ; 
Trust thee every day and hour :— 



2 Trust thee as the only light 
In the darkest hour of night ; 
Trust in sickness, trust in health ; 
Trust in poverty and wealth ; 
Trust in joy and trust in grief; 
Trust thy promise for relief: — 

3 Trust thy blood to cleanse my soul ; 
Trust thy grace to make mc whole; 
Trust thee living, dying too ; 
Trust thee all my journey through ; 
Trust thee till my feet shall be 
Planted on the crystal sea. 

83 2 • CoBSAcraUoD.— Psalm 119 : 91. 

1 Now, God, thine own I am ! 

Now I give thee back thine own : 
Freedom, friends, and health, and fame, 

Consecrate to thee alone : 
Thine I live, thrice happy I ! 
Happier still if thine I die. 

2 Take me, Lord, and all my powers; 

Take my mind, and heart, and will ; 
All my ^oods, and all my hours, 

All I know, and all I feel, 
All I think, or speak, or do — 
Take my soul and make it new ! 
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833* Fruit* of Spirit— JohB M : 7. CI. 

1 OcR blest Redeemer, ere he breathed 

His tender, last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter bequeathed, 
With us on earth to dwell. 

2 He came in tongues of living flame, 

To teach, convince, subdue ; 
All-powerful as the wind ho came, 
And all as viewless, too. 

3 He came, sweet influence to impart, 

A gracioup, willing Guest, 
While he can And one humble heart 
Wherein to ^x. his rest 

4 And his that gentle voice wo hear, 

Soft as the breath of even. 
That checks each faulty calms every fear, 
And whispers us of heaven. 

5 And every virtue we 

And every virtue won. 
And every thought of holiness 
Is his and his alone. 

6 Spirit of purity and grace ! 

Our weakness pitying see ; 
Oh, make our hearts tliy dwelling-place, 
Purer and worthier thee ! 

S34« Sabmltsion. Ci Ht 

1 O Lord ! my best desires fulfill. 

And help me to resign 
Life, health, and comfort to thy will 
And make thy pleasure mine. 

2 Why should I shrink at thy command. 

Thy love forbids my fears ; 
Why tremble at the gracious haind, 
That wipes away my tears f 

3 No, — let me rather freely yield 

What most I prize, to thee ; 

Thou never hast a good withheld, 

Nor wilt withhold from mo. 

4 Thy favor, all my journey through, 

Shall be my rich supply ; 
What more I want, or think I do. 
Let wisdom still deny. 



OratStnd*.— PMlm HTL 
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835. 

1 Oh, bleiw the Lord, my soul ! 
Let all within me join, 
And aid my tongue to bless his name, 
Whose favors are divine. 



2 Oh, bless the Lord, ray sonlt 

Nor let his mercies lie 
Forgotten in nnthankfulnessi 
And without praises die. 

3 T is he forgives thy sins ; 

'T is he relieves thy pain ; 
'T is he that heals thy sicknesses. 
And makes thee young again. 

4 He crowns thy life with love, 

When ransomed from the grave ; 
He, who redeemed my soul from hell. 
Hath sovereign power to save. 

5 His wondrous works and ways 

He made by Moses known ; 
But sent tho world his truth and grace 
By his beloved Son. 

836. O«onenitioii.—Liike 10:42. ?|, 

1 Jbscs, all-atoning Lamb, 
Thine, and only thine, I am : 
Take my body, spirit, soul ; 
Only thou possess the whole. 

2 Thou my one thing needful be; 
Let me ever cleave to thee ; 
Let me choose the better part : 
Let me give thee all my heart. 

3 Whom have I on earth below ? 
Thee, and only thee, I know : 
Whom have I in heaven but thee f 
Thou art all in all to me. 

837t Faltli.— Oftl. 6:8. 8. H. E 

1 Faith is the polar star 

That guides the Christian's way. 
Directs his wandcnngs from afar 

To realms of endless day : 
It points the course, where'er he roam. 
And safely leads the pilgrim home. 

2 Faith is the rainbow's form 

Hung on the brow of heaven, 
The glory of the passing storm, 

The pledge of mercy given : 
It is the bright triumphal arch 
Through which the saints to glory march. 

3 The faith that works by love, 

And piirifii>s the hearty 
A foretaste of the joys above 

To moitals can impart: 
It bears us through this earthly strife, 
And triumphs in immortal life. 
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838. 0»iirt«iie7.-2Cor.S:l ' 7l, 6L 

1 Chosen not for good in roe. 
Waked from coming wrath to flee, 
Hidden in the Saviour^s side. 

By the Spirit sanctified^ 

Teach me, Lord, on earth to show, 

By ray lov«, how much I owe. 

2 Oft I walk hencath the cloud, 
Dark as midnight's gloomy shroud; 

' But, when fear is at the height, 
Jesus comes, and all is light ; 
BlesAed Jesus I hid mc show 
Doubting saints how much I owe. 

8 Oft the nights of sorrow reign — 
Weeping, sickness, sighing, pain ; 
But a night thine anger burns — 
Morning coi^es, and joy returns: 
God of comforts ! bid me show 
To thy poor how much I owe. 

4 When in flowery paths I tread. 
Oft by sin I 'm captive led ; 
Oft I &11, but still arise— 
Jesus comes — the tempter flies : 
Blessed Jesus ! bid me show 
Weary sinnei-s all I owe. 

839* CmiMcratloQ. C« M* 

1 Witness, ye men and aT\gela now, 

Before the Lord we speak ; 
To him we make our solemn vow, 
A vow we dare not break : — 

2 That long as life itself shall last, 

Ourselves to Christ we yield, 
Nor from his caose will we depart, 
Or ever quit the field. 

3 We trust not in our native strength, 

But on his grace rely, 
That* with returning wants, the Lord 
Will all our need supply. 

4 Oh, guide our doubtful feet f^right, . 

And keep us in thy ways ; 
And while we turn our vows to prayers. 
Turn thou our prayers to praise. 

1 Onk sole baptismal si 

One Lord, below, a 
Zion, one faith is thine. 

Only one watchword — ^love. 
From different temples though it rise, 
One song ascendeth to the skiea. 



2 Our sacrifice is one ; 

One Priest before the throne — 
The slain, the risen Son, 

Redeemer, Lord alone ! 
And sighs from contrite hearts that spring, 
Our chief, our choicest oficring. 

3 Head of thy church beneath ! 

The catholic, the true, — 
On all her members breathe. 

Her broken frame renew ! 
Then shall thy perfect will be done, 
When Christians love and live as one. 

841 • Aeqaieio«DC«.-Roiiiaiw 8 ;23. C* H 

1 Author of good ! to thee we turn : 

Thine over-wakeful eye 
Alone can all our wants discern — 
Thy hand alone supply. 

2 Oh, let thy love within us dwell. 

Thy fear our footsteps guide ; 
That love shall vainer loves expel, 
That fear, all fears beside. 

8 And since by passion's force subdued. 
Too oft, with stubborn will, 
We blindly shun the latent good, 
And grasp the specious ill ; — 

4 Not what we wish, but what we want. 

Let mercy still supply : 
The good we ask not^ Father, grant ; 
The ill we ask, deny. 

$42* Fenowri»!p.-Pi. Iffl. S. P. M, 

1 How pleasant 't is to see 
Kindred and friends agree. 

Each in his proper station move ; 

And each fulfill his part 

With sympathising heart. 
In all the cares of life and love. 

2 'T is like the ointment shed 
On Aaron's sacred head. 

Divinely rich, divinely sweet ; 

The oil through all the room 

Diffused a choice perfume. 
Ran through his robes, and blest his feet. 

3 Like fruitful showers of rain 
That water all the plain, 

Descending from the neighboring hills ; 
Such streams of pleasure roll 
Through every friendly soul. 

Whore love like heavenly dew distills. 
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4 Thus, — ^as the moraents pass away, — 
We '11 love, and wonder, and adore ; 
And hasten on the glorious day, 
When we shall meet to part no more. 

845. Bpb.4ia>-n. 

1 The Spirit, like a peaceful dove, 

Flies from the realms of noise and strife ; 
Why should we vex and grieve his love. 
Who seals our souls to heavenly life ! 

2 Tender and kind be all our thoughts ; 
Through all our lives let mercy run : 
So God forgives our numerous faults, 
For the dear sake of Christ, his Son. 

846. MattlO:4(M2. 

1 Comb in, thou blessed of the Lord, 
Enter in Jesus' precious name ; 
We welcome thee with one accord. 
And trust the Saviour does the same. 

2 Those joys which earth cannot aflford, 
W-e '11 seek in fellowship to prove ; 
Joined in one spirit to our Lord, 
Together bound by mutual love. 

3 And, while we pass this vale of tears, 
We'll make our joys and sorrows known; 
We '11 share each other's hopes and fears. 
And count a brother's cares our own. / 

4 Once more, our welcome we repeat ; 
Receive assurance of our love ; 

Oh ! may we all together meet, 
Around the throne of God above. 



843. Acts i I 92. 

1 How blest the sacred tic that binds. 
In union sweet, according minds ! 
How swift the heavenly course they run, 
Whose hearts and faith and hopes are one! 

2 To each the soul of each how dear ! 
What jealous care, what holy fear! 
How doth the generous flame within, 
Refine from earth and cleanse from sin ! 

3 Their streaming tears together flow, 
For human guilt and human woe ; 
Their ardent prayers united rise, 
Like mingling flames in sacrifice. 

4 Nor shall the glowing flame expire 
'Mid nature's drooping, sickening fire : 
Soon shall they meet in realms above, 
A heaven of joy, because of love. 

844* Acts 10 : S3. 

1 Kindred in Christ ! for his dear sake 
A hearty welcome here receive ; 
May we together now partake 

The joys which only he can give. 

2 May he, by whose kind care we meet. 
Send his good Spirit from above ; 
Make our communications sweet, 

And cause our hearts to burn with love. 

3 Forgotten be each worldly theme, 
When Christians meet together thus ; 
We only wish to speak oif him. 

Who lived, and died, and reigns, for us. 
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847. Rom. 12 : & 

1 Blest be the tie that binds 

Our hearts in Christian love : 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

2 Before our Father's throne 

We pour our ardent prayers ; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comfoi-ts and our cares. 

3 We share our mutual woes, 

Our mutual burdens bear ; 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

4 When we asunder part, 

It gives us inward pain ; 
But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 

6 This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way ; 
While each in expectation lives, 
And longs to sec the day. 

6 From sorrow, toil, and pain, 
And sin,- we shall be free, 
And perfect love and friendship reign 
Through all eternity. 

848. Xatt.l8:20L 

1 Jesus, we look to thee, 

Thy promised presence claim ; 
Thou in the midst of us shalt be, 
Assembled in thy name. 



2 Not in the name of pride 

Or selfishness we meet ; 
From nature's paths we turn aside, 
And worldly thoughts forget. 

3 We meet the grace to take, 

Which thou hast freely given ; 
We meet oft earth for thy dear sake, 
That we may meet in heaven. 

4 Present we know thou art, 

But oh, thyself reveal 1 
Now, Lord, let every bounding h6art 
Thy mighty comfort feel. 

5 Oh, may thy quickening voice 

The death of sin remove ; 
And bid our inmost souls rejoice. 
In hope of perfect love. 

849* 1 Cor. 12 : 13. 

1 Let party names no more 

The Christian world o'erspread ; 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free, 
Are one in Christ their head. 

2 Among the saints on earth, 

Let mutual love be found ; 
Ileirs of the same inheritance, 
With mutual blessings crowned. 

3 Thus will the church below 

Resemble that above ; 
Where streams of pleasure ever flow, 
And every heart is love. 
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850. WM.Vi.3D. 

1 Oh, it is joy for those to moot 

Whom one communion blends, 
Council to hold in converse sweety 
And talk as Christian friends. 

2 T is joy to think the angel train, 

Who 'raid heaven's temple shine, 
To seek our earthly temples deign, 
And in our anthems join. 

3 But chief 't is joy to think that Ho 

To whom his church is dear, 
Delights her gathered flock to see, 
Her joint devotions hear. 

4 Then who would choose to walk abroad, 

Wljilo here such joys are given ; 
**Tliis is indeed the house of God, 
And this the gate of heaven !" 

851. Bph.4:15u 

1 Blest be the dear, uniting love, 

That will not let us part : 

Our bodies may far off remove ; 

We still are one in heart, 

2 Joined in one spirit to our Head, 

Where he appoints we go; 

We still in Jesus' footsteps tread, 

And show his praise below. 

3 Oh, may we ever walk in him, 

And nothing know beside I 
Nothing desire, nothing esteem^ 
But Jesus crucified ! 



4 Partakers of the Saviour's grace. 
The same in mind and heart, 
Not joy nor grief nor time nor place 
Nor life nor death can part 

852. Spb.S;15. 

1 Let saints bdow in concert sing 

With those to glory gone ; 
For all the servants of our King 
In earth and heaven are one. 

2 One family — wo dwell in him — 

One church above, beneath. 
Though now divided by the stream. 
The narrow stream of death ; — 

3 One army of the living God, 

To his command we bow ; 
Part of the host have crossed the flood, 
And part are crossing now. 

4 Ev'n now to their eternal home 

Some happy spirits fly ; 
And we are to the margin come, 
And soon expect to die. 

6 Ev'n now, by faith, we join our hands 
With those that went before. 
And greet the ransomed blessed bands 
Upon th' eternal shore. 

6 Lord Jesus ! be our constant guide : 
And, when the word is given, 
Bid death's cold flood its waves divide, 
And land us safe in heaven. 
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853. 

1 Uow sweety how heavenly is the sight, 

When those who Ioto the Lord 
In one another's peace delight, 
And so fulfill his word ! 

2 When each can feel his brother's sigh, 

And with him bear a part ! 
When sorrow flows from eye to eye, 
And joy from heart to heart ! 

3 When, free from envy, scorn and pride, 

Our wishes all above. 
Each can his brothcr^s failings hide, 
And show a brother's love ! 

4 LfCt love, in one delightful stream. 

Through every bosom flow, 
And union sweet, and dear esteem. 
In ^very action glow. 

5 Love is the golden chain that binds 

The happy souls above ; 
And he 's an heir of heaven who finds 
His bosom glow with love. 

854. 

1 Happy the sonb to Jesus joined, 

And saved by gisce abne ; 
Walking in all his ways, they find 
Their heaven on earth begun. 

2 The ohuTch triumphant in thy love, 

Their miffhty joys we know : 
Tliey siflg &o Lamb in hymtis above, 
And we in hymns below. 
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3 Thee in thy glorious realm they praise, 

And bow before thy throne ; 
We in the kingdom of thy grace : 
The kingdoms are but one. 

4 Tlie holy to the holiest leads, 

And thence onr spirits rise ; 

For he that in thy statutes treads. 

Shall meet thee in the skies. 

855. J*htiIS:l. 

1 Lord, thou on earth didst love thine own. 

Didst love them to the end ; 
Oh, still from thy celestial throne. 
Let gifts of love descend. 

2 The love the Father bears to thee, 

His own eternal Son, 
Fill all thy saints, till all shall be 
In pure affection one. 

3 As thou fbr us didst stoop so low. 

Warmed by love's holy flame. 
So let our deeds of kindness flow 
To all that bear thy name. 

4 One blessed fellowship of love, 

Thy living church should stand, 
Till, Aiuhless, she at last above 
Shall shine at thy right hand; 

5 Oh, glorious day, when she, the Blide^ , 

With her dear Lord appears ! 
Then robed in beauty at his side, 
She shall forget her tears ! 
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856» 0«n.24:SL 

1 Come in, tbou blessed of the Lord, 

Stranger nor foe art tbou ; 
We welcome thee with warm accord, 
Our friend, our brother, now, 

2 The hand of fellowship, the heart 

Of love, we offer thee : 
. Leaving the world, thou dost but part 
From lies and vanity. 

3 Come with us, — we will do thee good, 

As God to us hath done ; 
Stand but in him, as those have stood 
Whose faith the victory won. 

4 And when, by turns, we pass away, 

And star by star grows dim, 
May each, translated into day, 
Be lost and found in him. 

857 Lnk* 24 : SI 

1 Our souls, by love together knit. 

Cemented, mixed in one, 
One hope, one heart, one mind, one voice, 
^T is hcaveu on earth begun. 

2 Our hearts have often burned within, 

And glowed with saored fire, 
While Jesus spoke, and fed, and blessed. 
And filled the enlarged desire. 

3 The little cloud increases still. 

The heavens are big with rain ; 
We haste to catch the teeming shower, 
And all its moisture drain. 



4 A rill, a stream, a torrent flows I 

But pour a mighty flood ; 
Oh, sweep the nations, shake the earth, 
Till all proclaim thee, God 1 

5 And when thou mak^st thy jewels up, 

And sett'st thy starry crown ; 
When all thy sparkling gems shall shine. 
Proclaimed by thee thine own ; — 

6 May we, a little band of love. 

We sinners, saved by grace, 
From glory unto glory changed, 
Behold thee face to face I 

8o8* IUnii.6:6i 

1 Planted in Christ, the living vine, 

This day, with one accord. 
Ourselves, with humble faith and joy, 
We yield to thee, O Lord 1 

2 Joined in one body may we be : 

One inward life partake ; 
One be our heart, one heavenly hope 
In every bosom wake. 

3 In prayer, in effort, tears, and toils. 

One wisdom be our gnide ; 
Taught by one Spirit from above, 
In thee may we abide. 

4 Then, when among the saints in light 

Our joyful spirits shine. 
Shall anthems of immortal praiae, 
O Lamb of God, be thine ! 
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839. PMlm«5:2. 

1 Prater is the souFs sincere desire. 

Uttered or unexpressed ; 
The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 

The filling of a tear, 
The upward glancing of an eye, 
Wueii none but God is near. 

-3 Prayer U the simplest form of speech 
That infant lips can try ; 
Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 

4 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath, 

The Christian's native air : 
His watchword at the gates of death — 
He enters heaven with prayer. 

5 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice, 

•Returning from his ways ; 
' While angels in their songs rejoice. 
And cry — ^** Behold he prays!" 

6 thou, by whom we come to God — 

The Life, the Truth, the Way ; 
The path of prayer thyself hast trod ; 
Lord ! teach us how to pray. 

860. Mark IS-.SS. 

1 The Saviour bids thee watch and pray 
Through life's momentous hour ; 
And grants the Spirit's quickening ray 
To those who seek his power. 



2 The Saviour bids thee watch and pray, 

Maintain a warrior's strife; 
O Christian ! hear his voice to-day : 
Obedience is thy life. 

3 The Saviour bids thee watch and pray. 

For soon the hour will come 
That calls thee from the earth away 
To thy eternal home. 

4 The Saviour bids thee watch and pray, 

Oh, hearken to his voice, 
And follow where he leads the way. 
To heaven's eternal joys ! 

861« 1 Sam. 1 : 12. 13. 

1 Prater is the breath of Ood in man, 

Returning whence it came ; 
Love is the sacred fire within, 
And prayer the rising fiame. 

2 It gives the burdened spirit ease, 

And soothes the troubled breast; 
Yields comfort to the mourning soul. 
And to the weary rest 

3 When God inclines the heart to pray. 

He hath an ear to hear ; 
To him there 's music in a sigh, 
And beauty in a tear. 

4 The humble suppliant cannot fail 

To have his wants supplied, 
Since he for sinners intercedes, 
Who once for sinners died. 
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862. PMlmlM:S4. 

1 Hail, tranquil hour of closing day ! 

Begone, disturbing care ! 
And look, my soul, from earth away, 
To him who heareth prayer. 

2 How sweet the tear of penitence, 

Before his throne of grace, 
While, to the contrite spirit's sense, 
He shows his smiling face. 

3 How sweet, thro* long-remembered years. 

His mercies to recall ; 
And, pressed with wants, and grie&, and 
fears, 
To trust his love for all. 

4 How sweet to look, in thoughtful hope. 

Beyond this fading sky. 
And hear him call his children up 
To his fair home on high. 

5 Calmly the day forsakes our heaven 

To dawn beyond the west; 
So let my soul, in life's last even, 
Retire to glorious rest 

863. Matt. 18:20. 

1 Whkrbver two or three may meet, 

To worship in thy name. 
Bending beneath thy mercy-seat. 
This promise they may claim : — 

2 Jesus in love will condescend 

To bless the hallowed place ; 
The Saviour will himself attend, 
And show his smiling face. 



3 How bright the assurance! gracious Lordy 

Fountain of peace and love. 
Fulfill to us thy precious word. 
Thy loving-kindness prove. 

4 Now to onr God — ^the Father, Son, 

And Holy Spirit, sing ! 
With praise to God, the Three in One, 
Let all creation ring. 

864. 

1 O Lord, another day is flown ; 

And we, a lowly band. 
Are met once more before thy throne. 
To bless thy fostering hand. 

2 And wilt thou bend a listening ear 

To praises low as ours ? 
Thou wilt ! for thou dost love to hear 
The song which meekness pours. 

3 Thy heavenly grace to each impart ; 

All evil far remove ; 
And shed abroad in every heart 
Thy everlasting love. 

4 Thus chastened, cleansed, entirely thine, 

A flock by Jesus led. 
The Sun of holiness shall shine 
In glory on our head. 

5 And thou wilt turn our wandering feet, 

And thou wilt bless our way ; 
Tin worlds shall fade, and faith shall greet 
The dawn of lasting day. 
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885. * Liik«lO:»-4 

1 I LOVE to steal awhile away 

From every cumbering care, 
And spend the boars of setting day 
In hambie, grateful prayer. 

2 I love in solitnde to shed 

The penitential tear, 
And all his promises to plead, 
Where none but God can hear. 

3 I love to think on mercies past. 

And future good implore, 
And all my cares and sorrows cast 
On him whom I adore. 

4 I love by faith to take a view 

Of brighter scenes in heaven ; 
The prospect doth my strengUi renew, 
While here by tempests driven. 

5 Thus, when life's toilsome day is o'er, 

May its departing ray 
Be calm as this impressive hour, 
And lead to endless day. 

866. 1 John S ; 14. 

1 Thbrb is an eye that never sleeps 

Beneath the wing of night ; 
There is an ear that never shuts, 
When sink the beams of light 

2 There is an arm that never tires, 

When human strength gives way ; 
There is a love that never fails. 
When earthly loves decay. 



3 That eye is fixed on seraph throngs ; 

That arm upholds the sky ; 
That ear is filled with angel songs ; 
That love is throned on high. 

4 But there *s a power which man can wield 

When mortal aid is vain, 
That eye, that arm, that love to reach. 
That listening ear to gain. 

6 That power is prayer, which soars on high, 
Through Jesus, to the throne ; 
And moves the hand which moves the 
world. 
To bring salvation down ! 

867. PMlm Itt t 1& 

1 DsAB Father, to thy mercy-seat 

My soul for shelter fiies : 
'T is here I find a safe retreat 
When storms and tempests rise. 

2 My cheerful hope can never die, 

if thou, my God, art near ; 
Thy grace can raise my comforts high, 
And banish every fear. 

3 My great Protector, and my Lord I 

Thy constant aid impart ; 
Oh ! let thy kind, thy gracious word 
Sustain my trembling heart. 

4 Oh ! never let my soul remove 

From this divine retreat ; 
Still let roe trust thy power and love, 
And dwell beneath thy feet. 
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868. Bx.25:8. 

1 From every stormy vind that blows, 
From every swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat ; 

'T is found beneath the mercy-scat. 

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on oar heads, — 
A place, than all besides, more sweet ; 
It is the blood-bought mercy -seat 

3 There is a scene where spirits blend. 
Where friend holdsfellowship with friend ; 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
Around one common mercy-seat. 

4 There, there, on eagle wings we soar. 
And sense and sin molest no more. 
And heaven comes down our soulsto greet, 
And glory crowns the mercy-seat ! 

5 Oh ! let my hand forget her skill. 
My tongue be silent, cold, and still. 
This throbbing heart forget to beat, 
If I forget the mercy-scat. 

869. H»br«wt 4 ! U, ]& 

1 Whxre high the heavenly temple stands. 
The house of God not made with hands, 
A great High Pnest our nature wears, — 
The Guardian of mankind appears. 

2 Thongh now ascended up on high. 
He bends on earth a brother*s eye ; 
Partaker of the human name. 

He knows the frailty of our frame. 



3 Our Fellow-sufferer yet retains * 
A fellow-feeling of our pains ; 
And still remembers, in the skies, 
Hb tears, his agonies, and cries. 

4 In every pang that rcnda the heart, 
The Man of Sorrows had a part ; 
lie sympathizes with our grief, 
And to the sufferer sends relief. 

6 With boldness, therefore, at the throne. 
Let us make all our sorrows known ; 
And ask the aid of heavenly power, 
To help us in the evil hour. 

870. Hatt. a : 22. 

1 And dost thou say, "Ask what thou wilt?'* 
Lord, I would seize the golden hour : 

I pray to be released from guilt, 

And freed from sin and Satan's power. 

2 More of thy presence, Lord, impart ; 
More of thine image "let me bear : 
Erect thy throne within my heai-t. 
And reign without a rival there. 

3 Give me to read my pardon sealed, 
And from thy joy to draw my strength : 
Oh, be thy boundless love revealed 

In all its height and breadth and length ! 

4 Grant these requests — ^I ask no more, 
But to thy care the rest resign : 
Sick, or in health, or rich, or poor, 
All shall bo well, if thou art mine. 
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871* Lake 21:87. 

1 Thou, Saviour, from thy throne on high, 
Enrobed in light and girt with power, 
Dost note the thought, the praycr,the sigh, 
Of hearts that love the tranquil hour, 

2 Oft thou thyself didst steal away, 
At eventide, from labor done, 

In some still, peaceful shade to pray 
Till morning watches were begun. 

3 Thou hast not, dearest Lord, forgot 
Thy wrestlings on Judea's hills; 
And still thou lov'st the quiet spot 
Where praise the lowly spirit fills. 

4 Now to our souls, withdrawn awhile 
From earth's rude noise, thy face reveal ; 
And as wo worship, kindly smile, 

And for thine own our spirits seal. 

5 To thee wo bring each grief and care. 
To thee we fly while tempests lower; 
Thou wilt the weary burdens bear 
Of hearts that love the tranquil hour. 

872. Aet8S:1. 

1 Command thy blessing from above, 
Qod, on all assembled here ; 
Behold us with a Father's love. 
While we look up with filial fear. 

2 Command thy blessing, Jesus, Lord ! 
May we thy true disciples be ; 

Speak to each heart the mighty word, — 
Say to the weakest, Follow me. 



3 Command thy blessinfi^ in this hoar, 
Spii-it of truth ! and fill the place 
With wounding and with healing power, 
With quickening and confirming grace. 

4 then, our Maker, Saviour, Guide, 
One True, Eternal God confessed ; 
Whom thou hast joined none may divide; 
Nonedare to curse whom thoahastblessed. 

873. Pnlm104:S4. 

1 My God, is any hour so sweet. 
From blush of morn to evening star. 
As that which calls me to thy feet, 
The calm and holy hour of prayer ? 

2 Blest is the tranquil break of morn. 
And blest the hush of solemn eve,' 
When on the wings of prayer upborne. 
This fair, but transient, world I leave. 

3 Then is my strength by thee renewed ; , 
Then are my sins by thee forgiven ; 
Then dost thou cheer my solitude, 
With clear and beauteous hopes of heaven. 

4 No words can tell what sweet relief. 
There for my every want, I find ; 
What strength for warfare, balm for grief, 
What deep and cheerful peace of mind I 

5 Lord, till I reach the blissful shore, 
No privilege so dear shall be, 

As thus my inmost soul to pour 
In faithful filial prayer to thee I 
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874. John 4 :21. 

1 Jesus, where'er thy people meet^ 
There they behold thy mercy-seat ; 
Where'er thoy seek thee, thou art found ; 
And every place is hallowed ground. 

2 For thou, within no walls confined| 
Inhabitest the humble mind ; 

Such ever bring thee wbere ihey come, 
And going, take thee to their home. 

3 Great Shepherd of thy chosen few ! 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 
Here to our waitinir hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 

875. Mattis-.ajL 

1 Where two or throe, with sweet accord, 
Obedient to their sovereign Lord, 
Meet to recount his acts of grace, 

And offer solemn prayer and praise ;- 

2 There will the gracious Saviour be, 
To bless the little company ; 
There, to unvail his smiling face, 
And bid his glories fill tho place, 

.1 We meet at thy command, O Lord ! 
Relying on thy faithful word ; 
Now send the Spirit from above. 
And fill our hearts with heavenly love. 

876. 0«n. 2B : 17. 

1 How Bwcct to leave the world awhile, 
And seek the presence of our Lord ! 
Dear Saviour I on thy people smile, 
And come, according to thy word. 






2 From busy scenes we now retreat, 
That we may here converse with thee: 
Ah I Lord 1 behold us at thy feet ; 
Let this the ^ gate of heaven '' be. 

S " Chief of ten thousand !" bow appear. 
That we by faith may see thy face : 
Oh ! speak, that we thy voice may hear, 
And let thy presence fill this place. 

877. I Pet. 3: 7. 

1 What various hindrances wo meet 
In coming to a mercy-seat! 

Yet who' that knows the worth of prayer 
But wishes to be often there ? 

2 Prayer makes the darkened clouds with- 

draw ; 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw. 
Gives exercise to faith and love, 
Brings every blessing from above. 

3 Restraining prayer, wo cease to fight ; 
Prayer makes the Christian's armor 

bright ; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 
The weakest saint upon his knees. 

4 Have yon no words 1 ah ! think again^ 
Words flow apace when you complain. 
And fill a fellow-creature s car 

With the sad tale of all your care. 

5 Were half the brealh thus vainly spent 
To heaven in supplication sent, 
Our cheerful song would often er be, 
" Hear what the Lord hath done for me !'' 
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878. Pnim 4 : 8 

1 Great God ! to tbee my evening song 
With humble gratitude I raise ; 

Ob, let tby mercy tune my tongue, 
And fill my bcart witb lively praise. 

2 My days unclouded as tbey pass, 
And every gentle, rolling hour, 
Are monuments of wondrous grace. 
And witness to thy love and power. 

3 And yet ibis thoughtless, wrctcbed bcart, 
Too oft regardless of tby love^ 
UngratefiiT, can from theo depart^ 

And, fond of trifles, vainly rove. 

4 Seal my forgiveness in the blood 
Of Jesus; bis dear name alone 

I plead for pardon, gracious God ! 
And kind acceptance at tby throne. 

5 Let this blest hope mine eyelids close, 
Witb sleep refresh my feeble frame ; 
Safe in thy care may I repose, 

And wako with praises to thy name. 

879. pkn.4:6. 

1 Bk witb me. Lord, where'er I go , 
Teach me what thou wouldst have me do ; 
Suggest whate'er I think or say ; 
Direct me in thy narrow way. 

2 Prevent mc lest I harbor pride. 
Lest I io mine own strength confide ; 
Show mc my weakness, let me sec 

I have my power, my all from tbee. 



3 Enricb mc always witb tby love ; 
My kind protection ever prove ; 
Tby signet put upon my brcas^ 
And let thy Spirit on ma rest. 

4 Oh, may I never do my will, 
But thine and only thine fulfill ; 
Let all my time and all my ways 
Be spent and ended to tby praisa 

SdO* JametGtU. 

1 God of my life, to tbee I call I 
Afiiicted, at thy feet I fall ; 

When the great water-floods prevail. 
Leave not my trembling bcart to faiL 

2 Friend of the friendless and the faint, 
Whereshould I lodge my deep complaint? 
Where, but with thee, whose open door 
Invites the bclpless and the poor ? 

3 Did ever mourner plead witb tbee. 
And tboQ refuse that mourner's plea ! 
Does not the word still fixed remain. 
That none shall seek tby face in vain ? 

4 That were a grief I could not bear. 
Didst thou not bear and answer prayer ; 
But a prayer-bearing, answering God 
Supports mc under every load. 

5 Poor thougb I am — despised, forgot, 
Yet God, my God, forgets me not ; 
And bo is safe, and must succeed. 

For whom the Saviour d^^igns to plead. 
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881. IJohnlsS. 

) - 1 Our heavenly Father calls, 

And Christ invites us near; 
With both, our friendship shall be sweet, 
And oar communion dear. 

2 God pities all our griefs : 

He pardons every day ; 
Almighty to protect our souls, 
And wise to guide our way. 

3 How large his bounties are ! 

What various stores of good, 
Diffused from our Redeemer's hand, 
And purchased with his blood ! 

4 Jesus, our living Head, 

We bless thy faithful care ; 

Our Advocate before the throne, 

And our Forerunner there. 

5 Here fix, my roving heart ! 

Here wait, my warmest love ! 
Till the communion be complete, 
-^^ In nobler scenes above. 
^^^^ 

* 882, Hebr«wt4:ie. 

1 Behold the throne of grace ! 
The promise calls me near ; 
There Jesus shows a smiling face. 
And waits to answer prayer. 

3 That rich atoning blood, 

Which sprinkled round I sec, 
Provides for those who come to God 
An all-prevailing plea. 



3 My soul I ask what thou wilt; 

Thou canst not be too bold ; 
Since his own blood for thee he spilt, 
What else can he withhold ? 

4 Thine image, Lord, bestow, 

Thy presence and thy love ; 
I ask to serve thee here below, 
And reign with thee above. 

5 Teach me to live by faith ; 

Conform my will to thine ; 
Let me victorious bo in death. 
And then in glory shine. 

883. Luke W:l. 

1 j£sus, who knows full well 

The heart of every saint, 

Invites us, all our grief to tell, 

To pray and never fiiint 

2 He bows his gracious ear, — 

We never plead in vain ; 

Then let us wait till he appear, 

And pray, and pray again. 

3 Jesus, the Lord, will hear 

His chosen when they cry ; 
YeiB, though he naay a while forbear, 
He '11 help them from on high. 

4 Then let us earnest cry. 

And never faint in prayer ; 
He sees, he hears, and, from on high, 
Will make our cause his care. 
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3 For her mj tears shall fall, 

For her my prayers ascend ; 
To her my cares and toils bo given. 
Till toils and cares shall end. 

4 Beyond my highest joy 

I prize her heavenly ways, 
Iler sweet communion, solemn vow% 
Her hymns of lovo and praise. 

5 Jesus, thou Friend divine, 

Our Saviour and our King, 
Thy hand from every snare and foOi 
Shall great deliverance bring. 

6 Sure as thy truth shall last, 

To Zion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yield. 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 

886. 1 Tim. 2 : 8. 

1 Come at the morning hour, 

Come, let us kneel and pray ; 
Prayer is the Christian pilgrim's staff 
To walk with God all day. 

2 At noon, beneath the Rock 

Of ages, rest and pray ; 
Sweet is that shelter from the sun 
In weary heat of day. 

3 At evening, in thy home. 

Around its altar, pray ; 
And finding there the house of God, 
With heaven then close the day. 

4 When midnight vails our eyes, 

Oh, it is sweet to say, 
I sleep, but ray heart waketh, Lord I 
- With thee to watch and pray. 
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X*tt. 14 : 23. 



1 How sweet the melting lay 

Which breaks upon the ear, 
When at the hour of rising day 
Christians unite in prayer. 

2 The breezes waft their cries 

Up to Jehovah's throne ; 
He listens to their humble sighs, 
And sends his blessings down. 

3 So Jesus rose to pray 

Before the morning light — 
Once on the chilling mount did stay, 
And wrestle all the night. 

4 So Jesus still doth pray 

Before the morning bright, 

On heavenly mountains far away. 

While we toil here in night. 

5 Leave, Lord, thy vigil there. 

Descend upon life's wave ; 
Come to the bark through midnight air, 
The storm shall cease to rave. 

885* PMla 137. 

1 I LOVB thy kingdom, Lord,— 

The house of thine abode, 
The church our blest Redeemer saved 
With his own precious blood. 

2 I love thy church, O God ! 

Her walls before thee stand, 
. Dear as the apple of thine eye, 
V And graven on thy hand. 
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887. M«tt.7»7. 

1 Comb, ray soul, thy salt prepare, 
I Jesi» loves (o answer prayer ; 

He himself has bid thee pray, 
Therefore will not say thco nay. 

2 With ray burden I begin : — 
Lord ! rcinovo this load of sin ; 
Let thy blood, for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from guilt 

3 Lord ! I come to thee for rest, 
Take possession of my breast; 
There, thy sovereign right maintain. 
And, without a rival, reign. 

4 While I am a pilgrim here, 
Let thy love my spirit cheer ; 

Be my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Lead me to my journey's end. 

5 Show me what I have to do, 
Every hour my strength renew; 
Let me live a life of faith, 

Let me die thy people's death. 

888. GeiLSStSa 

1 Lord I I cannot let thee go, 
Till a blessing thou bestow ; 
Do not turn away thy face, 
Mine's an urgent, pressing case. 

2 Once a sinner, near despair, 
Songht thy mercy-seat by prayer; 
Mercv heard and set him free— 
liord ! that mercy came to me. 



3 Many days have passed since then, 
Many changes I have seen ; 

Yet have been upheld till now ; 
Who could hold mo up but thou? 

4 Thou hast helped in every need— 
This emboldens me to plead ; 
After so much mercy past, 
Canst thou let me sink at last ! 

5 No — ^I must maintain my hold ; 

'T is thy goodness makes mo bold ; 

I can no denial take, 

Since I plead for Jesus^ sake. 

889. OoL4tl 

1 IIbavsklt Father, sovereign Lord, 
Be thy glorious name adored ! 
Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail ! 

2 Though unworthy. Lord, thine ear. 
Deign our humble songs to bear ; 
Purer praise wo hope to bring. 
When around thy throne we sing. 

3 While on earth ordained to stay, 
Guide onr footsteps in thy way, 
Till we come to dwell with the<^ 
Till wc all thy glory see. 

4 Then, with angel-harps again. 
We will wako a nobler strain ; 
There, in joyful songs of praise^ 
Our triumphant voices raise. 
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890. Eph. 6 : 18. 

1 Thet who seek the throne of grace 
Find that throne in every place ; 

If wc live a life of prayer, 
God is present everywhere. 

2 In our sickness and our health, 
In oar want, or in oar wealth, 
If we look to God in prayer, 
God is present everywhere. 

3 When oar earthly comforts fitil, 
When the foes d life prevail, 

'T is the time f6r earnest prayer ; 
God is present everywhere. 

4 Then, my sonl, in every stmit, 
To thy Father come, and wait ; 
He will answer every prayer : 
God is present everywhere. 

891. Xkii.6S:7. 

1 Soft and holy is the place, 

Where the light that beams from 



Shows the Saviour's smiling iace. 
With the joy of sin forgiven. 

There, with one accord we meet, 
All the words of life to bear ; 

Bending low at Jesas' feet, 
Worshiping with godly fear. 

Let the world and all its eares 
Kow retire Atxn every breast ; 

Let tlie tempter and his SMtres 
Cease to hinder or moieH. 



4 Precious Sabbath of the Lord, 
Fairest typo of heaven above I 
Purest joy thy scenes afford 

To the heart that 's tuned to love. 

892. Acta 16 :U. 

1 Heavenly Spirit ! may each heart 

Through these sacred hours be thine ; 
May we from the world depart, 
Breathing after things divine* 

2 Lead us forth with joy and peacei| 

To thy temple, in thy ways ; 
And when this sweet day shall cease, 
May its sun go down with praise. 

893* Acta 10: S3. 

1 Stealing from the world away, 

We arc come to seek thy face ; 
Kindly meet us. Lord, we pray, 
Grant us thy reviving grace. . 

2 Yonder stars that gild the sky 

Shino but with a borrowed light ; 
We, unless thy light be nigh. 
Wander, wn^>t in gloomy night. 



3 Sun of Righteousness ! 

All our darkness, doubts and fears ; 
May thy light within us dwell, 
Till eternal day appeare. 

4 Warm our hearts in prayer and praise, 

Lift our every thought above ; 
Hear the grate^l songs we raise. 
Fill m with tiiy pmeet love. 
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1. Not all the no - bles of the earth, Wboboaat the hon-on of their birth. 
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894, AdoplSoii.— 1 John 5 : L 

1 Not all the nobles of the earth, 
Who boast the honors of their birth, 
So high a dignity can claim, 

As those who bear the Christian name. 

2 To them the privilege is given 

To be the sons and heirs of heaven ; 
Sons of the God who reigns on high, 
And heirs of joy beyond the sky. 

3 His will he makes them early know, 
And teaches their young feet to go ; 
Wiiispers instruction to their minds, 
And on their heaits his precepts binds. 

4 Their daily wants his hands supply, 
Their steps he guards with watchful eye ; 
licads them from earth to heaven above, 
And crowns th^m with eternal love. 

(#0 • Parwvenuioc.— 'Ron. 8 : 8& 

1 Who shall the Loixi's elect condemn f 
'T is God who justifies their souls ; 
And mercy, like a mighty stream, 
OVt all their sins divinely rolls. 

2 Who shall adjudge the siunts to hell ? 
^T is Christ who suffered in their stead ; 
And their salvation to fulfill, 

Behold him rising from the dead I 

3 He lives I he lives I and sits above, 
Forever interceding there : 

Who shall divide us from his love, 
Or what shall tempt us to despair f 



4 Shall persecution, or distress, 
Famine, or sword, or nakedness? 

He who hath loved us bears us through, 
And makes us more than conquerors too ! 

5 Not all that men on earth can do, 
Nor powers on high, nor powers below, 
Shall cause his mercy to remove. 

Or wean our hearts from Christ, our love. 

cluLI* Baeuritj. 

1 LoBD, how secure and blest are they, 
Who feel the joys of pardoned sin ! 
Should stormsof wrath shake earth and sea, 
Theirmindshave heaven and peace within. 

2 The day glides swiftly o'er their heads, 
Made up of innocence and lovd ; 
And soft and silent as the shades. 
Their nightly minutes gently move. 

3 Quickastheir thoughtstheir joyscomcon. 
But fiy not half so swift away : 

Their souls are ever bright as noon, 
And calm as summer eveirfngs be. 

4 How oft they look to heavenly hills. 
Where streams of living pleasures flow ; 
And longing hopes and cheerful smiles 
Sit undisturbed upon their brow I 

5 They scorn to seek earth's golden toys, 
But spend the day, and share the night, 
In numbering o'er the richer joys 
That heaveo prepares for their delight 



PRIYILSGBS. 



271 



ROTHWELL. L. M. 



i^p^^^n^^^i!^^ 



1. He lives ! the great Redeemer liTes I What joy the blest as - sur^uiee gives I And now be ' 



tei:^^^ 





& 



iggga 



. _ . _ . _. - . ... .. _- . the full mer-it of his"" 



fore his Father, Qod, Pleads the full merit of his blood, Pleads the full mei^it of his blood. 



p -r^ — I 



897t ChriJifi InteroeMlon.— H«b. 7 : 75. 

1 He lives! tho great Redeemer lives! 
What joy the blest assurance gives I 
And now, before his Father, God, 
Pleads the full merit of his blood. 

2 Repeated crimes awake our fears, 

And justice armed with frowns appears; 
But in the Saviour's lovely face 
Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace. 

3 In every dark, distressful hour, 
Wlien sin and Satan join their power, 
Let this dear hope repel the dart, 
That Jesus bears us on his heart. 

4 Great Advocate, Almighty Friend ! 
On him our humble hopes depend ; 
Our cause can never, never fail, 
For Jesus pleads, and must prevail. 



mi 



A Good Conaclanee.— I Peter 8: 16. 



898. 

1 SwKBT peace of conscience, heavenly guest, 
Conic, fix thy mansion in my breast; 
Dispel ray doubts, my fears control, 
And heal the anguish of my soul. 

2 Come, smiling hope, and joy sincere. 
Come, make your constant dwelling here; 
Still let your presence cheer my heai-t, 
Nor sin compel you to depart 

3 O God of hope and peace divine! 
Make thou these secret pleasures mine ; 
Forgive my sins, my fears remove, 
And fill my heart with joy and love. 



899. Gi«ee~LiikelO:30. 

1 No more, ye wise ! ydur wisdom boast ; 
No more, ye strong ! your valor truRt ; 
No more, ye rich ! survey your store, 
Elata with heaps of shining ore. 

2 Glory, ye saints, in this alone, — 
That God, your God, to you is known ; 
That you have owned his sovereign sway, 
That you have felt his cheering ray. 

3 All else, which we our treasure call. 
May in one fatal moment fall ; 
But what their happiness can move, 
Whom God, the blessed, deigns to lovef 

900* ** BTerlsstinff Remembranee."— Pi. 112 : 6. 

1 Earth's transitory things decay ; 
Its pomps, its pleasures, pass awny ; 
But the sweet memory of the good 
Survives in the vicissitude. 

2 As, 'mid the ever-rolling sea, 
The eternal isles established be, 
'Gainst which the surges of the main 
Fret, dash, and break themselves in vain ; 

3 As, in the heavens, the urns divine 
Of golden light forever shine ; 

Th(? clouds may darken, storms may rage, 
They still shine on from age to age ; — 

4 So, through the ocean tide of years, 
The memory of the just appears ; 

So, through the tempest and the gloom, 
The good man's virtues light the tomb. 
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901. 



Soenrity.— laa. 49 : 18. 



1 Now let our cheerful eyes survey 

Our great High Pn'cst above, 
And celebrate his constant care, 
And sympathetic love. 

2 Though raised to a superior throne, 

Where angels bow around, 
And high o'er all the shining train, 
With matchless honors crowned ;— 

3 The names of all his saints he bears 

Engraven on his heart ; 
Nor shall a name once treasured there 
E'er from his care depart. 

4 Those characters shall fair abide, 

Our everlasting trust, 
When gems, and monuments, and crowns 
Are mouldered down to dust 

5 So, gracious Saviotir 1 on my breast, 

May thy dear name be worn, 
A sacred ornament and guard, 
To endless ages borne. 

902. God'i Peue.— Phil. 4 : 7. 

1 We bless thee for thy peace, O God ! 

Deep as the soundless sea, 
Which falls like sunshine on the road 
Of those who trust in thee. 

2 We ask not, Fatfier, for repose 

Which comfes from outward rest, 
If we may have through all life's woes 
Thy peace within our breast ; — 



3 That peace which suffers and is strong, 

Trusts where it cannot see, 
Deems not the trial wny too long, 
But leaves the end with thee ; — 

4 That peace which flows serene and deep — 

A river in the soul, 
Whose banks a living verdure keep : 
God's sunshine o'er the whole ! 

5 Such, Father, give our hearts such peace, 

Whate'er the outward be, 
Till all life's discipline shall cease, 
And wo go homo to thee. 

903. 1 Cor. 8 t a-o. 

1 If God is mine, then present things 

And things to come are mine ; 
Yea, Christ, his word, and Spirit too, 
And glory all divine. 

2 If he 18 mine, then from his love 

He every trouble sends ; 
All things are working for my good. 
And bliss his rod attends. 

3 If he is mine, let fnends forsako. 

Let wealth atid honor flee ; 

Sure he who giveth me himself 

Is more than tlicso to me. 

4 Oh ! tell me, Lond, that tbou art mine ; 

What can I wish beside f 
My soul shall at the fountain live. 
When all the streams arc dried. 
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904. ▲MoralBa.wSPMarl, 10. 

1 Whrn I cam read my title oletr 

To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against my soul engage, 

And fiery darts be hurled; 
Then I can smile at Satan's rag^, 
And face a frowning world. 

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 

And storms of sorrow fell ; 
May I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my hearen, my all I*^^ 

4 There shall I bathe my weaiy soni 

In seas of hearenly rest; 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 

005* Rwonc1U«ti<m.-2 Cor. 5 x lA. 

1 Father, thy thoughts are peace towards 

me. 
Safe am I in thy hands; 
Could I but firmly build on thee, 
For sure thy counsel stands ! 

2 Though monntann crumble into dust, 

Tliy covenafrfc standeth fast; 

Who follows thee inl pions tnist; 

Shall reach the goal at last. 

3 Tho' strange and vi^inding seems the way 

While yet on earth I Bwiell ; 
In heav^sn xfif heart shall gladly say, 
Thou, God, dost all'ttJings well ! 
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Fri«inii of dbd.>^o1iii IS t 11 



X Unite, my roving thoughts, unite 
In silence soft and sweet : 
And thou, my soul, sit gently down 
At thy great Sovereign's reet 

2 Jehovah's awful voice is heard. 

Yet gladly I attend ; 
For lo I the everlasting God 
Proclaims himself my friend. 

3 By all its joys, I charge my heart, 

To grieve hisiove no mofe; 
But charmed by melody divine. 
To give its follies o'er: 

907. Th« CoTtmML-^OBft. IS : fl. 

1 My God^ the covenant of thy love 

Abides fbrever sure ; 
And in its matchless grace I feel 
My happiness secure. 

2 Since thou, the everlasting God, 

My Father art become, 
Jesus my Guardian and my Friend, 
And heaven my final home ; — 

Z I welcome all thy sovereign Will, 
For aJl that will is love ; 
And when I know not what thou dost^ 
I wait the light above. 

4 Thy covenant in the darkest gloom 

»haU heavenly rays itn^patt, 
And when my eyelids close in death, 
Sustain my fhmtingLehrt 
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908. BMnrity.-PnlBi 91 : 1. 

1 Tbers is a safe and secret place 

Beneath the wings divine, 
Reserved for all the heirs of grace : 
Oh, be that refuge mine I 

2 The least and feeblest there may bide, 

Uninjured and unawcd ; 
While thou^nds fall on every side, 
He rests secure in God. 

3 He feeds in pastures large and fiiir, 

Of love and truth divine ; 
child of God, O glory's heir ! 
How rich a lot is thine 1 

4 A hand almighty to defend, 

An ear for every call, 
An honored life, a peaceful end. 
And heaven to crown it all ! 

009. Liberty. John 8 : 91 

1 Iv thon impart thyself to me, 

No other good I need I 
If thou, the Son, shalt make me free, 
I shall be free indeed. 

2 I cannot rest till in thy blood 

I full redemption have ; 
But thou, through whom I come to God, 
Canst to the utmost save. 

3 I, too, with thee, shall walk in white ; 

With all thy saints shall prove 
What is the lengUi and breadth and 
'lieieht 
And depth of perfect love. 



910. A<loptioii.~0«1.4:ff. 

1 Lord, I address thy heavenly throne ; 

Call me a child of thine ; 
Send down the Spirit of thy Son, 
To form my heart divine. 

2 There shed thy choicest love abroad, 

And make my comforts strong : 
Then shall I say—" My Father, God," 
With an unwavering tongue. 

91 1* OraM.-! Cor. 15 : IOl 

1 All that I was, my sin and gailt, 

My death was all my own, — 
All that I am, I owe to thee, 
My gracious God, alone. 

2 The evil of my former state 

Was mine, and only mine ; 
The good in which I now rejoice, 
Is thine, and only thine. 

3 The darkness of my former state^ 

The bondage, all was mine; 
The light of life, in which I walk, 
Theliberty, is thine. 

4 Thy grace first made me feel my sin, 

It taught me to believe ; 
Then, in believing, peace I found, 
And now I li*'e — I live ! 

5 All that I am, ev'n here on earth ; 

All that I hope to be, 
When Jesus comc^ and glory dawns, 
I owe it, Lordi to theo. 
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1. Why shoald the chil - dren of a KiDg Go moarniiig all their days I 



S^ipflp 



f^ 



PP 



I 1-^ K 



¥ 



I 



f^^^^^^m^^m 



Great Com - for - ter ! de - scend, aod bring Some to - kens of thy grace. 







912. EwBctt of tlM Bplitt.~8 Oor. 1 : SI 

1 Why should the children of a King 

Go moarning all their days? 
Great Comforter ! descend and bring 
Some token of thy grace. 

2 Dost thou not dwell in all the saint^ 

And seal tlif heirs of heaven f 
When wilt thou banish my complaints, 
And show my sins forgiven ? 

3 Assure my conscience of her part 

In the Redeemer's blood ; 
And bear thy witness with my heart 
That I am born of God. 

4 Thon art the earnest of his love, 

The pledge of joys to come ; 
And thy soft wings, celestial Dove I 
Will safe convey mo home. 

013. Adop(toii.-Roiii. 8 : 15. 

1 Mr Father, God ! how sweet the sound. 

How tender and how dear I 
Not all the melody of heaven 
Could so delight the car. 

2 Come, sacred Spirit, seal the name 

On my expanding heart; 
And show, that in Jehovah's grace 
I share a filial part. 

3 Cheered by a signal so divine, 

Unwavering I believe ; 
My spirit Abmi, Father I cries, 
Nor can the buxu^ deceive. 



91^, PerMTwaoec— John 10 : 27-71. 

1 Firm as the earth thy gospel stands, 

My Lord, my hope, my trust ; 
If I am found in Jesus' hands, 
My soul can ne'er be lost. 

2 His honor is engaged to save 

The meanest of his sheep ; 
All, whom his heavenly Father gave, 
Ilis hands securely keep. 

3 Nor death nor hell shall e'er remove 

II is favorites from his breast ; 
In the dear bosom of his love 
They must forever rest 

915. Adoption.— UelK 12 : 7. 

1 My God, my Father, blissfnl name ! 

Oh, may I call thee mine! 
May I with sweet assurance claim 
A portion so divine ? 

2 Whate'cr thy providence denies 

I calmly would resign, 
For thou art good and just and wise : 
Oh, bend my will to thine ! 

3 Whate'er thy sacred will ordains, 

Oh, give me strength to bear 1 
And let me know my Father reigns, 
And trust his tender care. 

4 Tliy sovereign ways are all unknown 

To my weak, crrtnof sight ; 
Yet let my Soul ailoring own 
That all thy ways arc right. 
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016. B«ikiaa<4.-In.9;S, 

1 Tho0 yery presort Aid 

In suffering and dttti^opB^ 
The mind wmcb still qn the<^ is stfyeii, 
la kept in perfect peace, 

2 The soal by fajth reclined 

On the Kedeenner'a breast, 
*Mid raging storms, exults to find 
An everlastiqg rest. 

3 Sorrow and fear arq gone. 

Whene'er thy fi^ce appeara; 
It stills the sighing orphi^n'a moan, 
And dries the widow's t^ao. 

4 It hallows every cross; 

It sweetly conafort^ me ; 
Maices me forget m^ every loss, 
And find my all m thee. 

5 Jesns, to whom I fly, 

Doth all my wishes fill ;, 
l/Hiat though created streams are dryf 
I. have the fonntain still. 

6 Stripped* of each e«rthly friend, 

I find them all in one, 
And peace and joy which never end, 
And heaven, m Christ, began. 

917. LoftofOod. 

1 Is every trying boar 
My soul to Je^oa flies; 
I trust in his almighty power, 
"When swelling billows --^ 



2 His comforts bear me up ; 

I trnst a faithful God ; 
The suise foundation of my hope 
Is in my Savioui^s. blood* 

3 Loud hallelujahs sing 

To oar Redeemer's name ; 
In joy or sonrow — ^life or deatii— 



'1 



is love is still the same. 



918. AdopUfMu— 1 Joto s : i-«. 

1 Bbhold what wondroua graea 

Hh^ Fatiier has bestpwed 
On sinners of a mortal race, 
To call them sons of God ! 

2 Nor doth it yet. appear 

How gneat we moat be mada; 
But when we aeo our Savioar there, 
We shall be like our Head. 

3 A hope.so much diripe 

May trials well epdure. 
May purge our souls, from sepse and sin, 
As Christ the Loi4 is pure. . 

A If in my Father's love 
I share a^ filial part, 
Send, down thy Spirit lih» a dove. 
To rest upon mj heart. 

5 We would no longer lie 

"* Like sla^ea t^eneaUi the ibronei ; 
I Our fiuth shall Abba, Father ! cry, 
I And thou tho li^iadred own. 
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919. Piiittsr:s-7. 

1 Hbrb I can firmly rest ; 

I dare U> boast of this, 
That God, tho hightet and the \mty 
My Friend and Father is. 

2 Naught have I of my own, 

Naudit in the life I lead ; 
What Christ hath given, that alone 
I dare in faith to plead. 

3 I rest upon the gronnd 

Of Jesus and bis blood; 
It is through him that I hare fednd 
My souFs eternal good. 

4 At cost of all t have, 

At cost of life and limb, 
I cling t<> Qod who yet shall tove ; — 
I will not turn from him. 

5 His Spirit in me dwells, 

O'er all my mind he reigns; 
My care and sadness he dispelsi 
And soothes away my pains. 

6 lie prospers day by day 

His work within my heart, 
Till I have strength and faiUi to say, 
Thou, God, my Father art ! 

020. K«|t df CM-Uiiai s : w. 

1 What cheering word^ are Iheie; 

Their sweetneaa irho can tell ! 
In time and to etennd daysy 

'"T is with the f igbteoua well P 



2 Well when thev «ee his fiice, 

Or sink amidst the flood ; 
Well in affliction's thorny maie^ 
Or on the ihount with God. 

3 'T is well when joys arise, 

'T is well when sorrows flow, 
'T is well when darkness vails the skiea^ 
And strong temptation^ grow^ 

4 T is well when Jesus calls, — 

"• From earth and sin arise. 
To join the hosts of ransomed soalfl| 
Made to salvation wise 1" 

921. 0Me«.-.|Cpli.2:». 

1 Grace ! 't is a charming sound ! 

Harmonious to the earl 
Heaven with the echo shall resound. 
And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contrived a way 

To save rebellious roan ; 
And all the steps tliat grace display, 
Which drew tlie wondrous plan. 

3 Grace led my roving feet 

To tread the heavenly road ; 
And new supplies each honr I meet 
While pressing on to God. 

4 Grace all the ^ork shall otowA, 

Throagh everlasting days ; 
It lays in heaven the topmoAt tMti^ 
And wdl deseriei the pn^ise^ 
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AcMM to Clirlit 



G.I.D. 



1 I HEARD the voice of Jesus say, — 

^ Come unto rae and rest ; 
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 

Thy head upon my breast!*' 
I came to Jesus as 1 was, 
' Weary, and worn, and sad, 
I found m him a resting-place. 

And he hath made me glad. 

2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, — 

" Behold, I freely ^vo 
The living water ; thirsty one, 

Btoop down, and drink, and live T 
I came to Jesus, and I drank 

Of that life-giving stream ; 
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived. 

And now I live in him. 

3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, — 

^ I am this dark worId*s light ; 
Look unto me, thy morn shall risd 

And all thy day be briglit T' 
I looked to Jesus, and I found 

In hi(n my Star, my Sun ; 
And in that light of life Til walk, 

Till all my journey 's done. 

923* Froteetloa.— Pttlm 121. H. 1. 

1 Upward I lift mine eyes. 

From God is all my aid ; 
The God who built the skies. 

And earth and nature made: 
God {s the tower His grace is nigh 
To which I fly ; In every hour. 

2 My feet shall never slide, 

Nor fall in fatal snares, 
Since God, my guard and guido^ 
, Defends me from my fears : 
Those wakeful eyes I Sliall Israel keep 
That never sleep, | When dangera rise. 

3 No burning heats by day, 

Nor blasts of evening air, 

Shall take my health away, 

If God be with me there : 

Thou art my sun, I To guard my head 

And thou my shade, | By night or noon. 

4 Hast thou not given thy word 

To save my soul from death ? 
And I can trust my Lord 

To keep my mortal breath : 
go and com6» | Till, from on high 
re 



I'll 

VorTear to die^ 



Thou call m^ home. 



024. Afranaet.-^«r. 8:1 US. 

1 I ONCS was a stranger to grace and to God ; 
I knew not my danger, and felt not my 

load; 
Though friends spoke in rapture of Christ 

on the tree, 
Jehovah, my Saviour, soemed nothing to 

me. 

2 When free ^ace awoke me by light 

from on nigh, 
Then legal fears shook me : I trembled 

to die : 
No refuge, no safety, in self could I see : 
Jehovah, thou only my Saviour must be t 

3 My terrors all vanished before bis sweet 

natne; 
My guilty fears banished, with boldness 

I came 
To drink at the fountain, so copious and 

free : 
Jehovah, my Saviour, is all things to me. 

4 Jehovah, the Lord, is ray treasure and 

boast; 
Jehovah, my Saviour, I ne'er can be lost : 
In thee I shall conquer, by flood and by 

field, 
Jehovah my anchor, Jehovah my shield ! 

5 Ev'n treading the valley, the shadow of 

death. 
This watchword shall rally my faltering 

breath ; 
For, while from life's fever my God stts 

me free, 
Jehovah, my Saviour, ray, death-song 

shall be ! 



Effecttwl Caning.^Phil. 2 : U. 



925. 

1 Heirs of unending life, 

While yet wo sojourn here, 
Oh, let us our salvation work 
With trembling. and with fear. 

2 God will support our hearts. 

With might before unknown ; 
The work t^ be performed is ours, 
The strength is all his own. 

3 'T is he that works to will, 

'Tis he that works to do; 
His is the power by which we sct| 
His be tiie glory too ! 
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926* PM09.— jdfaB 14 : n. - 6s & 4s. 

1 PsAOBy peace, I leave with yoa, 
My peace I give to jou, 

Trust to my care ! 
Thus the Redeemer said, 
And bowed his sacred head. 
Lone in the garden shade, 

Wrestling in prayer. 

2 Peace, peace, I leave with yon, 
My peace I give to you, 

Perfect and pure ; 
Not as the world doth give, 
Words that the soul deceive ; 
Ye who ill me believe 

Shall rest secure. 

3 Peace, peace, I leave with you, 
My peace I give to you, 

Though foes invade ; 
All power is given to me, 
I will your refuge be, 
Now and eternally, 

Be not dismayed ! 

927« " Robe of BIghtooasnen."— Isft. CI : la L, H. 

1 Jksus ! thy robe of righteousness 
My beauty is, — my glorious dress : 
Mid flaming worlds, in this arrayed, 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 

2 When, from the dust of death, I rise 
To claiiii my mansion in the skies, 
£v^i then shall this be all my plea, — 
^ Jesus hath lived and died for me.'' 

9 Tliis spotless robe the same appears, 
When ruined nature sinks in ycara ; 
No age can change its glorious hue ; — 
The robe of Christ is ever new. 



2 Whcnl walk through the shades of death, 

Thy presence is my stay ; 
A word of thy supporting breath 

Drives all my fears away. 
Thy hand, in sight of all my foes. 

Doth still my table spread ; 
My cup with blessings overflows. 

Thine oil anoints my head. 

3 The sure provisions of my God 

Attend me all my days ; 
Oh, may thy house be mine abode, 

And all my works be praise : 
There would I find a settled rest, 

While others go and come, — 
No more a stranger, or a guest, 

But like a child at home. 



929. 



In Christ.— Heb. 7 : 21 



EI. 



4 Oh I let the dead now hear thy voice ; 
Now bid tliy banished ones rejoice ; 
Their beauty this — ^their glorious dress — 
Jesus, the Lord, our righteousness. 

928. la the Fo!d.— PMlm 13. C. I. D. 

1 My Shepherd will supply my need, 

Jehovah is his name ; 
In pastures fresh he makes mo feed, 

Beside the living stream, 
lie brings my wandering spirit back. 

When I forsake his ways ; 
And leads nic, for Lis mercy's sake, 

In paths of truth and grace. 



■ 



1 Arisb, my soul, arise. 
Shake off thy guilty fears; 

The bleeding Sacrifice 

In my behalf appears ; 
Before the throne my Surety stands : 
My name is written on his hands. 

2 lie ever lives above. 
For me to intercede. 

His all-redeeminff love, 

Uis precious blood to plead ; 
Ilis blood atoned for all our race, 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 

3 My God is reconciled ; 
His pardoning voice I hear ; 

lie owns mo for his child — 

I can no longer fear ; 
His Spirit answers to the blood. 
And tells mo "Thou art born of God.** 

930. Beevritr— pMbn ir^ C. IL 

1 Unshaken as the sacred hill. 

And fixed as mountains be, 
Firm as a rock the soul shall rest, 
That leans, O Lord ! on thee. 

2 Not walls, nor hills, could guard so well 

Old Salem's happy ground, 
As those oternal arms of love. 
That ever}' saint surround. 

3 Deal gently, Lord I with souls sincere, 

And lead them safely on 
To the bright gates of Paradise, 
Where Christ, their Lord, is gone. 
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1. Go, la-bor on; epend und bo tpent^ — Thy joy to do the Fa-ther's will: 



pMm^^^^i^^^^^mi 



It 18 the way the Mas-ter went; Should not the aer-Tant tread it BtiUI 



^^i- 



r.fdt-fofce 



g^l^igp^^^p^p^B 



931. Zaal.^JoliD U : 4S. 

1 Go, labor on ; spend and be spent, — 
Thy joy to do the Father's will ; 

It is the way the Master went ; 
S^pald not the servant tread it still ? 

2 Go, labor on ; 't is not for naught ; 
Thine earthly loss is heavenly gain ; 
Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not ; 
The Master praises, — what are men ? 

3 Go, labor on ; enough, while here, 
If he shall praise thee, if he deign 
Thy willing heart to mark and cheer : 
No toil for him shall be in vain. 

4 Toil on^ and in thy toil rejoice ; 
For toil comes rest, for exile home ; 
Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom's 

voice, 
The midnight peal : '* Behold, I come !" 

933. TiM Poor.— Itark 14 : 7. 

1 God gaard the poor ! we may not see 
The deepest sorrows of the son! ; 
These arc laid open. Lord, to thee. 
And subject to thy wise eootrol. 

2 Make us thy messengers to shed, 
Within the home of want and woe, 
The blessings of thy bounty, spread 
8o freely on thy world below. 

3 Let ns go forth, with joyful hand. 
To strengthen, comfort, and relieve ; 
Then in ihy presence may we stand. 
And hope thy blessing to receive. 



033 • Hm Poor^Lako C : sa 

1 Thou God of hope, to thee we bow ! 
Thou art our Refuge in distress ; 
The Husband of the widow thou, 
The Father of the fatherless. 

2 The poor are thy peculiar care ; » 
To them thy promises are sure : 

Thy gifts the poor in spirit share ; 
Oh! may wo always thus be poor! 

3 May we thy law of love fulfill, 

To bear each other's burdens here, 
Endure and do thy righteous will, 
And walk in all thy faith and fear. 

934* UbenIItj.~ProT«rbtn:Sl. 

1 Whew Jesus dwelt in mortal clay. 
What were his works from day to day. 
But miracles of power and grace. 
That spread salvation through our race f 

2 Teach us, Lord, to keep in view 
Thy pattern, and thy steps pursue ; 
Let alms bestowed, let kindness done, 
Be witnessed by each rolling sun. 

9 That man may last, but never lives, 
Who much receives, but nothing gives ; 
Whom none can love, wdom none can 

thank. 
Creation's blot, creation's blank I 

4 But he who marks, from day to day, 
In generous acts his radiant way, 
Tr^s the same path his Saviour trod, 
The path to glory and to God. 
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935* GonMenfloD.— Rom. 12 : 1. 

1 Jesus ! onr best be1ov6d Fnend, 
On thy redeeming name we call ; 
Jesus! in love to ns descend, 
Pardon and sanctify us all. 

2 Oar souls and bodies we resign, 
To fear and follow thy commands ; 

Oh ! take onr hearts, onr hearts are thine, 
Accept the service of oar hands. 

3 Firm, faithful, watching unto prayer, 
Onr Master^s toice will we obey. 
Toil in the vineyard here, and bear 
The heat and burden of the day. 

4 Yet, Lord, for ns a resting-place. 

In heaven, at thy right hand, prepare ; 
And till we see thee face to face. 
Be all our conversation there. 



936. 



Fftlfh and Worki.-^M. 2 : 17. 



One cup of healing oil and wine, 
One offcHniif laid on mercy's shrine. 
Is thrice more grateful. Lord, to thee. 
Than lifted eye or bended knee. 
In true and inward faith we trace 
The sonrcc of every outward grace ; 
Within the pious heart it plays, 
A living fount of joy and praise. 
Kind deeds of peace and love betray 
WhereVr the stream has found its way ; 
But, where these Bpring not rich and fiiir. 
The stream has never wandered there. 



937. forrlveaas.-UatL S. 12. 

1 Oh, what stupendous mercy shines 
Around the Majesty of heaven I 
Rebels he deigns to call his son»^ 
Their souls renewed, their sins forgiven.- 

2 Go, imitate the grace divine — 
The grace that blazes like a sun ; 
Bold ibrth j'our fair, though feeble li^t, 
Through all your lives let mercy run. 

8 When all Is done, renounce your deeds^ 
Benounce self-righteousness with scorn : 
Thus will you glorify your God, 
And thus the Christian name adorn. 

938. Ze«I.-John 9 : 4. 

1 Go, labor on, while it is day ; 

The world's dark night is hastening on : 
Speed, speed thy work, — cast sloth away I 
It is not thus that souls are won. 

2 Men die in darkness at your side. 
Without a hopo to cheer the tomb : 
Take up the torch and wave it wide — 
The torch that lights time's thickest 

gloom. 

3 Toil on, — ^faint not ; keep watch and prey I 
Be wise the erring soul to win ; 

Go forth into the world's highway ; 
Compel the wanderer to come in. 

4 Go, labor on ; your hands are weak ; 
Your knees are faint, your soul cast down; 
Yet falter not ; the prize you seek 

Is near, — a kingdom and a crown I 
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939* Zeal for Soab. -John 4 : 35 

1 Oh, still in accents sweet and strong 

Sounds forth the ancient word, — 
" More reapers for white harvest fields, 
More laborers for the Lord !" 

2 Wo hear the call ; in dreams no more 

In selfish ease wo lie, 
But girded for our Father^s work, 
Go forth beneath his sky. 

3 Where prophets* word, and martyrs' 

blood, 
And prayers of saints were sown, 
Wc, to their labors entering in, 

Would reap where they have strown. 

940. Brotherlj Lotc- 1 John 4 : 21. 

1 Our God is love, and all his saints 

His linage bear below ; 
The heart with love to God inspired. 
With love to man will glow. 

2 Our heavenly Father, Lord, art thou, 

Thy favored children we ; 
Oh, may we love each other here. 
As we are loved by thee. 
^ Ileirs of the same immortal bliss. 
Our hopes and fears the same ; 
With bonds of grace our hearts unite, 
With mutual love inflame. 

4 So may the vain, contentious world 

See how true Christians love, 

And glorify our Saviour's grace. 

And seek that grace to prove. 



94 1 • Beiiefle«nce.-M«tt. 2S : 40. 

1 Jesus, our Lord, how rich thy grace ! 

Thy bounties bow complete ! 
How shall we count the matchless sum ! 
How pay the mighty debt! 

2 High on a throne of radiant light 

Dost thou exalted shine; 
What can our poverty bestow, 
When all the worlds are thine ! 

3 But thou hast brethren here below, 

The partnei-s of thy grace ; 
And wilt confess their humble names, 
Before thy Father's face. 

4 In them thou may'st be clothed and fed. 

And visited and cheered ; 
And in their accents of distress, 
Our Saviour's voice is heard. 

942* Conaaetmdon.— I Cor. 6 : 20. 

1 And must I part with all I have, 

My dearest Lord, for thee ? 
It is but right ! since thou hast done 
Much more than this for me. 

2 Ten thousand worlds, ten thousand lives, 

How worthless they appear. 
Compared with thee, supremely good ! 
Divinely bright and fair. 

3 Thy favor, Lord, is endless life, — 

Let me that life obtain, 
Then I renounce all earthly joys, 
And glory in my gain. 
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943* Bratherly 1 

1 Father of mercies ! send tby grace, 

All powerful from above, 
To form, in ouc obedient souIa, 
The ima<re of thy love. 

2 Oh, may our sympathizing breasts 

The generons pleasure know, 
Kindly to share in others* joy. 
And weep for others* woe ! 

3 When the most helpless sons of grief 

In low distress are laid. 
Soft be our hearts their pains to feel. 
And swift odr hands to aid. 

4 So Jesus looked on dying men, 

When throned above the skies; 
And mid the embraces of his God, 
lie felt compassion rise. 

5 On wings of love the Savionr flew, 

To raise us from the ground, 
And [nade the richest of hia blood 
A balm for every wound 

944. ciuiritr. 

1 Blest is the man whose softening heart 

Feels all another's pain ; 
To whom the supplicating eye 
Was never raised in vain : — 

2 Whose breast expands with generous 

warmth, 
A stranii^er^s woes to feel ; 
And bleeds in pity o'er the wound 
He wants the power to heal. 



3 Ho spreads his kind, supporting arms. 

To every child of grief; 
His secret bounty largely flows, 
And brings unasked relief. 

4 To p:cntte offices of love 

Ilis foct arc never slow : 
He views, through mercy's molting eye, 
A brother in a foe* 

5 Peace from the bosom of his God, 

The Saviour's grace shall give ; 
And when ho kneels before the throne. 
His trembling soul shall live. 

945 • TriTlal ElforU.~Eerl. U ; 8L 

1 Scorn not the slightest word or deed. 

Nor deem it void of power ; 
There's fruit in each wind-wafted seed. 
That waits its natal hour. 

2 A whispered word may touch the heart, 
And call it back to life ; 

A look of love bid sin depart, 
And still unholy strife. 

3 No act falls fruitless ; none can tell 

How vast its power may be. 
Nor what results infolded dwell 
Within it silently. 

4 Work on, despair not, bring thy mite, 

Nor care how small it be ; 
God is with all that serve the right, 
The holy, true, and free. 
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946* W««ehfVilM«.~3iM. 91 : 4l. 

1 Mt soul, be on thy guard, 

Ten tboasand foes arise ; 
And hosts of sin are pressing bard 
To draw thee ft-om tlie skie& 

2 Oh, watch, and fight, and pray I 

The battle ne'er give o'er j 
Renew it boldly every day, 
And help divine implore. 

3 Ne'er think the victory won, 

Nor once at ease sit down ; 
Thy arduoDs work will not be dono 
Till thou obtain thy crown. 

4 Fi&rht on, my soul, till death 

Shall bring thee to thy God ! 
He 'U take thee at thy parting breath, 
Up to his blest abode, 

947. Bead-Mwiiig.- Boel. U : S. 

1 Sow in the mom thy seed ; 

At eve hold not thy hand ; 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed ; 
Broadcast it o'er the land I 

2 Beside all waters sow. 

The highway furrows stock. 
Drop it where thorns and thistles grdw, 
Scatter it on the rock. 

,3 The good, the fruitful ground 
Expect not here nor there ; 
O'er hill and dale alike 't is found ; 
Qo forth, then, overywhere. 



r 



4 And duly shall appear. 

In vei^urc, beauty, strength. 
The tender blade, the stalk, the 6ar, 
And the full com at length. 

5 Tliou canst not toil in vain ; 

Cold) heat, the moist and dry. 
Shall foster and mature the grain 
For gamers in Uie sky. 

6 Then, ttrhen the glorions ^nd| 

The day of God shall come» 
The anffel-reapers shall descend, 
And heaven aing^ "• Harvest home 1" 

948. Bnws7 of Zmh-^t Pttcr S: 11, 11 

1 Makb haste, O man, to live, 

For thou so soon must die ; 
Time hurries past thee like the breeze ; 
How swift its moments fly I 

2 To Inwathe, and wake, and sleep^ 

To smile, to sigh, to grieve, 
To move in idleness through earth— 
This, this is not to live. 

3 Make haste^ O man, to do 

Whatever must be done ; 
Thou hast no time to lose in sloth, 
•Tliy day will soon be gone. 

4 Up, then, with speed, and work) 

Fling ease andf self away— 
This is no time for thee to s1ee(^-« 
Up, wateh, and work, and pray ! 
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949* Aetire Bflbrt. 

1 Laboeers of Christ, ariae. 

And gird yqu for the toil ! 
The dew of promise f^om the skies 
Already oheers the soil. 

2 Go where the sick recline, 

Where moarning hei^rts deplore ; 
And where the sons of sorrow pine, 
Dispense your hallowed store. 

3 Be faith, which looks abore, 

With prayer, your constant guest ; 
And wrap the Saviour's changeless love 
A mantle round yonr bteast. 

4 So shall yon share the wealth 

That earth may ne'er despoil, 
And the blest gospel's saving health 
Repay your arduous toil. 

950. BsFBipiitbr^iu» u I If. 

1 Oh, praise our God to-day, 

His constant mercy, blesa^ 
Whose love batyh helped na on oar way, 
And granted us succeu. 

2 Oh, hjBppi^t woiic below. 

Earnest of j(^ abore, 
To sweeten many a ci|p of woe 
By deeds of holy love ! 

3 Lord ! may it beoor cboice 

This blessed rule to keepc-^ 
Rejoioe with thenrthatdo Njpioe, 
And'weep witb.ttieai tfaalrwuepi 



95 1 • InereaM flrom <3od.~l Cor. S : 6. 

1 Lord, if at thy command 

The word of life we sow, 
Watered by thy almighty hand. 
The seed shall surely grow. 

2 Now^ then, the ceaseless shower 

Of gospel blessings send. 
And let the soul-converting power 
Thy laborers attend. 

3 On mnltitodes confer 

' The heart^renewing love. 
And by the joy of grace prepare 
For fuller joys above. 

952. R«ftf«i. 

1 Mourn fbr the thousands slain, 
The youthful and the strong ; 

1 Mourn for the wine-cup's feamil reign, 

And the deluded throng. 

2 Mourn for the tarnished gem*^ 

For reason's liffht divine, 
Quenched from the sonl's bright diadem, 
Where God bad bid it shine. 

3 Mourn fbr the lost— but call, 

Call to the strong, the free ; 
Rouse Uiem to shun that dreadful fiill ; 
And to the relbge flee. 

4 Mourn &r the lost^bnt pray, 

Pray to "onr God* above, 
To brea)L the fell destvoyer^s swayi 
And show his saving lovow 
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855. PrognM.-Iu. 40 < SL 

1 LiKK the eagle, upward, onward. 

Let iny soul in faith be borne : 

Calmly gazing, skyward, sunward, 

Let my eye unshrinking turn ! 

2 Where the cross, God's love revealing, 

Sets tbe ft^tered spirit free, 
Where it sliedj^its wondrous healing. 
There, myt^l, thy rest sball be ! 

8 Oh, may I no longer dreaming^ 
Idly waste my golden day, 
But, each precious hour redeeming. 
Upward, onward press my way 1 

956. sairmcBtei. 

1 Pilgrims in this vale of sorrow, 

Pressing onward toward the prize. 
Strength and comfort hero we borrow 
From the Hand that rules the skiea. 

2 'Mid these scenes of self-denial, 

We are called the race to run ; 
We mast meet full many a trial 
Ere the victor's crown is won« 

3 Love shall every conflict lighten, 

Hope shall urge us ewi(^r on. 
Faith shall every prospect brighten, 
' Till tlie mom of heaven shall dawn. 

4 On the Eternal arm reclining, 

We at length shall win t^ day \ 

All the powers of earth combining, 

BbaU Doi tiuitoh oar orown away. 



953. ZmI rawardad.-Pi. 136 : ft. 

1 He thnt goeth forth with weeping, 

Bearing precious seed in love, 
Never tiring, never sleeping, 
Findeth mercy from above. 

2 Soft descend the dews of heaven. 

Bright the rays celestial shine ; 
Precious fruits will thus bo given, 
Through an influence all divine. 

3 Sow thy seed, be never weary, 

Let no fears thy soul annoy ; 
Be the prospect ne'er so dreary. 
Thou slialt reap the fruits of joy. 

4 Lo, the scene of verdure brightening! 

See the rising grain appear ; 
Look <igain ! the fields are whitening, 
For the harvest time is near. 

9o^m Baecen from Ood.— 1 Cor. S : ft. 

1 Vain were all our toil and labor. 

Did not God that labor bless ; 
Vain, without his grace and favor, 
Every talent we possess. 

2 Vainer Btill the hope of heaven, 

Tliat on human strength relies ; 
But to liim shall help be given. 
Who in bumble faith applies. 

8 Seek we, then, the Ix)rd'8 Anointed ; 
lie shall grant ns peace and rest : 
Ne'er was suppliant disappointed, 
Who through Christ liis prayer ad- 
dressed. 
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957* B«nevol«nt ]efflyr«a.-Eeol. U : 1. 

1 Cast thy bread apon the waters. 

Thinking not *t is thrown away ; 
God himself saitb, thou shalt gather 
It again some future day. 

2 Cast thy bread upon the waters ; 

Wildly though the billows rol], 
They but aid thee as thou toilest 
Truth to spread from pole to pole. 

3 As the seed, by billows floated, 

To some distant island lone, 
So to human souls benighted. 
That thou flingest may be borno. 

4 Cast thy bread upon the waters ; 

Why wilt thou still doubting stand? 
Bounteous shall God send the harvest, 
If thou sow*st with liberal hand. 

5 Give then freely of thy substance — 

0*cr this cause the Lord doth reign ; 
Cast thy bread, and toil with patience. 
Thou shalt labor not in vain. 



' Brother'i Keeper.'*— Oen. 4 : 9i 



058. 

1 Blessed angels, high in heaven 

O'er the penitent rejoice ; 
Hast thou for thy brother striven 
With an importnning voice f 

2 Art thou not thy brother's keeper t 

Canst thou not his soul obtain ? 

He that wakea his brother sleeper 

Double light himself shall gain. 



3 Then, when ends this life*s short fever. 
They, who many turn to God, 
Like the stars shall shine for ever. 
In eternal brotherhood ! 

95 9» Coaraire. 

1 Father, hear the prayer we offer ! 

Not for edse that prayer shall be. 
But for strength that wc may ever 
Live our lives courageously. 

2 Not forever by still waters 

Would we idly quiet stay ; 
But would smite the living fountains 
From the rocks along our way. 

3 Be our strength in hours of weakness, 

In our wanderings, be our guide ; 
Through endeavor, failure, danger. 
Father, be thou at our side ! 

980. Contrlbation—ProT.S : 9l 

1 With ray substance I will honor 

My Redeemer and my Lord ; 
Were ten thousand worlds my manor. 
All were nothing to his word. 

2 While the heralds of salvation 

His abounding grace proclaim. 

Let his friends, of every station. 

Gladly join to spread his fame. 

3 Be his kingdom now promoted, 

Let the earth her Monarch know ; 
Bo my iJl to him devoted ; 
To my Lord my all I owe. 
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2 I take thy hand and fears grow stiU ; 
Behold thy face, and doubts remove ; 
Who would not yield his wavering will 
To perfect truth and boundless love I 

3 That truth gives promise of a dawn, 
Beneath whose light I ani to see, 
WiioQ all these blinding vails are drawn, 
This was the wisest path for me. 

4 That love this restless soul doth teach 
The strength of thy eternal ca'im ; 
And tune its sad and broken speech, 
To sing ev'n now the angels* psalm. 

963. B0b.U:«. 

1 I OANKor always trace the way 
Where thou, Almighty One, dost move ; 
But I can always, always say, 

That God is love, that God is love. 

2 When fear her chilling mantle flings 
O'er earth, my soul to heaven above, 
As to her native home, upsprings, 
For God is love, for God is love. 

3 When mystery clouds ray darkened path, 
I Ml check my dread, my doubts reprove; 
In this ray sonl sweet comfort bath, 
That God is love, that God ia love. 

4 Yes, God is love;— a thought like this, 
Can every gloomy thought remove, 
And torn all tears, all woes, to bHss, 
For God is love, for God is love. 



981. u«tt.ff:iii. 

1 My God, my Father, while I stray 

Ffir from my home, on life's rough way. 
Oh, teach mo from my heart to say, 
"Thy will be done, thy will be done !" 

2 What though in lonely ^ef I sigh 
For friends oeloved 1)0 longer nigh ; 
Submissive still would I reply, 

** Thy will be done, thy will be done !" 

3 If thou should'st call me to resign 
What most I prise, — it ne'er was mine ; 
I only vield thee what was thine : 

" Thy will be done, thy will be done !" 

4 If but my fainting heart be bleat 
With thy sweet Spirit for its guest, 
My God, to thee I leave the rest ; 
"Thy will be done, % will he done!" 

5 Renew my will from day to day ; 
Blend it with thine, and take away 
Whatever now makes it hard to say, 

** Thy will be done, thy will be doneT 

6 Then when on earth I breathe no more, 
The prayer oft mixed with tears before 
I UI sing upon a happier shore: 

" Thy will be done, thy will be done !" 

962. rnikU:!!. 

1 I BLESS thee, Lord, fbr sorrows sent 
To break the dream of' hvman power, 
For now my shallow cistern 's spent, 
I find thy fount Mid^tkifstiio more. 
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984. Lake 6 : 21. 

1 Oh, deem not thej are blest alone, 
Whose lives a peaceful tenor keep ; 
For God, who pities man, hath shown 
A blessing for the eyes that weep. 

2 The light of smiles shall fill again 
The lids that overflow witb tears; 
And weary hours of woe and pain 
Are promises of happier years. 

3 There is a day of sunny rest 

For every dark and troubled night ; 
And grief may bide an evening guest, 
But joy shall come with early light 

4 Nor let tho eood man's trust depart, 
Though life Its common gifts deny; 
Though with a pierced and broken heart, 
And spurned of men, ho goes to die. 

5 For God has marked each sorrowing day. 
And numbered every secret tear, 

Aiid heaVen^s long age of bliss shall fkj^ 
For all his children snfier here. 

966. ^^^ « : ». 

1 Ir life in sorrow muBt be spent, 

So be it; I am well content; 

And meekly wait my last remove, 

Desiring only trtwtfal love. 

5 No bliss I n\ seek, bht to fulfill 
In life, in death, thy perfect will ; 
No succor in my woes I want, 
Bat what my Lord is pleased to grant. 



8 Our days aire numbered : let ns spare , 
Our an](ious hearts a needless care ; 
'T is thine to number out oar days ; 
'T is ours to give them to thy praise. 

4 Faith is our only business here — 
Faith, simple, constant* and sincere ; 
Oh, blej586d days thy servants see ! 
Thus spent, Lord 1 in pleasing thee. 

966. lfAit.ft:l 

1 Thy will be done ! I will not fear 
The fate provided by thy love ; 

Tho* clouds and darkness shrond me here, 
I know that all is bright above. 

2 'The stars, of heaven are shining on, 

Though these frail eyes are dimmed with^ 

teArs ; 
The hopes of earth indeed are gone, 
But are not oars the immortal years? 

3 Father ! forgive the heart that clings, 
Thns trembnng, to the things of time ; 
And bid my soul, on angel wings, 
Ascend into a purer clime. 

4 There shall no doubts disturb its trust, . 
No sorrows dim celestial love ; 

But these afflictions of the dust, 
Like shadows of the night, remove. 

5 Ev'n now, above, there's radiant day. 
While clouds and darkness brood below ; 
Then, Father, joyfhl on my way 

To drink the bittei' cap I go. 
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967. PMim n : u. 

1 My times of sorrow and of joy, 

Great God ! are in thy hand ; 
My choicest comfortB come from thee, 
And go at thy command. 

2 If thou shonldst take them all away, 

Yet would I not repine ; 
Before they were possessed by me, 
They were entirely thine. 

3 Nor would I drop a murmuring word, 

Though the whole world were gone, 
But seek enduring happiness, 
In thee, and thee alone. 

968« phfl. 1: n. 

1 Whkn musing sorrow weeps the past, 

And mourns the present pain ; 
How sweet to think of peace at last, 
And leel that death is gain I 

2 T is not that murmuring thoughts arise. 

And dread a Fatbcr^s will ; 
'T is not that meek submission flies. 
And would not suffer stilL 

3 It is that heav«n-born faith surveys 

The path that leads to light, 
And longs her eagle plumes to raise, 
And lose herself in sight. 

4 Oh ! let me wing my hallowed flight 

From earth-born woe and care, 
'And soar above these clouds of nighty 
My Saviour^s bliss to share. 



960. 18ui.3:18. 

1 It is the Lord --enthroned in light, 

Whose claims are all divine. 
Who has an undisputed right 
To govern me and mine. 

2 It IS the Lord — ^who gives me all — 

My wealth, my friends, my ease ; 
And of his bounties may recall 
Whatever part he please. 

3 It is the Lord — my covenant God, 

Thrice blessed be his name ; 
Whose gracious promise, sealed with 
blood. 
Must ever be the same. 

4 Can I, with hopes so firmly built, 

Be sullen, or repine ? 
No ! gracious God, take what thou wilt, 
To thee I all resign. 

970. 

1 O THoir whose morcy guides my way. 

Though now it seem severe, 
Forbid mv unbelief to say 
There is no mercy here I 

2 Oh ! may I, Lord, desire the pain 

That comes in kindness down. 
Far more than sweetest earthly gain, 
Succeeded by a frown. 

3 Then thongh thou bend my spirit low, 

Love only shall I see ; 
The gracious hand that strikes the blow 
Was woanded once for me. 
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971. p«.u9:n. 

1 I CANNOT call affliction sweet ; 

And yet 't was good to bear : 
Affliction brought me to thy feet^ 
And I found comfort there. 

2 My wearied soul was all resigned 

To thy most gracious will : 
Oh, had I kept that better inind, 
Or been afflicted still ! 

3 Where are the vows which then I vowed ? 

The jojrs which then I knew f 
Those, vanished like the morning cloud; 
These, like the early dew. 

4 Lord, grant mo grace for every day, 

Whate'er my state may be 
Through life, in death, with truth to say, 
« My God is all to me." 

972. 

1 Wren grief and anguish press me down, 

And hope and comfort flee, 

I cling, O Father, to thy throne, 

And stay my heart on thee. 

2 When death invades my peaceful home. 

The sundered ties shall bo 

A closer bond, in time to come. 

To bind my heart to thee. 

3 Lord, not my will, but thine be done ! 

My soul, from fear set free, 
Her faith shall anchor at thy throne, 
And trust alone in thee. 



973. P..i2:7. 

1 Affliction is a stormy deep, 

Where wave resounds to wave ; 
Though o'er my head the billows roll, 
I know the Lord can save. 

2 The hand that now withholds my joys 

Can soon restore my peace ; 
And he who bade the tempest nse 
Can bid that tempest cease. 

3 Here will I rest, and build my hope, 

Nor murmur at his rod ; 
He 's more than all the world to mo — 
My Health, my Life, my God ! 

974, M«i«- W • 27. 

1 Whbn waves of trouble round nae swell. 

My soul is not dismayed ; 
I hear a voice I know full well, — 
"TisI; be not afraid." 

2 When black the threatening skies appear, 

And storms my path invade^ 
•Those accents tranqnilize each fear,— 
"'TisI; be not afraid." 

3 There is a gulf that must be crossed ; 

Saviour, be near to aid ! 
Whisper, when my frail bark \k tossed, — 
"TisI; bo not afraid.*' 

4 There is a dark' and fearful vale. 

Death hides within its shade ; 
Oh, say, when flesh and heart shall fsS[^^^ 
"TisI; be not afraid." 
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976. 

1 O THOU wiio driest the xpo^ner's tear ! 

How dark this world waal4 be^ 
I^ when deceived and wounded here, 
We could Dot fly to thee ! 

2 When joj no longer soothea or cheers, 

And ev'n the l^pe that threw 
A moment^s sparkle o^er our tears 
Is dimmed and vanished too ; — 

3 Ob, who would bear life's ^rmy doom. 

Did not thy win^ of love 
Ceme^bnghtly waAing throoghthe gloom 
Our peace-branch from a^ve f 

4 Then sorrow touched by thee growsbrjght^ 

With more than rapture's ray ; 
As davlniess shows us worlds of light 
We never saw by day. 

976. Job I : a. 

1 Oxx prayer I have-r^all prayers in oq^-* 

When I am wholly thine ; 
Thy will, my Qod, thy will be done» 
And let that will be mine. 

2 All-wise, alm^hty, and alUgood, 

In thee I firmly trust ; 
Thy ways, unknown or understood. 
Are merciful and just. 

8 May I remember that to thee 
Whatever I have I owe ; 
And back, in gratitude, from me 
May all thy bounties flow. 



4 And though thy wisdom takes awfty, 

Shall I arraign thy will? 
No, l«it<iiie'b1^ thy name, and say, 
'*7he I«ovd"is gracious still." 

5 A pilgrim through the earth I roain, 

Ofnotfaiiig long possessed ; 
And all must fail when I go home. 
For dus IB not my rest 

977. VaM. 14 : 11 

1 Jssui^ my sorrow lies too deep 

For human ministry ; 
It knows not how to tell itself 
To any but to thee. 

2 Thou dost remember still, amid 

The glories of God's throne, 
The sorrows of mortality,^-^ 
For they were once thine own. 

3 Jesus ! my fainting spirit brings 

Its feantilness to tneo ! 
Thine eye, at least, can penetrate 
The clouded mystery. 

4 It is enough, m^ precious Lord, 

Thy tender sympathy ! 
My erery sin and sorrow can 
Devolve itself on thee. 

5 JesQs! thou : hast avaiiad to search 

My deepest malady ; 
It freejy flows—more freely fitiili 
! The gracious remedy. 
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978. LQk«9:Si 

1 Must Jo8U8 be^r the cross atone, 

And' all the world gio fi-ee f . 

No, there 's a cross for every onef 

And there 's a cross for mo« 

2 This consecrated crbss I 'H bear. 

Till death shall set tm fi^ee, 
And then go honne my crowatoiv^ar, 
For there 's a crown for me. . 

3 Upon the crystal i>a?etoent^ down' 

4t Jesus' pierced feet^ 
Jojfni, I '11 oast my golden crowil^, 
And his dear name repeat. 

4 And palms shall wave, and harpsshallring, 

Beneath heaven's arches high ; 
The Lord that livesy the rensraacd sing, 
That lives no more to die« 

5 Ob, precious cross ! oh, glorious cfown ! 

Oh, resurrection day 1 
Ye angels, from the stars come down. 
And bear my soul away« 

079. 

1 Jssus, in sickness and in pain, 

Be near to succor roe ; 
My sinking spirit still sustiHii : 
To thee I turn,' to tliee.' 

2 When cares and sbrrows. thicken round, 

And.nothiog bright I aoe^ 
In thee alone can help bo Ibund ; 
To thee I tarn, to thee. 



3 Should strong terpptations fierce assail. 

And Satan buffet me, 
Then in tby strength will 1 prevail. 
While still t turn to thee. 

4 Through all my pilgrimage below, 

Whate'er' my lot may pe, 
In joy or sadness, weal or woe, 
Jesus,/! 'Il turn to thee* 

980. 

1 Whkk lan^nof iind disease invade 

This trembting house of clay, 
'T is sweet to lo^k beyond my paan. 
And long to fly away ; — 

2 Sweet to look inward, and attend 

The whispers of his love ; 
Sweet to look upward to the place 
Where Jesus pleads above ; — 

3 Sweet on his fdithfulnesd to rest; 
• Whose Ibve can nicver end ; 
Swedt on bis oovenani of graoei 

For all thiagis to depend ;-^ 

4 Sweet, in the confidence of faifhi 

To trust his firm decrees ; 
Sweet to lie psBstve in his hands^ 
And know nowSll bat his. 

5 If such the sweetness of the streams^ 

What nmst the fountain be, • 
Where saints and angels draw their bliss 
Immediately from thee 1 
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Well own the fiiv'riog gale. With grateful hearta, O God, to thee, Well own the faVring gale. 




981. JC«r.»:T.. 

1 If, through unruffled seas, 

Toward heaven wo calmly sail, 
With criatefnl hearts, O God, to thee. 
Wo 11 own the favoring gale. 

3 But should the surges rise, 
And rest delay to come, 
Blest be the sorrow — :kind the storm. 
Which drives us nearer home. 

3 Soon shall our doubts and fears 

AU yield to thy control : 
Thy tender mercies shall illome 
The midnight of the soul. 

4 Teach us, in every state, 

To make thy will our own ; 
And when the joys of sense depart^ 
To live by £Eiith alone. 

982. PMlmS9:ft. 

1 It is thy hand, ray God ; 

My sorrow comes from thee : 
I bow beneath thy ohasftening rod, 
T is love that brnises me. 

2 I would not murmnr. Lord ; 

Before thee I am damb : 
Lestlshonld breatheonemurmuringword, 
To thee for help I come. 

3 My God, thy name is Love ; 

A Father's hand is thine; 
With tearful eyes I look above. 
And cry, "thy will be mine !" 



4 I know thy will is right. 

Though it may seem severe ; 
Thy path is still unsullied light. 
Though dark it oft appear. 

5 Jesus for me hath died ; 

Thy Son th6u didst not spare : 
His pierced h«nds, hia: bleeding side. 
Thy love for me declare. 

6 Here my poor heart can rest ; 

My Oodf it cleaves to thee : 
Thy will is love, thine end is blest, 
All work for good to me. 

983. raalmSl. 

1 When overwhelmed with grief^ 

My heart within me dies; 
Helpless, and far from all relief, 
To heaven I lift mine eyes. 

2 Oh, lead me to the Rock 

That 's high above my head. 
And make the covert of thy wings 
My shelter and my shade ! 

3 Within thy presence, Lord, 

Forever 1^11 abide; 
Thou art ibje tower of mv defence^ 
The refage where I hide. 

4 Thon givest me the lot 

Of those that fear thy name; 
If endless life be their reward, 
I shall possess the same. 
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3 " My times are in thy hand ;" — 

Why should I doubt or fear ! 
My Father's hand will never cause 
His child a needless tear. 

4 " My tiracs are in thy hand," — 

Jesus, the crucified ! 
The hand my cruel sins had pierced, 
Is now my guard and guide. 

986. Jolui 13 : T. 

1 Along my earthly way, 

How many clouds are spread ! 
Darkness, with scarce one cheerful ray, 
Seems gathering o*er my head. 

2 Yet, Father, thou art Love ; 

Oh, hide not from my view ! 
But when I look, in prayer, above, 
Appear in mercy thi'ough ! 

3 My pathway is not hid ; 

Thou knowcst ail my need ; 

And I would do as Israel did, — 

Follow where thou wilt lead. 

4 Lead roe, and then my feet 

Shall never, never stray ; 
But safely I shall reach the seat 
Of happiness and day. 

5 And, oh ! from that bright throno 

I shall look back, and see, — 

Thcpath I went, and that alone 

Was the right path for me. 



964. 

1 How tender is thy hand, 

O thou beloved Lord I 
Afflictions come at thy command, 
And leave us at thy word. 

2 How gentle was the rod 

That chastened us for sin ! 
How soon we found a smiling God, 
Where deep distress had been I 

3 A Father's hand we felt^ 

A Father's heart we knew ; 
With tears of penitence we knelt. 
And found his word was true. 

4 We told him all our grief. 

We thought of Jesus' love ; 

A sense of pardon brought relief 

. And bade our pains remove. 

5 Now we will bless the Lord, 

And in his strength confide ; 
Forever be his name adored; 
For there is none beside. 

9S5. PMlm SI : i& 

1 " My times are in thy hand :" 

My God ! I wish them there ; 
My life, ray friends, my soul, I leave 
Entirely to thy care. 

2 ** My times' are in thy hand," 

Whatever they may be ; 
Pleasing or painful, dark or bright, 
As b^t may seem to thee. 
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087* Jtt. 8 : 21 

1 Pkack, troubled soul, whose plaintive 

moan 
Hatli taught each scene the notes of woe ; 
CcHsc thy complaint, suppress thy groan, 
And let thy tears forget to flow ; 
Behold, the precious balm is found, 
To lull thy pain, to heal thy wound. 

2 Come, freely come, by sin oppressed ; 
On Jesus cast thy weighty load ; 

In him thy refnge find, thy rest. 
Safe in the mprcy of thy God ; 
Thy God .'s thy S^viour^-glorious word ! 
Forever love and praise the Lord. 

968. I fi«n. 7 n 

1 Be still, my heart ! these aaxioua cares 
To thee are burdens, thorns, and. snares ; 
They cast dishonor on thy Lord, 

And contradict his gracious word; 
Brought safely by his hand thus far, 
Why wilt thou now give place to fear ? 

2 Wheri firet before his mercy-seat 
"^hou didst to him thy ail commit^ 



lull tUy pain, to heal thy wound. 



He gave thee warrant from that hour 
To trust his wisdom, love, and power : 
Did ever trouble yet hefall, 
Apd he refuse to hear thy call! 

8 He who has helped thee hitherto, 
Will help thee all thy journey through ; 
Though rough and thorny be the road, 
It leads thee home, apace, to God ; 
Then count thy present trials small, 
For heaven will make ameads for all. 

989, Titnt. S3 : tt. 

1 When adverse winds and waves arise, 
And in my heart despondence sighs ; 
When life her throng of cares reveals. 
And weakness o'er ray spirit steals^ 
Grateful I hear the kind decree, 

That " as my day, my strength shall be." 

2 One trial more must yet bo past, 
One pang — the keenest and the last ; 
And when, with brow convulsed and pale, 
My feeble, quivering heartstrings fail? 
Redeemer 1 grant ujywul to see ^ 
That " as her day, her stieugtli shall be. 
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990. beh. U : 7. 

1 At evening time let there be light; 

Life*9 little day draws near its close ; 
Arouiid ine fall the shades of night, 

The night of death, the gravels repose ; 

To crown my joys, to end luy woes, 
At evening time let there be light 

2 At evening time kt there be light ; 

Stormy and dark hath been my day ; 
Yet rose the morn divinely bright ; 

Dews, birds, and blossoms cheered the 
way ; 

Oh, for one sweet, one parting ray 1 
At evening time let there bo light 

3 At evening time there shall be light ! 

For God hath spoken ; it most be ; 
Fea^ doubt) and anguish take their flight; 

Hisr glory now. is risen on me; 

Mii>e eyes shall hia salvation sce^ 
T is evening time, and there is light ! 

991. Joiuin:a». 

1 Whkn gathering clouds around I view, 
And days are dark, and £riendfl are few, 



^n him I lean^ who, not in vain, 
Experienced every human pain ; 
He sees my wants, alias's my fears, 
And counts and treasures up my tears. . 

2 If aught* should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly virtue's narrow way,— 
To fly the good I would pursue. 

Or do the sin I would not do, — 
Still he, who felt temptation's power, 
Shall guard me in that dangerous hour. 

3 When sorrowing o'er some stone I bend, 
Which covers all that was a friend, 
And from his voice, hia hand, his smile, 
Divides me, for a little white, 

My Saviour sees the teara I shed, 
For Jesus wept o'er Laxarus dead. 

4 And oh I when I have safely passed 
Through every conflict, but the last, — 
Still, still tvnchsinging, watch beside 
My painful bed, — for thou hast died ; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day, 
And wipe my latest tear away. 
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Job 2S : 10. 
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99S. Mark II : 89. 

1 My Jesns, as thou wilt ! 

Oh ! may thy will bo mine ; 
IdIo thy hand of love 

I would my nil resign ; 
Through sorrow, or through joy, 

Conduct me as thine own, 
And help me still to say, 

My Lord, thy will bo done I 

2 My Jesus, as thou wilt ! 

Though seen through many a tear, 
Let not my star of hope 

Grow dim or disappear : 
Since thou on earth hast wept, 

And sorrowed oft alone. 
If I must weep with thee, 

My Lord, thy will be done ! 

3 My Jesus, as thou wilt ! 

All shall be well for me ; 
Each changing future scene 

I gladly trust with thee : 
Straight to my homo above 

I travel calmly on, 
And sing, in life or death, 

My I^rd, thy will be done ! 



993. 



Thy way, not mine, Lord, 

However dark it be ! 
Lead me by thine own hand ; 

Choose out the path for me. 
I dare not choose my lot : \ 

I would not, if I might ; 
Choose thou for me, my God, 

So shall I walk aright. 
The kingdom that I seek 

Is thine : so let the way 
Tliat leads to it be thine. 

Else I must surely stray. 
Take thou my cup, and it 

With joy or sorrow fill, 
As best to thee may seem ; 

Choose thou my good and ilL 
Choose thou for me my friendsi 

My sickness or my health ; 
Choose thou my cares for me, 

My poverty or wealth. 
Not mine, not mine the choice, 

In things or great or small ; 
Be thou my Gnide, my Strength, 

My Wisdom, and my All. 



AFFLIOTIOKS. 
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994. 



rnl9m:T. 



1 Mt spirit longs for thee 

To dwell within mj breast; 
Although unworthy I 

Of so divine a Guest 1 
Of so divine a Onest 

Unworthy though I be, 
Yet hath ray heart no rest 

Until it come to thee ! 

2 Until it come to thee, 

In vain I look around ; 
In all that I can see 

No rest is to be found ! 
No rest is to be found, 

But in thy bleeding love, 
Oh, let my wish bo crowned, 

And send it from above i 

995. Joka Mt a. 

1 Cheer up, desponding soul ! 

Thy longing pleased I see ; 
T is part of that great whole 

Wherewith I longed for thee : 
Wherewith I longed for thee. 

And loft my Father's throne 
From death to set thee free, 

And claim thee for my own. 

2 To claim thee for my own 

I suffered on the cross; 
Oh, were my love but known, 

All else would be as dross ! 
All else would be as dross, 

And souls, through grace divine. 
Would count their ^ins but loss, 

To live forever mme. 

998. ProT.23;26. 

1 Jebus ! my happy heart 

Now gives itself to thee ; 
Oh, never hence depart ! 

Reign here eternally : 
Thy sacred name alone 

All my delight shall prove ; 
No joy my soul shall own, 

But in thy holy love. 

2 And oh, in after years, 

When life is fading fast. 
When flow repentant tears 

Over my errors past : 
Still shall this holy vow 

Be breathed again to heaven, 
And fervently, as now, 

My heart to thee be g^ven. 



997. 



B«b.U:7. 



1 Bb tranquil, O my soul, 

Be quiet every fear ! 
Thy Father hath control, 

And he is ever near. 
Ne'er of thy lot complain, 

Whatever may befall ; 
Sickness or care, or pain, 

rr is well appointed all. 

2 A Father's chastening hand 

Is leading thee along ; 
Nor distant is the land, 

Where swells the immortal song. 
Oh, then, my soul, be still ! 

Await heaven's high decree ; 
Seek but thy Father's will. 

It shall be well with thee. 

998. iM. ssiiT. 

1 There is a blessed home 

Beyond this land of woe, 
Where trials never cdroo. 

Nor tears of sorrow flow ; 
Where faith is lost in sight, 

And patient hope is crowned, 
And everlasting light 

Its glory throws around. 

2 There is a land of peace ; 

Good angels know it well ; 
Glad songs that never cease 

Within its portals swell ; 
Around its glonons throne 

Ten thousand saints adore 
Christ, with the Father one. 

And Spirit, evermore. 

3 Oh, joy all joys beyond ! 

To see the Lamb who died, 
And count each sacred wound. 

In hands, and feet, and side ; 
To give to him the praise 

Of every triumph won. 
And sing throngh endless days 

The great things he hath done. 

4 Look up, ye saints of God ! 

Nor fear to tread below 
The path your Saviour trod 

Of daily toil and woe ; 
Wait but a little while 

In uncomplaining love ; 
His own most gracious smile 

Shall welcome you above. 



dBO 



CBBISTlAir. 



090. rufmn-^n. mtktL 

1 Send kindly light amid <^e enoircling 

gloom, 
And lead me on I 
Thenight is d«rk,and I am &rfrombome; 

Lead tbou mo on 1 
Keep thoa my feet; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene ; one step 'seiiOKgh for 
me. 

2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that thou 

Shouldst lead me on ! 
I loved to choose andsee my path; batnow 

Lead thou mc on ! 
I loved day^s dazzling light, and spite of 

fears. 
Pride ruled my will : remember not past 
years! 

3 So long thy power hath blessed* me, 

Barely still 
'T will lead me on 1 
* Through dreary donbt^ through pain and 
sorrow, tili 
The uight is gone, 
And. with the morn those angel faces smile 
Which I have lovod long since,. and lost 
awhile. 

1000. mck:M;a6, 8s&4i. 

1 "Tht will be donel'* In devious way 

The harrying stream of life may run ; 
Yet still our grateful hearts shall say, 
"Thy will be dooe."^ 

2 "Thy will bo done !" Jf o'er us shine 

A gladdening and a prosperous sun, 
This prayer will make it more divine : 
" Thy will be done.'* 

3 " Thy will be done f Tlio^ shrouded o'er 

Our path with gloom, one comfort, one 
Is ours ; to breathe, while wc adore, 
"Thy will be daac," 



1001. 



J«V1 iU. 



CLE 



1 When I can trust my all with God,. 
In trial's fearful hour, — 
Bow all resigned beneath his rod. 

And bless his sparing power; 
A joy springs up amid distress, 
\ fountain in the wilderness. 



2 Oh ! to be broaght to Jesus' feet^ • 
Though tric^ls fit tue thm,. 

Is still a privilege most sweet ; 
For he will hear my prayer; 
Though si^ha and tears its language be, 
The £ord is nigh to answer me. 

3 Then, blessed be the hand that gave. 

Still blessed when it takes ; 
Blessed be he who smites to save. 

Who heals the heart he breaks : 
Perfect and true are all bis ways, 
Whom heaven adores and death obeys. 

lOOS. SCor.l:S. 7S fc fe. 

1 Ik the dark and cloudy day. 
When earth's riches flee away. 
And the last hope will not stay, 

Saviour, comfort me 1 

2 When the secret idol 's gone 

That my poor heart yearned upon, — 
Desolate, bereft, alone. 
Saviour, comfort me f 

3 Thou, who wast so sorely tried, 
In the darkness crucified, 

Bi4 me in thy love confide ; 
Saviour^ comfoi't me I 

4 Comfort me ; I am cast down r 
'T is ray heavenly Fatfaer^s frown ; 
I deserve it all, I own : 

Savieur, comfort me! 

5 So it shall be good for me 
Much afflicted now to be, 
If thou wilt but tenderly. 

Saviour, comfort me I 



1003. J«i».l:S. 

1 'T IS my happiness below, 

Not to live without the crossi 
But the Saviour's power to know^ 
Sanctifying every loss. 

2 Trials must and will befall ; 

But, with hnml^e faith to see' 
Love inscribed upon them all,— ^ 
This is happiness to me; 

3 Trials make the promise sweet; 

Trials jgive new life to prayer;. 
Trials bring me to his feet, 
Lay me low, and keep me there. 
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AFFLICTIONS. 
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1004. CI. 

1 And can my heart aspire so high. 

To say— "My Father God^ 
Lord, at thy feet 1 long to lie, 
And learn to kiss the rod. 

2 I would submit to all thy viH^ 

For tbon art good and wise ; 
Let every anxious thought he still, 
Nor ono faint murmur rise. 

3 Thy love can cheer the darksome gloom, 

And bid me wait serene ; 
Till hopes and joys immortal bleono, 
And brighten all the sc^ne. 

4 My Father !— oh, permit my heart 

To pbad herhuraUe claim ; 
And ask the bliss those words itopart, 
In my Redeemer's name. 

1005. 8l fc (& 

1 I ASK not now for. gold to gHd, 

With modctng shine, an acSiing frame ; 
The yearning of the mind is stilled-** 
I .ask not now for £ime. 

2 But, bowed in lowliness of mind, 

I make ray htmible wishes known ; 
I only ask a will resigned, 
O Father, to thine ow«. 

3 In vain I task my aching brain. 

In vain the sage's thoughts I scan ; 
I only feel how weak I am. 
How poor and'blind is man. 

4 And now my spirit sighs fot home, 

And longs for light whereby to see ; 
And, like a weary child, would come, 
O Father, unto thee. 

1006. 7s D. 

1 When our heads are bowed with woe ; 
When our bitter tears o'erflow ; 
When we mourn the lost, the dear, 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear! 

Thou onr feeble flesh hast worn ; 
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne ; 
Thon hast shed the human tiear : 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear ! 

2 When the heart is sad within, 
With the thought of all its sin ; 
When the spirit shrinks with fear, 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear! • 



Thou the shame, the grief, hast known ; 
Though the sins were not thine own, 
Thou hast deigned their load to bear : 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear ! 

3 When pur eyes grow dim in death ; 
When we heave the parting breath ; 
When our solemn doom is near, 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear ! 
Tbon hast bowed the dying head ; 
Thou the blood of life hast shed ; 
Thou hast filled a mortal bier: 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear ! 

1007. Gb&Is. 

1 LowLT and solemn be 
Thy children's cry to thee, 

Father Divine! 
A hymn of suppliant breath, 
Owning that life and death 

Alike are thine ! 

2 Father, in that hour. 
When earth all helping power 

Shall disavow, — 
When spear, and shield, and crown, 
In faintness are cast down, — 

Sustain us, thou ! 
8 By hini who bowed to take 
The death-cup for our sake, 

The thorn, the rod, — 
From whom the last dismiay 
Was not to pass away. 

Aid US, O God 1 



1008. 



Junea 1 i 2. 



C.P.M. 



1 Self-love no grace in sorrow sees, 
Consults her own peculiar ease,*— 

'T is all the bliss she knowa ; 
But nobler aims true Love employ, — 
In self-denial is her joy, 

In suffering her repoee. 

2 Sorrow and Love go side by side ; 
Nor height nor depth can e'er divide 

Their heaven-appointed bands ; 
Those dear associates still are one. 
Nor, till the race of life is niti, 

Disjoin their wedded hands. 

3 Thy choice and mine shall be the same, 
Inspircr of that holy flame. 

Which musit forever lAata \ 
1V> take the cross and follow thee, 
Where le^e and dtrtylead, shall be 

My poi<ioH'and''iAy praisef. 



802 



CHLUOH. 



All Saints. L. M. 






Fa - tber of mer - cies, bow thine ear, 



At - ten - tive to our ear - nest prayer - 



We plead for tbose who plead for thee; Sao-eeM-foI may they er • er b& 
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1009. VlnMi7.~l TbflM. 6 ; 2S. 

1 Father of mercies, bow tbine car, 
Attentive to our earnest prayer ; 

We plead for those who plead for thee ; 
Successful may they ever be. 

2 Clothe thou with energy divine 

Their words, and let those words be thine ; 
Teach them immortal souls to gain, 
Nor let them labor, Lord, in vain. 

3 Let thronging multitudes around 
Hear from their lips the joyful sound ; 
And light thro* distant realms be spread, 
Till Zion rears her drooping head. 

1 1 0« W^eoniiz«« PMtor. 

1 We bid thee welcome in the name 
Of Jcsiis, our exalted Head ; 
Come as a servant : so he came, 
And we receive thee in his stead. 

2 Come as a shepherd ; guard and keep 
This fold from hell, and earth, and sin; 
Nourish the lambs, and feed the sheep. 
The wounded heal, the lost bring in. 

3 Come as a teacher, sent from God, 
Charged his whole counsel to declare; 
Lift o'er our ranks the prophet's rod. 
While we uphold thy bands with prayer. 

4 Come as a messenger of peace, 
Filled with the Spirit, fired with love ! 
Live to l»chold oar large, increase. 
And die to moot ua ail above. 



101 1« For DedleaHon. 

1 The perfect world, by Adam trod. 
Was the first temple, bnilt of €rod ; 
His fiat laid the corner-stone, 
And heaved its pillars one by one. 

2 He hung its starry roof on high — 
The brond, illimitable sky ; 

He spread its pavement, green and bright^ 
And curtained it with morning light. 

3 The mountains in their places stood, 
The sea — the sky — and " all was good ;" 
And when its first pure praises rang, 
The *' morning stars together sang.^ 

4 Lord, 't is not oars to make the sea, 
And earth, and sky, a house for thee ; 
But in tliy sight our offering stands — • 
An humbler temple, " made with hands." 

1012. Dmi.1S:S. 

1 How blest are those, how truly wise, 
Who learn and keep the sacred road ! 
How happy they whom heaven employs 
To turn rebellious hearts to God : — 

2 To win them from the fatal way 
Where erring folly thoughtless roves. 
And that blest righteousness display 
Which Jesus wrought and God approves. 

8 The shining firmament shall fade. 
And sparklmg stars resign their light; 
Butthese shall know norchangonor shade. 
Forever fiur, forever brighL 



INSTITUTIONS. 
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Ware. L. M. 



1. Pour oat thy Spi • rit from on high ; Lord 1 thine Msem • bled ser • rants bless ; 
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Qra^es and gifts to esoh sup - ply, And clothe thy priests with righ • teous - ness. 
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1 1 3* Canrocatioa of Mlnlttexs. 

1 Pour oat thy Spirit from on high ; 
Lord! thine assembled servants bless; 
Graces and gifts to each supply, 

And clothe thy priests with righteoasness. 

2 Wisdom, and zeal, and faith impart, 
Firmness with meekness from above. 
To bear thy people on our heart, 

And love the souls vrhom thoa dost love : 

3 To watch and pray, and never faint ; 
By day and night strict guard to keep ; 
To warn the sinner, cheer the saint. 
Nourish thy lambs, and feed thy sheep : 

4 Tlien, wheB our work is finished here, 
In humble hope our charge resign : 
When the chief Shepherd shall appear 
O God I may they and we be .thine ! 

1014, SMkins • FMtor. 

1 Lord, thy pitying eye surveys 

Our wandenng paths, our trackless ways : 
Send forth, in love, thy truth and light, 
To guide our doubtful footsteps right 

2 In humble faith, behold we wait : 
On thee we call at mercy's gate; 

Our drooping hearts, O God ! sustain, — 
Shall Israel seek thy face in vain! ' 

3 O Lord I in ways of peace return, 
Nor let thy flock neglected mourn ; 
May our blest eyes a shepherd sec, 
Dear to oar soals, and dear to thee. 



10 15« Prajer for Putor. 

1 With heavenly power, O Lord, defend 
11 im whom we now to thee commend ; 
Thy faithful messenger secure, 

And make him to the end endure. 

2 Giixi him with all-sufficient grace ; 
Direct his feet in paths of peace ; 
Thy truth and &ithfulness fulfill. 
And arm him to obey thy wilL 

10 16. DedlcAUon. 

1 Oh, bow thine ear. Eternal One ! 
On thee our heart adoring calls ; 
To thee the followers of thy Son 
Have raised, and now devote these walls. 

2 Here let thy holy days be kept ; 
And be this place to worship given, 
Like that bright spot where Jacob slept, 
The house of God, the gate of heaven. 

3 Here may thine honor dwell ; and here, 
As incense, let thy children's prayer, 
From contrite hearts and lips sincere, 
Rise on the still and holy air. 

4 Here be thy praise devoutly sung; 
Here let thy truth beam forth to save. 
As when, of old, thy Spirit bung. 

On wings of light, o'er Jordan's wave. 

5 And when tiio lips, that with thy name 
Are vocal now, to dust shall turn. 

On others may devotion's flame 
Be kindled here, and purely burn 1 
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St. Ann's. C. M. 
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1017* For Dedication. 

1 O THOTT, whose own vast temple stands, 

Built over eaith and sea, 
Accept the walls that haman handa 
Have raised to worship thee. 

2 Lord, from thine inmost glory send, 

Within these conrts to bide, 
The peace that dwellefh without end. 
Serenely by thy side ! ^ 

'3 May erring minds that w6iidh$p h^re 
Be taught the better way ; 
And they who niourn, and they who fear, 
Be strengthened as they pray. 
4 May faith grow firro,and love grow warm. 
And purp devotion rise. 
While round these hallowed walls the 
storm 
Of earth-born pft^ioti dies. 

1018. LiikeU:3t 

1 Church of the ever-living God, 

The Father's gracious choide, 
Amid the voices of this earth 
How feeble is thy voice ! 

2 A little flock ! — so calls he thee 

Who bbught thee with bis blood ; 
A little flock, disowtied of men. 
But owned and loved of God. 

3 Not many rich or nfoble («lled, 

Not many great or wiM ; 
They whom God makes his kings and 
priests 
Are poor in h^mian eyes; 



4 But the chief Shepherd comes at length ; 

Their feeble days are o'er. 
No more a handful in the earth, 
A little flock no more. 

5 No more a lily among thorns, 

Weary and faint and few ; 
Bnt countless as the stars of heaven, 
Or as the early dcw. 

6 Then entering the eternal halls, 

In robes of victory. 
That mighty muhitnde shall keep 
The joyous jubilee. 

1019» Dm. 2 144. 

1 Oh, where are kit^ aikd empires now 

Of old that went and came ? 
Bat, Lord, thy church is praying yet, 
A thousand years the aame. 

2 We mark her goodly battlements, 

And her foundations strong ; 
We hear within the solemn voice 
Of her unending song. 

3 For not like kingdoms of the world 

Tliy holy church, O God ! 
Though earthquake shocks are threaten- 
ing her, 
And tempestd are abroad ; — 

4 Unshaken as eternal hills. 

Immovable she stands, 
A monntain that shall fHl the earth,- 
A hoo^e ndt made br hands. 



INSTITUTIONS. 
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SWAHWICK. C. M. 






1. A mo -ther may for • get-ful be, For hu-man love is frail; But thj Ore- 
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a - tor*8 love to thee, O Zi - on, can - not fail, O Zi - on, can-not fail. 




1020. IaiL49:14. 

1 A MOTHER may forgetful be, 

For human love is frail ; 
But thy Creator's love to thee, 
O ZioD, cannot fail. 

2 No, thy dear name engraven stands. 

In characters of love. 
On thy almighty Father's hands ; 
And never shall remove. 

3 Before his ever-watchful eye 

Thy mournful state appears, 
And every groan, and every sigh. 
Divine compassion hears. 

4 O Zion, learn to doubt no more. 

Be every fear suppressed ; 
Unchanging truth, and love, and power, 
Dwell in thy Saviour's breast. 

1021* Heb. 12:18-31. 

1 Not to the terrors of the Lord, 

The tempest, fire, and smoke ; 
Not to the thunder of that word 
Which God on Sinai spoke ; — 

2 But we are come to Zion's hill. 

The city of our God ; 
Where milder words declare his will, 
And speak his love abroad. 

3 Behold the innumerable host 

Of angels clothed in light ; 
Behold &c spirits of the just, 
Whose faith is turned to sight ! 
20 ^ 



4 Behold the blest assembly there, 

Whose names are writ in heaven ! 
And God, the Judge of all, declare 
Their vilest sins forgiven. 

5 The saints on earth, and all the dead 

But one communion make ; 
All join in Christ, their living Head, 
And of his grace partake. 

6 In such society as this 

My weary soul would rest : 
The man that dwells where Jesus is, 
Must bo forever blest. 

1022. 

1 Let Zion's watchmen all awake. 

And take the alarm they give ; 
Now let them from the mouth of God 
Their solemn charge receive. 

2 'T is not a cause of small import, 

The pastor's care demands ; 
But what might fill an angel's heart,.^ 
And filled a Saviour's hands. 

3 They watch for those for whom the Lord ! 

Did heavenly bliss forego ; 
For souls, that mnst forever live 
In happiness or woe. 

4 May they that Jesus, whom tbey preach, , 

Their own Redeemer see ; 
And watch thou daily o'er their souYc, . 
That they may watch for thee. 



396 



CHUBOH. 



1023. p~i«^ 8.I.D. 

1 Far as tby name is known, 

The world declares thy praise ; 
Thy saints, O Lord, before thy throne, 

Their songs of honor raise. 
With joy tby people stand 

On Zion*s chosen hill, 
Proclaim the wonders of thy hand, 

And counsels of thy will, 

2 Let strangers walk around 

The city where we dwell, 
Compass and view thine holy ground, 

And mark the building well — 
The order of thy house, 

The worship of thy court, 
The cheerful songs, the solemn vows ; 

And make -a fair report. 

3 How decent, and how wise ! 

How glorious to behold ! 
Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes, 

And rites adorned with gold. 
The God we worship now 

Will guide us till wo die ; 
Vlill be our God, while here below, 

And ours above the sky. 

1024. lUtt9:»L 8.1. D. 

1 Lord of the harvest ! hear 

Thy needy servants cry ; 
Answer our faith's effectual prayer. 

And all our wants supply. 
On thee we humbly wait ; 

Our wants are in thy view ; 
The harvest truly, Lord I is ^eat, 

The laborers are few. 

2 Ck>nvert und send forth more 

Into thy Church abroad ; 
And let them speak thy word of power. 

As workers with their God* 
Give the pure Gospel-word, 

The word of general grace ; 
Thee let them preach, the common Lord, 

Tlie Saviour of our race. 

3 Oh, let them spread thy name ; 

Their mission fully prove ; 
Thy universal grace proclaim, 

Thy all-redeeming love. 
On all mankind, forgiven, 

Empower them still toioaU, 
And tell each creature under heaven, 

That thott haat died for all 



1025. Htniitrr. 

1 Tx meflBengers of Christ I 

His sovereign voice obey ; 
Arise, and follow where he leads. 
And peace attend your way. 

2 The Master, whom you serve, 

Will needful strength bestow ; 
Depending on his promised aid. 
With sacred courage go. 

3 Mountains shall sink to plains, 

And hell in vain oppose ; 
The cause is God*s — and will prevail. 
In spite of all his foes. 

1026. PadkMtion^lM. M I 7. 

1 Lord of hosts! to thee- we raise 
Here a house of prayer and praise : 
Thou thy people's hearts prepare, 
Here to meet for praise and prayer. 

2 Let the living here be fed 

With thy word, the heavenly bread : 
Here, in hope of fflory blest, 
May the dead be laid to rest. 

3 Here to thee a temple stand, 
While the sea shall gird the. land : 
Here reveal thy mercy sure, 
While the sun and moon endure. 

4 Hallelujah ! — earth and sky 
To the joyful sound reply : 
Hallelujah ! hence ascend 

Prayer and praise till time shall end. 



8.K. 
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1027. WMtamrisr iHiiMter«. 7sk6i.IL 

1 Roll on, thou mighty ocean ; 

And, as thy billows flow, 
Bear messengers of mercy 

To every land below. 
Arise, ye gales, and waft them 

Safe to the destined shore ; 
That man may sit in darkness, 

And death's Mack i^ado no more. 

2 thou eternal Bnler, 

Who boldest in thine arm 
The tempests of the ocean. 

Protect the.m from all harm I 
Thy presence, Lord, be with them. 

Wherever they may be ; 
Though hr irom iis» who Jove them, 

Still letiheoi be with thee. 



Iirf,TITUTJ;ONS. 
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1028. 



Minlgtr7.-lM.fiS: 7. 



8.1. 



1 How beauteous arc their feet 

Who stand on Zioti's till ! 
Who bring salvation on their tongues, 
Ani words of peace rer^aL 

2 How charming. is their voice! 

How sweet their tidings are I 
"Zion, behold thy Saviour King; 
He reigns and triumphs here." 

3 How happy are our ears, 

That hear this joyful sound ! 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never fouud. 

4 How blessed are our eyes, 

"That see this heavenly light ! 
Prophets and kings desired it long. 
But died without the sight 

5 The watchmen join their voice, 

And tuneful notes employ ; 

Jerusalem breaks Ibrth in songs, 

And deserts Idarn the joy. 

6 The Lord makes bare his arm 

Through all the earth abroad ; 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God I 

1029. imteiiirtiM. 61 kit 

1 O HOLT Lord, our God, 
By heavenly hosts adored, 

Hear us, we pray : 
To thee the cherubim. 
Angels and seraphim, 
Unceasing praises bring-^ 

llieir homage pay, 

2 Here give thy word success; 
And this thy servant bless; 

His labors own ; 
And while the sinner's Friend 
His life and words commepd. 
Thy IXoly Spirit send. 

And make Him known. 

3 May every passing year 
More happy still appear 

Than this glad day ; 
With numbers fill the place. 
Adorn thy saints with grace ; 
Thy truth may all embrace, 

.0 Lord, we pray. 



1030. C9n>«,ttoDiL H. 1. 

1 Christ is our Comer-stone ; 

On him alone we buHd ; 
^ With his true sunts alone 

The courts of heaven are filled : 
On his great love I Of present grace 
Our hopes we place, | And joys above. 

2 Oh, then, with hymns of praise 

These hallowed courts shall ring ! 
Our voices we will raise, 
The Thrqe in One to sing ; 



And thus proclaim 
In joyful song. 



Both loud and long. 
That glorious Name. 



3 Here, gracious God, do thou 

Forevermore draw nigh ; 
Accept each faithful vow, 

And mark each suppliant sigh : 
In copious shower, I Each holy day. 
On all who pray, | "JThy bjessings pour. 

4 Here may we gain from heaven 

The grace which we implore, 
And may that grace, once given, 

Be with us evermore,— 
Until that day I To endless r^t 

When all the blest ] Arc called away. 
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1031. 

1 ,GoD of the universe, to thee 

This sacred fane we rear, 
And now, with songs and bended knee. 
Invoke thy presence here. 

2 Long may this echoing dome resound 

The praises of thy niime, 
These hallowed waifs to all around 
The triune God proclaim. 

2 Here let thy love, thy presence dwell ; 
Thy glory here make known ; 
Tliy people's home, oh, come and fill. 
And seal it as thine own. 

4 When sad with care, by sin oppressed, 

Uere may the burdened soul 
Beneath thy sheltering wing find rest; 
Here make the wounded whole. ' 

5 And when the last long Sabbath mom 

Upon the just shall rise. 
May all who own thee here bo borne 
To mansions in the skies. 
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1032. 

1 This child we dedicate to thee, 
O God of grace and purity ! 

Shield it from fiin and threateniog wrong, 
And let thy love its life prolong. 

2 Oh, liiay thy Spirit gently draw 
Its willing sonl to keep thy law ; 
May virtue, piety, and truth, 
Dawn even with its dawning youth. 

3 We tpo, before thy gracious sight, 
Once shared the blest baptismal rite. 
And would renew its solemn vow 
With love, and thanks, and praises, now. 

4 Grant that, with true and faithful heart. 
We still may act the Christian's part, 
Cheered by each promise thou hastgiven, 
And laboring for the prize in heaven. 

1033. 

1 With thankful hearts our songs we raise, 
To celebrate the Saviour's praise ; 

Yet who but saints in heaven above. 
Can tell the riches of his love? 

2 He, the good Shepherd, kindly leads 
The wanderer, ana the hungry feeds ; 
Deigns in his arms the lambs to bear, 
And makes them his peculiar care. 

3 Jesus, to thy protecting wing 
Our helpless little ones we bring ; 

Oh, grant them grace and strength, that 

they 
May find and keep the heavenward way. 



1034. 

1 O Lord ! encouraged by thy grace, 
We bring our infant to thy throne ; 
Give it within thy heart a place, 
Let it be thine, and thine alone. 

2 Waash it from every stain of guilty 
And let this child be sanctified ; 

Lord Ithou canst cleanse it, if thou wilt, 
And all its native evils hide. 

3 We ask not, for it, earthly bliss. 
Or earthly honors, wealth or fame : 
The sum of our request is this — 
That it may love and fear thy name. 

1035. 

1 DEARSaviour, if these lambs should stray, 
From thy secure enclosure's bound, 
And, lured by worldly joys away, 
Among the thoughtless crowd be found ; 

2 Reoiember still that they are thine. 
That thy dear sacred name they bear ; 
Think that the seal of love divine. 
The sign of covenant grace they wear. 

3 In all their erring, sinful years. 
Oh ! let them ne'er forgotten be ; 
Remember all the prayers and tears 
Which made them consecrate to thee. 

4 And when these lips no more can pray, 
These eyes can weep for them no more, 
Turn thou their feet from folly's way ; 
The wanderers to thy fold restore. 
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1036. 

1 Dear Saviour, ever at my side, 

How lovinff thoa must be, 
To leave tby nomo in heaven to guard 

A little child like me I 
Thy beautiful and shining face 

I see not, though so near ; 
The sweetness of thy soft^ low voice 

I am too deaf to hear. 

2 I cannot feel thee touch my hand 

With pressure light and mild. 
To check me, as my mother doth, 

While I am but a child ; 
But I have felt thee in my thoughts 

Fighting with sin for me ; 
And when ray heart loves God, I know 

The sweetness is from thee. 

3 And when, dear Savionr! I kneel down 

Morning and night to prayer. 
Something there is within my heart 

Which tells me thou art there ; 
Yes ! when I pray, thou prayest too — 

Thy prayer is all for me ; 
But when I sleep, thou sleepest not, 

But watchest patiently. ' 

1037, Ecel.l2:l. 

1 Remember thy Creator now, 
In these thy youthful days ; 
He will accept thine earliest vow, 
And listen to thy praise. 



2 Remember thy Creator now. 

Seek him while he is near ; 
For evil days will come, when thou 
Shalt find no comfort here. 

3 Remember thy Creator now ; 

His willing servant be: 
Then, when thy head in death shall bow, 
He will remember thee. 

4 Almighty God I our hearts incline 

Thy heavenly voice to hear ; 
Let all our future days be thine, 
Devoted to thy fear. 

1038« ISam. S:ia 

1 Dear Jesus, let thy pitying eye 

Look kindly down on me : 
A sinful, weak, and helpless child, 
I come thy child to be. 

2 O blessed Saviour ! take my heart, 

This sinful heart of mine. 
And wash it clean in every part ; 
Make me a child of thine. 

3 My sins, though great, thou canst forgive, 

For thou hast died for me ; 

Amazing love ! help me, O God, 

Thine own dear child to be. 

4 For thou hast said, ** Forbid them not: 

Let children come to me f 
I hear thy voice, and now, dear Lord, 
I come thy child to be. 
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Be the guard-iaa of our way; 
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1039* John fl : I5. 

1 Saviour, like a sliephcrd lead ud : 

Mttch we need thy tender care ; 
In thy pleasant postures feed us, 

For our use tuy fold prepare : 
We are tbino: do thou befriend us. 

Be the guardian of our way ; 
Keep thy nock, from sin defend us, 

Seek us when wc go astray. 

2 Thou hast promised to receive ns, 

Poor and sinful though we bo ; 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 

Grace to cleanse, and power to free : 
Early let us seek thy fflvor, 

Early help us do thy will ; 
Holy Lord} our only .^aviour 1 

With tliy grace our bosom fill. 

1040. 

1 Saviour King, in hallowed union. 

At th^ sacred feet, we bow ; 
Heart with heart, in blest coromanion. 

Join to crave th v favor now ! 
Hiongh celestial choirs adore thee. 

Let our prayer as incense rise ; 
And our praise be set be&re thee, 

Sweet as evening sacrifice. 

2 Heavenly Fount, thy streams of blessing, 

Oft have cheered us on our way ; 
By thy power and grace unceasing, 
We continue to this day : 



Raise we then with glad emotion 
Thankful Iriys : and while we sing, 
I Vow a pure, a full. devotion 

To thy work, O Saviour King! 

3 When we tell the wondrous stor^ 

Of thy^ rich, exhaosUeBs love. 
Send thy Spirit, Lord of glory, 

On the youthful heart to move! 
Oh, that he, the ever-living, 

May descend, as fruitfufrain ; 
Till the wfldernc^ reviving. 

Blossoms as the rose again I 

1041. IM, 40:11. 

1 SaviouRl who thv flock art feeding 

With the Shepherd's kindest care, 
All f4io feeble gently leading. 

While the lambs thy bosom share ; 
Now, these little pncs receiving, 

Fold them in thy gracious arm ', 
There, we know, thy word believing. 

Only there, secure froni harm. 

2 Never, from thy pasture roving. 

Let them be*tho lion's prey ; 
Let thy tenderness, so loving. 

Keep them all life's dangerous Way': 
Then, within thv fold eternal. 

Let th^m find a resting-place. 
Feed' in pastures ever vernal^ 

Drink the rivers of thy grace. 
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1042. Halt. 19:14. 

1 Ths Saviour kindly calls 

Our children to his breast; 
He folds them in his gracious anxiSy. 
Himself declares tbem blest. 

2 ^ Let them approach,*^ he cries,- 

'* Nor scorn their humble claim; 
The heirs of heaven are such as these, 
For such as these I came." 

3 With joy we bring them, Lord, 

Devoting them to thee, 
Imploring^ that, as we are thine, 
Thine may our offspring be. 

1043. Ae(a2:89l 

1 OuK children thon dost claim, 

O Lord, our Ood, as thine : 
Ten thousand blessings to thy name 
For goodness so divine ! 

2 Thee let the fathers own, 

Thee let the sons adore ; 
Joined to the Lord in solemn towi^ 
To be forgot no more. 

3 How great thy mercies, Lord ! 

How plenteous is thy grace ! 
Which, m the promise of thy love^ 
Includes our i-ising race, 

4 Our offspring, still thy care, 

Shall own their fathers' Ood ! 

To latest times thy blessin&^s share^ 

And sound thy praise abroad. 



1044. 

1 Thou God of sovereign graoe, 

In mercy now appear ; 
We long to see thy smiling face. 
And feel that thou art near. 

2 Receive these lambs to-day, 

l^hephcrd of the flock, 
And wash the stains of guilt away 
Beside the smitten Bock. 

3 To-day in love descend ; 

Oh, come, this precious hour ; 
In mercy now their spirits bend 
I3y thy resistless power. 

4 Low bending at thy feet, 

Our offspring we resign : 
Thine arm is strong, thy love is great. 
And high thy glories shine. 

1045; 

1 Great God, now condescend 

To bless our rising race ; 
Soon may their willing spirits bend, 
The subjects of tliy grace. 

2 Ob, what a pure delight 

Their happiness to see ; 
Our warmest wishes all unite, 
To lead their souls to thee, 

3 Now bless, thon God of love, 

This ordinance divine ; 
Send thy good Spirit from above, 
And make these children thine. 
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1046, Gen. 26 : 19-22. 

1 O God of Bethel, by whose hand 

Thy people still are fed ; 
Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hiist all our fathers led ! 

2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present 

Before thy throne of grace; 
God of our fathers ! be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 

3 Through each perplexing path of life 

Our wauderiug footsteps guide ; 
Give us, each day, our daily bread. 
And raiment fit provide. 

4 Oh, spread thy covering wings around, 

Till all our wanderings cease. 
And at our Father's loved abode, 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

5 Such blessings from thy gracious hand 

Our humble prayers implore ; 
And thou shalt be our chosen God, 
Our portion evermore. 

1047. Mark 10: 14. 

1 •* Forbid them not," the Saviour cried, 

" But suffer them to come ;" 
Ah, then- maternal tears were dried, 
And unbelief was dumb. 

2 Lord, we believe, and we obey ; 

We bring them at thy word ; 
Be thou our children's strength and stay, 
Their portion and reward. 



1048. 

1 Our children. Lord, in faith and prayer. 

We now devote to thee ; 
Let them thy covenant mercies share, 
And thy salvation sec. 

2 In early days their hearts secure 

From worldly snares, we pray ; 
And let them to the end endure 
In every righteous way. 

3 Grant as before them. Lord, to live 

In holy &ith and fear ; 
And then to heaven our souls receive, 
And bring our children there. 

1049. Rom. 6:3. 

1 The promise of my Father's love 

Shall stand forever good : — 
He said, and gave his soul to death. 
And scaled the grace with bl(»od. 

2 To this dear covenant of thy word, 

I set iny worthless name ; 
I seal the engagement of my Lord, 
And make my humble claim. 

3 I call that legacy my own, 

Which Jesus did bequeath ; 
'T was purchased with a dying groan, 
And ratified in death. 

4 Sweet is the memory of bis name, 

Who blessed us in his will, 

And to his testament of love, 

Made bis own life the seaL 
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1050. 

1 Br cool Siloam's shady rill 

How sweet the lily grows ; 
How sweet the breath, beneath the hill, 
Of Sharon's dewy rose ! 

2 Lo ! sudh the child whose early feet 

The paths of peace have trod, 
Whose secret heart, with influence sweet, 
Is upward drawn to God. 

3 By cool Si loam's shady rill 

The lily must decay ; 
The rose, that blooms beneath the hill, 
Must shortly fade away. 

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 

Of man's maturer age 
AVill shake the soul with sorrow's power. 
And stormy passion's rago 

5 O thou who givest life and breath, 

We seek thy grace alone, 
In childhood, manhood, age, and death, 
To keep us still thine own. 

1 05 1 • BiBff BAXBVmo, p. S1& 

1 Come, Holy Spirit, from on high ; 

Baptizcr of our spirits thou I 
Tlie sacramental seal apply, 

And witness with the water now. 

2 Exert thy energy divine. 

And sprinkle the atoning blood ; 
May Father, Son, and Spirit, join 
To seal this child, a child of God. 
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1052, Vstt.19.14. 

1 Seb Israel's gentle Shepherd stand, 

With all-engaging charms ; 
Hark ! how he calls the tender Iambs, 
And folds them in his arms ! 

2 ** Permit them to approach," he cries, 

^ Nor scorn their humble name ; 
It was to bless such souls as these 
The Lord of angels came." 

3 We bring them. Lord, with fervent 

prayer, 
And yield them up to thee ; 
Joyful that we ourselves are thine, 
Thine let our offspring be ! 

1053. Oen. 17 : 7. 

1 How largo the promise ! how divine I 

To Abr'ham and his seed : 
" I '11 be a God to thee and thine, 
Supplying all their need." 

2 The words of his extensive lovo 

From ace to age endure : 
The Angel of the covenant proves, 
And seals the blessings sure. * 

3 Jesns the ancient faith confirms, 

To our great fathers given ; 
Ho takes young children to his arms. 
And calls them heirs of heaven. 

4 Our God ! — how faithful are his ways ! 

His love endures the same ; 
Nor from the promise of liis grace 
Blots out the children's name. 
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1054. Lokelll.ltf. 

1 T WAS on that dark, that doleful nigbt, 
When powers of earth and hell arose 
Against the Son of God^a delight, 
And friends betrayed him to his foes. 

2 Before the mournful scene began, 

He took tliebrcad; and blessed, and brake; 
What love through nil his actions ran ! 
What wondrous words of grace he spake! 

3 '* This is my body, broke for sin ; 
Receive and eat the living food :** 
Then took the cup, and blessed the wine; 
"Tis the new covenant in my blood." 

4 "Do this," he cried, " till time shall end, 
In memory of your dying Friend; 
Meet at my table, and record 

The love of your departed Lord." 

5 Jesus, thy feast we celebrate ; 

We show thy death, we srng thy name, 
Till thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage supper of the Lamb. 

1055/ 

1 O Jesus, bruised and Wounded more 
Than bursted grape, or bread of wheat, 
The Life of life within our souls, 

The cup of our salvation sweet 1 

2 We come to show thy dying hour, 
Thy streaming vein, thy broken dcsh ; 
And still that blood is warm to save, 
And still thy fragrant wounds are fresh. 



3 Heart, that with a double tide * 
Of blood and water, maketh pure ! 
O Flesh, once offered on the cross. 
The gift that makes our pardon sure ! 

4 Let nevermore our sinful souls 
The anguish of thy cross renew ; 
Nor forge again the cruel nails 

That pierced thy victim body through ! 

5 Come, Bread of heaven, to feed our souls, 
And with thee, Jesus enter in ! 

Come, Wine of God I and as we drink, 
His precious blood wash out our sin ! 

1056. 

1 At thy command, our dearest Lord, 
Here we attend thy dying feast ; 

Thy blood, like wine, adorns thy board, 
And thine own flesh feeds every guest. 

2 Our faith adores thy bleeding love. 
And trusts for life in One that died; 
We hope for heavenly crowns above 
From a Redeemer crucified. 

3 Let the vain world pronounce it shame, 
And fling their scandals on the cause ; 
We come to boast our Saviour's name, 
And make our triumphs in his cross. 

4 With joy we tell the scofiing age, 
He that was dead has left his tomb; 
He lives above their utmost rage, 
And we arc waiting till He come. 
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1057. GaL 6 I 14. 

1 On t the sweet wonders of that ci'oSS 
Whore my Redeemer loved and difed ! 
Her noblest life my spirit df-aws 

From his dear wounds, and bl^edifig side. 

2 I would forever speak his nartie 

In sounds to mortal ears unknown ; 
With angels join to praise the Lamb, 
And worship at his Fathef*s thi'oue. 

1058. 

1 Lord, I am thind, entirely thiQe^ 
Pqrcbased and saved by blood divine ! 
With full consent thine I would be, 
And own thy sovereign right in md. 

2 Grant one poor sinner mord a pl^oe, 
Among the children of thy grac^ ; 
A wretched sinner, lost to God, 
But ransomed by ImmanueVs 'blood, 

3 Thine would I live, thinfe would I dib, 
Be thine through all eternity ; 

The vow is passed beyond repeal ; 
Now will I set the solemn seal. 

4 Here at that cross where tfow$ the blood 
That bought my guilty soul for God ; 
Thee, my new Master, now I call. 

And consecrate to thee my all. 

5 Do thou assist a feeble worm. 
The great engagement to perform ; 
Thy grace can fall assistance lend. 
And on that grace I daf'e depend. 



1059. Pbfl. 1 : 21. 

1 Mr gracious Lord, I owti thy right 
To every service I can pay, 

And call it my supreme delight 
To hear thy dictates aiid obey. 

2 What is my being, but for thee, 
Its sure support, its noblest end ? 
Thine ever-smiling face to see. 

And serve the cause of such a Friend, 

8 I would n6t breathe for worldly joy. 
Or to increase my worldly good ; 
Nor future days nor powers employ 
To spread a sounding name abroad. 

4 'T is to my Saviour I would live. 
To him who for my railsom died ; 
Nor could the boWers of Eden give 
Such bliss as blossoms at his side. 

5 His work my hoary age shall bless. 
When youthful vigor is no more ; 
And my last hour of life confess 
His dying love, his saving power. 

1060. 

1 We pray thee, wounded Lamb of God, 
Cleanse us in thy atoning blood ; 
Grant us by faith to view thy cross. 
Then life or death is gain to us. 

2 Take our poor hearts, and let them be 
Forever closed to all but thee ; 

Seal thou our breasts, and let us wea^ 
' That pledge of lOTe forever there. 
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1061. 

1 I FEED by faith on Christ ; my bread, 
His body broken on the tree ; 

I live in him, my living Ilead, 
Who died, and rose again for me. 

2 This be my joy and comfort here, 
This pledge of future glory mine : 
Jesus, in spirit now appear, 

And break the bread, and pour the wine. 

3 From thy dear hand, may I receive 
The tokens of thy dying love, 
And, while I feast on earth, believe 
That I shall feast with thee above. 

1062. cut. 5:1. 

1 Draw near, O Holy Dove, draw near. 
With peace and gladness on thy wing ; 
Reveal the Saviour^s presence hero. 
And light, and life, and comfort bring. 

2 " Eat, my friends — drink, O beloved !" 
We hear the Master^s voice exclaim : 
Our hearts with new desire are moved, 
And kindled with a heavenly flame. 

3 No room for doubt, no room for dread, 
Nor tciirs, nor groans, nor anxious sighs ; 
We do not mourn a Saviour dead, 

But hail him living in the skies! 

4 While this wo do, remembering thee. 
Dear Saviour, let our graces prove 
We have thy blessed company, 
Thy banner over us is love. 



1063. 

1 Oh, happy day that fixed my choice 
On thee, my Saviour, and my God ! 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 

2 Oh, happy bond, that seals my vows 
To him who merits all my love ! 
Let cheerful anthems fill his house, 
While to that sacred shrine I move. 

3 'T is done; the gi*cat transaction's don«; 
I am my Lord's, and he' is mine ; 

He drew me, and I followed on, 
Charmed to confess the voice divine. 

4 Now rest, my long-divided heart ! 
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest ; 
Here have I fonnd a nobler part. 
Here heavenly pleasures fill my breast 

5 High heaven, that hears the solemn vow. 
That vow renewed shall daily hear ; 
Till, in life's latest hour, I bow, 

And bless in death a bond so dear. 

1064. lC«r.5:7. 

1 Now at the Lamb's great paschal fea»t. 
Arrayed in blood-washed robes, we sing : 
Through the Rod Sea in safety brought. 
By Jesus, our immortal King. 

2 O Jesus, from the death of sin 
Keep us, we pray : so shalt thou bo 
The everlasting paschal joy, 

Of all the souls new born in thee* 
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1065. Phil. 8: 7-10. 

1 No more, my God ! I boast no more, 
Of all the duties I have done ; 

I quit the hopes I held before, 
To trost the merits of thy Son. 

2 Now, for the love I bear his name. 
What was my gain, I count my loss ; 
My former pride I call my shame, 
And nail my glory to his cross. 

3 Yes, — and I must, and will esteem 
All things but loss for Jesus' sake ; 
Oh ! may my soul be found in him, 
And of his righteousness partake. 

4 The best obedience of my hands 
Dares not appear before thy throne ; 
But faith can answer thy demands, 
By pleading what my Lord has done. 

1066. 

1 To Jesus, our exalted Lord, 

That name in heaven and earth adored, 
Fain would our hearts and voices raise 
A cheerful song of sacred praise. 

2 But all the notes which mortals know, 
Are weak, and languishing, and low ; 
Far, far above our humble songs. 

The theme demands immortal tongues. 

3 Yet whilst aroand his board we meet, 
And worship at. his sacred feet, 

Oh, let our warm affections move, 
In glad return of grateful love. 



T 



1067- 

1 Here let us see thy face, Lord, 
And view salvation with onr eves, 
And taste and feel the living Word, 
The Bread descending from the skies 

2 Thou hast prepared this dying Lamb, 
Hast set his blood before our face. 
To teach the terrors of thy name. 
And show' the wondere of thy grace. 

3 Jesus, our Light ! our Morning-star ! 
Shine thou on nations yet unknown ; 
The glory of thy people here, 
And. joy of spirits near thy throne. 

1068. PMlm 23 : & 

1 Mt God, and is th;^ table spread, 
And doth thy cup with love o'urflow ? 
Thither be all thy children led, 

And let them all thy sweetness know. 

2 Hail, sacred Feast, which Jesus makes, 
Rich banquet of his flesh and blood ! 
Thrice happy he, who here partakes 
That sacred stream, that heavenly food. 

3 Oh, let thy table honored be, 

And furnished well with joyous guests ; 
And may each soul salvation see, 
That here its sacred pledges tastes. 

4 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

One God whom heaven and earth adore, 
From men, and from the angel-host, 
Be praise and glory evermore! 
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2 Now, Sftvjour, pow tbjrself r^real, 

And make tby nature known ; 
A£Sx thy blessed Spirit's seal, 
And stamp us for thine o.wn. 

3 Obedient to tby gracious word, 

We break th6 nallowcd bread, 
Commemorate our dying Lord, 
And trust on thee to feed. 

4 The cup of blessing, blest by tbee. 

Let it thy blood impart ; 
The broken bread thy body be, 
To cheer each languid b^rt 

1071. 

1 Opprsst with noop-day's pQ^cbing heat, 

To yonder cross 1 flee; 
Beneath its shelter take my seat : 
No shade like this for me 1 

2 Beneath that cross clear waters burst — 

A fountain sparkling .free ; 
And there I quench my desert thii'^t : 
No spring like this for me ! 

3 A stranger here, I pitch my tent 

Beneath thid spreading tree ; 
Here shall my pilgrim life be spent : 
No home like this for me ! 

4 For burdened ones a resting-place, 

Beside that cross I see ; 

I here cast off my weariness : 

No rest like this for met 



1069. Luke 22.19. 

1 According to thy gracious word. 

In meek humility, 
This will I do, my dying Lord, 
I will remember thee. 

2 Thy body, broken for my sake, 

My bread from heaven shall, be ; 
Thy tcstamental cup I take, 
And thus remember thee. 

3 Gethsemane can I forget! 

Or there thy conflict see, 
Thine agony and bloody sweaty 
And not remember tbec f ' 

4 When to the cross I turn mine ^es. 

And rest on Calvary, 
O Lamb of God, my sacrifice I 
I must remember thee : — 

5 Remember thee, and all thy pains 

And all thy love to me ; 
Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains, 
Will I remember thee. 

6 And when these failing lips grow dumb. 

And mind and memory flee. 
When thou shalt in thy kingdom come, 
Then, Lord, remember me ! 

1070. 

1 Jesus, at whose supreme conunand, 
We now approach to God, 
Before us in thy vesture stand. 
Thy vesture dipped in blood. 
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1072. Jer,a:3. 

1 How sweet and awful is the place, 

With Christ within the doors, 
While everlasting love <Jisplays 
The choicest of her stores I 

2 While all onr hearts, and all our aongs, 

Join to admire the feast., 
Each of us cries, with thankful tongue, — 
" Lord, why was 1 a guest ?" 

3 " Why was I made to hear thy voice, 

And enter while there 's room, 
When thousands njalce a wretched choice, 
And rather starve than come f" 

i T was the same love that spread the feast, 
That sweetly drew us in ; 
Else we had still refused to taste, 
And perished in our sin. 

5 Pity the nations, O our God I 
Constrain the earth to come ; 
Send thy victorious word abroad, 
And bring the strangers home. 

1073. 

1 Prepare ns, Lord, to view thy cross, 

Who all our g(ie(A hast borne ; 
To look on thee, whom we have pierced. 
To look on thee, and mourn. 

2 While thus we mourn, we would rejoice, 

And, as thy cross we see, 
Let each exclaim in faith and hope — 
" The Saviour died for me !" 



1074. 

1 Together with these symbols, Lord, 

Thy blessed self impart ; 
And let thy holy flesh and blood 
Feed the believing heart. 

2 Let us from all our sins be washed 

In thy atoning blood ; 
And let thy Spirit be ,the seal 
That we are born of God. 

3 Come, Holy Ghost, with Jesus' love^ 

Prepare us for this feast ; 
Oh 1 let us banquet with pur Lord, 
And lean upon his breast. 

1076. 

1 If human kindness meets return. 

And owns the grateful tic ; 
If tender thoughts within us burn, 
To feel a friend is nigh ; — 

2 Oh, shall not warmer accents. toll 

The gratitude, we owe 
To him, who died our fears to quell — 
Who bore our guilt and woe 1 

3 While yet in anguish he surveyed 

Those panp he would not flee. 
What love his latest words displayed,— 
" Meet and remember me I'^ 

4 Remember thee— thy death, thy shame. 

Our sinful hearts tp share I — 
memory 1 leave no other name 
But his recorded there. 
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1076. Lake2S:SS. 

1 When on Sinai's top I see 
God descend, in majesty, 
To proclaim his holy law, 
AH my spirit sinks with awe. 

2 When, in ecstacy sublime, 
Tabor's glorious steep I climb. 
At the too transporting light, 
Darkness rushes o'er my sight 

8 When on Calvary I rest, 
God, in flesh made manifest, 
Shines in my Redeemer's face, 
Foil of beauty, truth, and grace. 

4 Here I would forever stay. 
Weep and gaze my soul away ; 
Thou art heaven on earth to me, 
Lovely, mournful Calvary I 

1077. John n : 17. 

1 Hark ! my soul ! it is the Lord ; 
'T is thy Saviour — hear his word ; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee, 

" Say, poor sinner, lovest thou me ? 

2 " I delivered thee when bound, 

And when bleeding, healed thy wound ; 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, 
•Turned thy darkness into light 

3 " Can a woman's tender care 
Cease tow4rd the child she bare ? 
Yes, she may forgetful be. 

Yet will I remember thee. 



4 "• Mine is an unchanging love. 
Higher than the heights above ; 
Deeper than the depths beneath — 
Free and faithful — strong as death. 

6 ** Thou shalt see my glory soon, 
When the work of grace is done ; 
Partner of my throne shalt be ! 
Say, poor sinner ! lovest thou me ?** 

6 Lord ! it is my chief complaint. 
That my love is weak and faint ; 
Yet T love thee, and adore ; — 
Oh ! for grace to love thee more. 

1078. Bttthl:l6. 

1 People of the living God, 

I have sought the world around. 
Paths of sin and sorrow trod. 

Peace and comfort nowhere found. 

2 Now to you my spirit turns — j 

Turns, a fugitive unblest ; 
Brethren, where your altar burns, 
Oh, receive me into rest ! 

3 Lonely I no longer roam, 

Like the cloud, the wind, the wave : 
Where you dwell shall be my home. 
Where you die shall be ray grave ; 

4 Mine the God whom you adore. 

Your Redeemer shall be mine ; 
Earth can fill my so"! no more» 
Every idol I resign. 
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1079. 

1 Bread of heaven I on thee we feed^ 
For thy fiesh is meat indeed : 

Ever let our souls be f(^ 

With this tme and living bread ! 

2 Vine of heaven! thy blood stij^pHes 
This blest cop of sacrifice : 

Lord ! thy wounds out healing give, 
To thy cross we look and live. 

3 Day by day with strength supplied, 
Through the life of him who died : 
Lord of life ! oh, let us be 
Rooted, grafted, built on thee ! 

1080. 1 Cor. 6: 7. 

1 At the Lamb^s high feast we sing, 
Praise to our victorious King, 
Who hath washed us in the tide, 
Flowing from his wounded side. 

2 Wlier^ th^ Paschal blood is poured, 
Death's dark angel sheathes his sword ; 
Israel's hosts triumphant go 
Through the wave that drowns the foe« 

d Christ, our Paschal Lamb, is slain, 
Holy victim, trithout stain ; 
Death and hell defeated lie, 
Heaven Unfolds its gates on high. 

4 Hymns of glory and of praise, 
Father, nftto thee we raise ; 
Risen Lord, all praise to thee, 
With tbi^ Spirit ever be. 

21 



1081. #«itil7:«L 

1 Thine forever I Gtod of love, 
Hear us from thy throne above I 
Thine forever may we be. 
Here, and in eternity I 

2 Thine forever ! oh, how blest 
They who find in thee their rest! 
Saviour, Guardian, heavenly Friend, 
Oh, defend us to the end ! 

3 Thine foreirer ! Saviour, keep 
These thy frail and trembling sheep; 
Safe alone beneath thy care, 

Let us all thy goodness share. 

4 Thine forever ! thou our Guide, — 
All our wants by thee supplied, — 
All out sins by thee forgiven, — 
Lead us. Lord, from earth to heaven I 

1082. 

1 Jesus, -Master I hear me now, 
While I would renew my vow, 
And record thy dying love ; 
Hear, and help me from above. 

2 Feed me. Saviour, with this bread. 
Broken in thy body's stead ; 
Cheer my spirit with this wine. 
Streaming like that blood of thine. 

3 And as now I eat and drink. 
Let me truly, sweetly think, 
Thoti didst hang upon the tree^ 
Broken, bleeding, there — ^for me I 
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1083. 

1 Rock of Ages, cleft for me I 
Let mo bide myself in thee ; 
Let the water and tbe blood, 
From thy wounded side that flowed. 
Be of Bin the double cure ; 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 

2 Not the labor of my hands 
Can fulfill the law's demands; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears forever flow, 
All for sin could not atone, 
Thou must save, and thou alone. 

3 Nothing in my hand I bring. 
Simply to thy cross I cling ; 
Naked, come to thee for dress, 
Helpless, look to thee for grace ; 
Vile, I to the fountain fly. 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die 1 

4 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyelids close in death. 
When I soar to worlds unknown. 
Sue thee on thy iudgment-throne. 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me I 

Let me hide myself in thee. 

1084. 

1 From the cross uplifted high. 
Where the Saviour deigns to die, 
What melodious sounds we hear. 
Bursting on the ravished ear ! — 
" Love's redeeming work is done — 
Come and welcome, sinner, come I 



2 ** Sprinkled now with blood the throne— ^ 
Why beneath thy burdens groan ? 

On my pierced body laid, 
Justice owns the ransom paid — 
Bow the knee, ^nd kiss the Son — 
Come and welcome, sinner, come ! 

3 '* Spread f<tr thee, the festal board 
See with richest bounty stored ; 
To thy Father's bosom pressed. 
Thou shalt be a child confessed. 
Never from his. house to roam ; 
Come and welcome, sinner, come ! 

4 " Soon the days of life shall end — 
Lo, I come — ^your Saviour, Friend I 
Safe your spirit to convey 

To the realms of endless day, 

Up to my eternal home — 

Come and welcome, sinner, come !^ 

1085. 

1 Yk who in these courts are founds 
Listening to the joyful sound, — 
Lost and helpless, as ye are. 
Sons of sorrow, sin, and care, — 
Glorify the King of kings. 

Take the peace the gospel brings. 

2 Turn to Christ your longing eyes. 
View his bleeding sacrifice; 

See in him your sins forgiven, 
Pardon, holiness, and heaven : 
Glorify the King of kings. 
Take the peace the gospel brings. 
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1086. 

1 SoK of Qod ! to thee I cry : 
By the holy mystery 

Of thy dwelling here on earth, 
By thy pure and holy biith, 
Hear, oh, hear my lowly plea : 
Maaifest thyself to me I 

2 Lamb of God ! to thee I cry : 
By thy bitter agony, 

By thy pangs to us unknown. 
By thy spirit's parting groan, 
Hear, oh, hear my lowly plea : 
Manifest thyself to me ! 

3 Lord of glory, God most high 1 
Man exalted to the sky ! 
With thy love my bosom fill, 
Prompt me to perform thy will : 
Then thy glory I shall see — 
Thoa wilt bring me home to thee. 

1087. 

1 Blbss&d Saviour I thee I love, 
All my other joys above ; 

All my hopes in thee abide. 
Thou my hope, and naught beside : 
Ever let my glory be, 
Only, only, only thee. 

2 Once again beside the cross, 
All my gain I count but loss; 
Earthly pleasures fade away, — 
Gouds they are that hide my day : 
Hence, vain shadows ! let me see 
Jesus crucified for me. 



3 Blessed Saviour ! thine am T, , 
Thine to live, and thine to die ; 
Height or depth, or earthly power. 
Ne'er shall hide my Saviour more : 
Ever shall my glory be. 

Only, only, only thee ! 

1088. lCor.U:aS. 

1 Many centuries have fled 

Since ouV Saviour broke the bread, 
And this sacred feast ordained. 
Ever by his church retained : 
Those his body who discern, 
Thus shall meet till bis return. . 

2 Through the churches' long eclipse. 
When, from priest or pastor's lips, 
Truth divine was never heard, — 
Mid the famine of the word. 

Still these symbols witness gave 
To his love who died to save. 

8 All who bear the Saviour's name. 
Here their common faith proclaim ; 
Though diverse in tongue or rite. 
Here, one body we unite ; 
Breaking thus one mystic bread, 
Members of one common Head. 

4 Come, the ble8s6d emblems share. 
Which the Saviour's death declare ; 
Come, on truth immortal feed ; 
For his flesh is meat Indeed : 
Saviour I witness witli the siffn, 
That our ransomed souls are mine. 
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1080. 

1 Takb my heart, Father 1 take it; 

Make and keep it all thine own ; 
Let thy Spirit melt and break it-—. 
This proud heart of sin and stone. 

2 Father, make me pure and lowly, 

Fond of peace and hr from strife ; 
Turning from the paths unholy 
Of this rain and sinful life. 

3 £ve^ let thy grace surround mc ; 

Strengthen me with power divine ; 
Till thy cords of love have bound me ; 
Make me to be wholly thine. 

4 May the blood ot Jesus heal me, 

Aud my sins be all forgiven ; 
Holy Spirit, take and seal me. 
Guide me in the path to heaven. 

1000. lUkLttiM. 

1 SwBST the momenta, rich in blessing, 

Which before the cross we spend ; 
Life, and health, and peace possessing. 
From the sinner's dying Friend* 

2 Truly blessM is this station, 

Low before his cross to lie, 
While we see divine compassion, 
Beaming in his gracious eye. 

3 Love and grief our hearts dividing. 

With our tears hia feet we bat& ; 
Constant still, in fiuth abiding. 
Life deriving from hia dea^. 
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4 For thy sorrows we adore thee. 

For the pains that wrought our peace ; 
Gracious Saviour ! we implore thee 
In our souls thy love increase. 

5 Hero we feel our sins foi^ven. 

While upon the Lamb«wo gaze; 
And our thoughts are all of heaven, 
And our lips overflow with praise. 

6 Still hi ceaseless contemplation, 

Fix our hearts and eyes on thee. 
Till we taste thy full salvation. 
And, unvailed, thy glories see. 

1001. ll«lt4:ML 

1 Jesus calls us, o'er the tumult 

Of our life's wild, restless sea; 
Day by day his sweet voice soundeth, 
Saying, Christian, follow me ! 

2 Jesus calls us — from the worship 

Of the vain world's golden store ; 

From each idol that would keep us, — 

Saying, Christian, love me more! 

3 In our joys and in our sorrows, 

Days of toil and hours of ease, 
Still he calls, in cares and pleasures. 
Christian, love me more than these t 

4 Jesus calls us t by thy meroies, 

Savioar, may we hear thy call ; 
Give our hearts to thy obedience, 
Serve and lo^e thee beat of all! 
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1092. 

1 Jesus, who on Calvary's fnountaiii 

Foursd thy precioas blood for me, 
Wash me in its flowing' fountsdo. 
That my soul may spotless be. ^ 

2 I have sinned, bnt oh, restore me ] 

For unless thou smile oti me, 
Dark is all the world before me, 
Darker yet eternity. 

3 In thy word I hear thee saying, 

Come and I will give you rest; 
Now the gracious call obeying, 
See, I hasten to thy breast. • 

4 Grant, oh, grant thy Spirit's teachings 

That I m^ not go astray^ 
Till the gate of heaveq reaching,. 
Earth and sin arc passed awaj^. 

1093. 0-118:4. 

1 J«BUS spreads his banner o^er us, 

Cheers our famishecl souls with food ; 
He the banquet spreads before us, 
Of his tnystrc nesh and blood. 

2 Precious banquet ; breiad of heaven ; 

Wine, of gladness, flowing fr^e j 
May we taste it, kindly dven. 
In repaembrance, Lord, o( thee ! 

3 In thy triivl, and tejectioii ;. 

In thy suS^rings om the tnee ; 
In thy glori.ou$ r^^frectfion ; 
Mi^ we. Lord, rem^mh^r thoe» 



1094, " 

1 Whils in sweet coijjmmnoti feeding/ 

On thia earthly bread and wine. 
Saviour, may we see tbee bleeding 
Oa the cross, to make us thine, 

2 Though unseen, now be thou near cts. 

With the'still small voic6 of love ; 
Whispering words of peace to cheer 
Every doubt and fear remove. • 

3 Brinff before us all tl>e stonr, 

Of thy life, and death of w.oe; 
And, with Qopes of endless glory^ 
Wean our hearts from ail below, 

1096. 

1 From the table uqw retiring, . 

Which for us the Lord hath spro^, . 
May our souls, refreshment finding^ 
Grow in all things like our He^ I 

2 His example while beholding, 

May our lives his image bear ; 
Him our Lord find Master calHng, 
His conmnands may we revere. 

3 Love to God and man displaying,. 

Walking steadfast in his way, 
Joy attend us in believing, 
Peace frotil God, through endtes^ day 

4 Praise and hon<>r to the Father, 

Praise and. honor to tiie Son, 
Praise and h^noit to the Spirity 
Eve? Throe ami ever One. / 
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4 What language shall I borrow, 

To praise thee, heavenly Friend: 
For this, thy dying sorrow, 

Thy pity without end ? 
Lord, make me thine forever, 

Nor let me faithless prove : 
Oh ! let m© never, never, 

Abase soch dying love* 

5 Forbid that I should leave thee; 

O Jesus, leave not me ! 
By faith I would receive thee ; 

Thy blood can make me free ! 
When strength and comfort languish. 

And I must hence depart, 
Release me then from anguish, 

By thine own wounded heart 

6 Be near when I am dying. 

Oh ! show thy cross to me ! 
And for my succor flying, 

Come, Lord, to set me free ! 
These eyes, new faith receiving. 

From Jesus shall not move; 
For he who dies believing. 

Dies safely— through toy love. 



1096. 

1 O SACRED Head, now wounded, 

With grief and shame weighed down. 
Now scornfully surrounded 

With thorns, thine only crown ; 
O sacted Head, what glory, 

What bliss, till now was thine ! 
Yet, though despised and gory, 

I joy to call thee mine. 

2 What thou, my Lord, hast suffered 

Was all for sinners' gain : 
Mine, mine was the transgression, 

But thine the deadly pain: 
Lo, here I fail, my Sayiour! 

T. is I deserve thy place ; 
Look on me with thy favor, 

Vouchsafe to me thy grace. 

3 The ioy can ne'er be spoken, 

Aoove all joys beside, 
When in thy body broken 

I thus with safety hide : 
My Lord of life, desiring 

Thy glory now to see. 
Beside utj cross expiring, 

I'd breathe my soal to thee. 
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1097. 

1 O Lamb of God ! still keep me 

Near to tby wounded side ; 
*T is only there in safety 

And peace I can abide ! 
"^hat foes and snares sarround me ! 

What doabts and fears witbin ! 
The grace that sought and foand me, 

Alone can keep me clean. 

2 'T is only in thee hiding, 

I feel ray life secure — 
Only in thee abiding, 

The conflict can endure : 
Thine arm the victory gaineth 

O'er every hateful foe ; 
Thy lovo my heart sustaineth 

In all its care and woe. 

3 Soon shall my eyes behold thee, 

With rapture, face to face ; 
One half hath not been told mo 

Of all tliy power and ^race : 
Thy beauty, Lord, and glory, 

The wonders of thy love. 
Shall be the endless story 

Of all thy saints above. 

1008. 

1 When human hopes all wither, 
And friends no aid supply. 
Then whither, Lord, ah ! whither 
Can turn my straining eye ! 



'Mid storms of grief still rougher, 
'Midst darker, deadlier shade. 

That cross where thou didst sufferi 
On Calvary was displayed. 

2 On that my gaze I fasten, « 

My refuge that I make ; 
Though sorely thou may'st chasten, 

ThoQ never canst forsake : 
Thou, on that cross didst languish, 

Ere glory crowned thy head ! 
And I, through death and anguish. 

Must bo to glory led. 

1000. John U: is. 

1 'Tis not that I did choose thee. 

For, Lord ! that could not be ; 
This heart would still refuse thee ; 

But thou hast chosen mo ; — 
Ilasf, from the sin that stained me, 

Washed me and set mc free. 
And to this end ordained mo. 

That I should live to thee. 

2 'T was sovereign mercy called me, 

And taught my opening mind ; 
The world had else enthralled me 

To heavenly glories blind. 
My heart owns none above thee ; 

For thy rich grace I thirst ; 
This knowing, — if I lovo thee, 

Thou must have loved me first 
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1100. 1 Sun. 7: 12. 

1 CoiiE, thou Fount of every blessing, 

Tune my heart to sing thy grace ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasinff, 

Call for songs of loudest praise ; 
Teach me spme melodious sonnet, 

Sung by flamiqg tongues above ; 
P]:iiise the mount — I 'm fixed upon it! — 

Mount of thy redeeming love. 

2 Here I Ml raise mine Ebenezer ; 

Hither by thy help I 'm come ; 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wandering from the fold of G6d ; 
He, tQ rescue me from danger, 

Interposed his precious blood. 

3 Oh, to grace how great ^ debtor ^ 

Daily I 'm constrained to be 1 
Let thy goodness, like a fetter, 

Bind my wandering heart to thee ; 
Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it ; 

Prone to leave the God I love ; 
Here 's my heart ; oh, take and seal it ; 

Seal it for thy courts above. 

1101. 

1 WnBN I view my Saviour bleeding, 
For my sins, upon the tree ; 
Oh, how wondrous ! — ^how exceeding 
Gmat his love appears to me 1 



Floods of deep distress and angui9b9 
To impede his Jabot's, came : 

Yet they all could not extinguish 
Love's eternal, burning flame. 

2 Now redemption is completed. 

Pull salvation is procured ; 
Death and Satan are defeated, 

By the snflferings he endured. 
Now the gracious Mediator, 

Risen to the oonrts of bliss, 
Claims for m^ a sinful creature, 

Pardon, righteousness, and peace I 

3 Sure such infinite affection 

Lays the highest claims to mine; 
All my ppwers, without exception, 

Should in fervent praises join. 
Jesus, fit mo for thy service ; 

Form rao for thyself alone ; 
I am thy most costly purchase,-—* 

Take possession of thine own. 

1102, KMr.Srr. 

1 Paschal Lamb, byK3od appointed, 

All our sins on thee were laid ^ 
By almighty love anointed, 

Thou hast full atonement mad^ ; 
All thy people are forgiven, 

Through the virtue of thy Uood ; 
Opened is tlie gate of heaven ; 

Peace is made 'twixt m^ and God. 
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1103, ico.u:as. 

1 O THOU wbo hast died to redeem us from 

hell, 

These signs bast thoa \^% of \hj kind- 
ness to tell ; 

The bread wo have broken, the cup we 
hare blessed, 

Still speak of thj death, our Atopcmcat 
and Priest 

2 We drink of the wine, remembering thy 

blood 
Onoe shed to redeem all the chosen of 

God- 
Ob, coma the blest day, when to ns 'I will 

be given, 
To drink of it new in the kingdom of 

heaven ! 

1 104. ^oha U : is. 

1 Come, Jesus, Redeemer, abide thou with 

me: 
Come, gladden my spirit that wfiiteth for 

thee ; 
Thy smile every shadow shall ohase from 
' my heart) 

And soothe every sorrow though keen 

be the smart 

2 Without thee but weakness, with thee 

I am strong \ 
By day thou shalt lead mCi by mght be 
my song; 



Though dangers surround me,! stjU every 



ugtia 
fear, 



Since thou, the Most Mighty, my Helper, 
art near. 

Thy love, oh, how faithful ! so tender, so 

pure! 
Thy promise, faith's anchor, how stead* 

fast and sure ! 
That love, like sweet sunshine, my cold 

heart can warm, 
That promise make steady my soul in 

the storm. 

Breathe, breathe on my spirit, ofb ru^d; 

thy peace : 
From restless, vain wishes, bid thou my 

heart cease ; 
In tliee all its longings henceforward 

shi^ll end, 
Till, glad, to thy presence my soul shall 

ascend. 

Oh, then, blessed Jesus, who once for me 

died, 
Madeelcan in the fountain that gushed 

from thy side, 
I shall scQ thy full glory, thy (kcq siiall 

behold, 
And praise thee with rapture forever 

untold I 
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1 105. 1 Cor. » : jy. 

1 Dear Saviour ! wc are thine, 

By everlasting bands ; 
Oar hearts, oar seals, we woald resign 
Entirely to thy hands. 

2 To thee we still would cleave 

With ever-growing zeal ; 
If millions tempt us Christ to leave, . 
Oh, let them ne'er prevail ! 

3 Thy Spirit shall unite 

Our souls to thee, our Head ; 
Shall form in us thine image bright, 
And teach thy paths to tread. 

4 Death may x>ur souls divide 

From these abodes of clay ; 
Bat love shall keep us near thy side, 
Through all the gloomy way. 

5 Since Christ and we are one. 

Why should we doubt or fear ? 
If he in heaven has fixed his throne. 
He Ml fix his membcrft there. 

1106. ]f«tt96:a0. 

1 A PARTiNO hymn we sing, 

Around thy table. Lord, 
Again our grateful tribute bring, 
Our solemn vows record. 

2 Here have we seen thy face. 

And felt thy presence here. 
So may the savor of thy grace 
In word and life appear. 
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3 The purchase of thy blood — 

By sin no longer led — 
The path our dear Redeemer trod 
May we rejoicing tread. 

4 In self-forgetting love 

Be our communion shown, 
Until we join the church above, 
And know as we are known. 

1107. Jolml:29. 

1 Not all the blood of beasts. 

On Jewish altars slain, 
Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away the stain. 

2 Bat Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 

Takes all our sins away — 
A sacrifice of nobler name. 
And richer blood than they. 

3 My faith would lay her hand 

On that der\r head of thine, 
While like a penitent I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 

5 My soul looks back to see 

The burdens thou didst bear 
When hanging on the cursed tree, 
And hopes her guilt was there. 

5 Believing, we rejoice 

To see the curse remove; 
Wo bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And sing his bleeding love. 
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1108. Cat. 2:1 

1 Jesus, we thus obey 

Thy last and kindest word, 
And in thine own appointed way 
We come to meet thee, Lord ! 

2 Thns we remember thee, 

And take this bread and wine 
. As thine own dying legacy, 
And our redemption s sign. 

8 Thy presence makes the feast ; 
Now let onr spirits feel 
The gloiy not to be expressed, — 
The joy unspeakable I 

4 With high and heavenly bliss 

Thou dost oar spirits cheer ; 
Thy hoQse of banqueting is this, 
And thou hast brought us here. 

5 Now let onr souls be fed 

With manna from above, 
And over us thy banner spread 
Of everlasting love. 

1100. 

1 JsBUB invites his saints 

To meet around his board ; 
Here pardoned rebels sit, and hold 
Communion with their Lord. 

2 This holy bread and wioe 

Maintain our feinting breath, 
By union with our living Lord, 
And interest in his death. 
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8 Our heavenly Father calls 

Christ and his members one ; 
We, the young children of his love^ 
And he, the first-born Son. 

4 Let all our powers be joinqd. 

His glorious name to raise ; 
Pleasure and love fill every mind, 
And every voice bo praise. 

5 To God, the Father, Son, 

And Spiri^ glory be, 
As was, and is, and shall remain 
Through, all eternity ! 

1110. lUrk 14:94. 

1 Blest feast of love divine ! 

'T is grace that makes us free 
To feed upon this bread and wine, 
Ib memory. Lord, of thee ! 

2 That blood which flowed for sin, 

In symbol here we see. 
And feel the bless6d pled^ within, 
That we are loved of thee. 

8 Oh, if this glimpse of love 
Be so divinely sweet. 
What will it be, Lord, above. 
Thy ghiddening smile to meet ! 

4 To see thee face to face, 
Thy perfect likeness wear, 
And all thy ways of wondrous grace 
Through endless years declare ! 
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1111. JoIml3:9. C. H. 

1 Forever liere ray rest shall be, 

Close to thy bleeding side ; 
This ail my hope, and all my plea, — 
For me the Saviour died. 

2 My dying Saviour, and niy God, . 

Fountain for guilt and sin, 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 
And cleanse and keep me clean. 

3 The atonement of thy blood apply, 

Till faith to sight improve ; 
Till hope in full tuition die, 
And all my soul be love. 

1112. 7i,«. 

1 Saviour of our ruined race, 
Fountain of redeeming grace, 
Let us now thy fullness see, 
While we here converse with thee ; 
Hearken to our ardent prayer,-*^ 
Let us all thy blessing share. 

2 'While we thus, with glad accord 
Meet around thy table, I^rd, 
Bid us feast with joy divine, 

On the appointed bread and wipe : 
Emblems may they truly prove. 
Of our Saviour's bleeding love. 

3 Weak, unworthy, sinful, vile. 
Yet we seek thy heavenly smile : 
Canst thou all our sins forgive? 
Doflt thou bid us look and live ? 
Lord, we wonder and adore ! 
Oh, for grace to love thee more I 

1113. &E 

1 Lord, noay the apirit of thia fea$t^— 

The earnest of thy l^ve-** 
Maintain a dwelling io pur brea^f^ 
Until we meet above. 

2 The healing sense of ps^rdoned sin, 

The hope that never tires, 
The strength a pilgrim's race to win. 
The joy that heaven inspires : — 

3 Still may their light onf duties trace ^ 

In lines of hallowed flame. 
Like th«vt upon the prophet's ikce, 
Whea from the mount he canne. 

4 But if no more wiUi* kindred de»r 

The broken bread we share,^ 
^w at the banqnet*board appoir. 
To breathe the grateful prayet ; 



5 Forget us not^— wkifen 6n thailM 

Of dire disease we waste, 
Or to the chambers of the dead, 
Afid bar of judgment haste I 

« Forget n«t^H~thoa who bore thte woe 
Of Calvary's ^atal tree, — ; 
Tl)0«e who withm these courts below 
Havo thus remembered thee. 

1114. 1 Cor. 11:28. fk. I 

I AtL pmise to Him of Nazareth { 
The Holy One who came, 
For love of man, to die a deatji 
Of agony and shame 1 

3 D^rk was the grave ; but when he lay 
Within its dreary cell, 
The beams of heaven's eternal day 
Upon its threshold fell. 

3 He grasped the iron vail, be drew 

Its glopmy folds aside, 
And opened to his followers' view 
The glorious world they hide. 

4 In tender memory of his grave 

The mystic bread we take, 
And muse iipon the life he gave 
So freely for our sake. 

6 A boundless love he bore mankind ; 

Oh, ihay at least a part 
Of that strong love descend and find 
A place in ^very heart I 

1115. Rl 

1 Lord ! ^t t}iy table I behold 

The wonders of thy grace ; 
But most of all admire that I 
Should find a weleome place. 

2 What strange surprising grace fs thiS| 

That such a soul has room I 
My Saviour takes me by the hand. 
My Jesus bids me come. 

3 Ye saints below, and hosts of hoaven^ 

Join all your praising pbwera ;• > 
No them^ i» like redeeming love. 
No SlkmUr ia like otire^ 

4 Had I ten thousand kearts, dear Lord I 

I 'd give tfaeui all to thee ; 
Had I t^en thousand tong^ca, they ail 
Should jtoiA tha harmoaj. 



LORD'S SUPPER. 



833 



1116. 7s tb. 

1 Lamb of God! vrhose bleeding love 

We now recall to mind, 
Send the answer fiom above, 

And let as merev find : 
Think on us, who think on tbee, 

Bvery burdened soul fi^lease ; 
Oh, remember Calvary, 

And bid us go. in peace I 

2 By thine agonizing pain. 

And bloody sweat, we pray^ — 
By thy dying love to man, 

Take all oar sins away : 
Bartit our bonds, and set ma free, 

From all sin do thou release ; 
Oh, remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace I 

3 Let thy Blood, by faith applied, 

The sinner's pardon seal ; 
Own us freely justified, 

And ail our sickness heat : 
By thy passion on the tree. 

Let our gneh and troubles cease ; 
Oh, remember Calvary. 

And bid os go in peace I 

1117. Matt. S6; 29. )||S. 

1 Here, O my Lord, I see thee &ce to face ; 
Here would I touch and handle things 

unseen ; 
Here grasp with firmer hand the eternal 

grace. 
And all my weariness apon thee lean. 

2 Here Would I feed upon the bread of God; 
Here drink with thee the royal wine of 

heaven ; 
Here woald I lay aside each ^orthl^ load. 
Here taste afresh the calm of sm for- 
given. 

3 Too soon we rise ; the symbols disappear; 
The feast^ though not the love, is passed 

and gone ; 
The bread and wine remove, but thou art 

here— ^ 
Nearer than ever-^stSU my Shield and 

San. 

4 Feast after feast thns comes and passes by ; 
Yet, passing, points to the glad feast 

above, — 
Giving sweet foretaste of the festal joy. 
The Lamb's great bridal feast of bliss 

and love. 



1118. C.LJL 

1 Forget thyself! Christ bade thee come 

To think upon his love, 
Which could revjerse the sinner's doom. 

And write his name above ; 
Bid the returning rebel live, 
And freely all his sins fbrglve. 

2 Forget thyself I and think what pain. 

What agony he bore. 
To wash away each guilty stain, 

To bless thee evermore : 
To fit thee for his high abode^ 
The temple of the living God. 

3 Forget thyself! but let thy soul 

With memories overflow, 
Bejoice in his supreme control. 

And seek his will to know : 
With thankful heart approach the feast, 
And thou wilt bo a welcome guest 

1119. JobaMiaB. LN. 

1 Dear Loiti, amid the throng that pressed 
Around thee on the cursed tree, 
Some loyal, loving hearts were there^ 
Some pitying eyes that wept for thee. 

2 Like them may we rejoice to own 

Our dying Lord, though crowned with 

thorn ; 
Like thee, thy blessed self, endure 
The cross with all its cruel scorn. 

3 Thy cross, thy lonely path below, 
Show what thy brethren all should be ; 
Pilgrims on earth, disowned by those 
Who see no beauty, Lord, in thee. 

1120. M«tt.»:». lis. 

1 O Garden of Olives, thou dear honored 

spot, 
The fame of thy wonders shall ne'er be 

forgot ; 
The theme most transporting to soraphs 

above ; 
The triumph of sorrow, — the triumph of 

love! 

2 Come, saints, and adore him ; come, bow 

at his feet : 
Oh, give him the glory, the praise that 

is meet: 
Let joyful hosannas unceasing arise, 
Ana join the full chorus that gladdens 

the skies ! 
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1 When we, our wearied limbs to rest, 
Sat down by proud Euphrates' stream. 
We wept, with dolefal thoughts oppressed, 
And Zion was our mournful theme. 

2 Our harps that, when with joj we sung. 
Were wont their tuneful parts to bear. 
With silent strings neglected hung 

On willow trees that withered there. 

3 How shall we tune our voice to sing, 
Or touch our harps with skillful hands ? 
Shall hymns of joy, to God our King, 
Bo sung by slaves in foreign lands f 

4 Salem ! our once happy seat^ — 
When I of thee forgetful prove, 
Let then my trembhng hand forget 
The tuneful strings with art to more. 

1122. PtalmCO. 

1 Great Shepherd of thine Israel, 
Who didst between the cherubs dwell. 
And lead the tribes^ thy chosen sheep. 
Safe through the desert and the deep 1 

2 Thy church is in the desert now : 
Shine from on high, and guide us through; 
Turn us to thee, thy love restore : 

We shall be saved, and sigh no more. 

Hast thou not planted with thy hand 
A lovely vine in this our land f 
Did not thy power defend it round, 
And heavenly dew enrich the ground I 



4 How did the spreading branches shoot, 
And bless the nations with their fruit f 
But now, O Lord, look down and see 
Thy mourning vine, that lovely tree. 

5 Return, almighty God, return. 

Nor let thy bleeding vineyard mourn : 
Turn us to thee, thy love restore, 
We shall be saved, and sigh no more. 

1123. P«lmlS7:2. 

1 Why, on the bending willows bung, 
Israel! still sleeps thy tuneful string?— 
Still mute remains thy sullen tongue, 
And Zion's song denies to sing? 

2 Awake ! thy sweetest raptures raise ! 
Let harp and voice unite their strains : 
Thy promised King his sceptre sways ; 
Jesus, thine own Messiah, reigns! 

3 No taunting foes the song require ; 
No strangers mock thy captive chain ; 
But friends provoke the silent lyre, 
And brethren ask the holy strain. 

4 Nor fear thy Salem's hill to wrong, 
If other lands thy triumph share : 
A heavenly city claims thy song; 
A brighter Salem rises there. 

5 By foreign streams no longer roam ; 
Nor, weeping, think of Jordan's flood : 
In every clime behold a home, 

In every temple see thy God. 
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1124. Psalm 46. 

1 QoD is the refuge of his saints, 
When storms of sharp distress invade ; 
Ere we can offer our complaints, 
Behold him present with his aid. 

2 Let mountains from their seats he hurled 
Down to the deep, and buried there, 
Convulsions shake the solid world — 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 

3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar ; 
In sacred peace our souls abide ; 
While every nation, every shore. 
Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide. 

4 There is a stream whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God, 

Life, love, and joy, still gliding through. 
And watering our divine abode. 

6 That sacred stream, thine holy word. 
Our grief allays, our fear controls; 
Sweet peace thy promises afford, 
And give new strength to fainting souls. 

6 Zion enjoys her Monarch's love, 
Secure against a threatening hour ; 
Nor can her firm foundation move. 
Built on his truth, and armed with power. 

1125. IiiLfil:! 

Bbhold the expected time draw near. 
The shades disperse, the dawn appear I 
Behold the wilderness assume 
The beaateooB tints of Edcn^s bloom I 



2 Events with prophecies conspire. 
To raise our faith, our zeal to fire : 
The ripening fields, already white, 
Present a harvest to the sight. 

3 The untaught heathen waits to know 
The joy the gospel will bestow ; 
The exiled captive, to receive 

The freedom Jesus has to give. 

4 Come, let us, with a grateful heart, 
In this blest labor share a part ; 

Our prayers and offerings gladly bring, 
To aid the tiiumphs of our King. 

1126. ' Phii.2:ian. 

1 O Spirit of the living God, 
In all thy plentitude of grace. 
Where'er the foot of man hath trod. 
Descend on our apostate race. 

2 Give tongues of fire, and hearts of love. 
To preach the reconciling word ; 

Give power and unction from above, 
Where'er the joyful sound is heard. 

3 Be darkness, at thy coming, light; 
Confusion — order, in thy path ; 

Souls without strength, inspire with 

might ; 
Bid mercy triuitiph over wrath. 

4 Baptize the nations, far and nigh ; 
The triumphs of the (iross record ; 
The name of Jesus glorify. 

Till every kindred call him Lord. 
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1127. tU,9:T 

1 Though now the nations sit beneath 
The darkness of o'erspreading death, 
God will arise with light divine, 

On Zion*s holy towers to shine. 

2 That 1ig}it shall glance on distant lands, 
And heathen tribes, in joyful bands, 
Come with exulting haste to prove 
The power and greattiess of his love. 

3 Lord, spread the triumphs of thy grace ; 
Let truth and righteousness, and peace, 
In mild and lovely forms, display 

The glories of the latter day. 

1128, PtolmTl 

1 Great God, whose unirersal sway 

The known and unknown worlds obdy. 
Now give the kingdom to thy Son, 
Extend his power, exalt hia throne. 

2 Thy sceptre well becomes his hands, 
All heaven snbmits to his commands; 
His justice shall arenge th6 poor. 
And pride and rage prevail no more. 

3 With power he vindicates the just, 
And treads th' oppressor in the dust ; 
His worship and his fear shall last, 
Till hours, and y^ars, and time be past 

4 The heathen lands that lie beneath 
The shades of overspreading death) 
Revive at his first dawning light, 
\nd deserts bloMOm at the sight, 



3 The saints shall flourish in his days. 
Dressed in the robes of joy and praise ; 
Peace, like a river fi-om his throne. 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 

1129* Lttke4:19. 

1 Eternal Father ! thou hast said. 
That Christ all glory shall obtain ; 
That he who once a sufferer bled. 
Shall o'er the world, a conqueror, reign. 

2 We wait thy triumph. Saviour King ! 
Long ases have prepared thy way ; 
Now all abroad thy banner fling, 
Set Time's great battle in airay. 

3 Thy hosts arc mustered to tbe field ; 
"The Cross ! the Cross !*' the battle-call; 
The old grim towers of darkness yield, 
And soon shall totter to their fall. 

4 On mountain tops the watch^-fires glow. 
Where scattered wide the watchmeD 

stand ; 
Voice echoes voice, and onward flow 
The joyous shouts, from land to land. 

5 Oh, fill thy church with &ith and power ! 
Bid her long night of weeping cease ; 
To groaning nations haste the hour. 

Of life and freedom, light and peace. 

6 Come, Spirit, make thy wonders known ! 
Fulfill the Father's high decree ; 

Tlien earth, the might of hull o'crthrown, 
Siialt k^p her last great jnbilee. 
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1 130. R«T. 11 : ]& 

1 Ascend thy throne, almighty King, 
And spread thy glories all aoroad ; 
Let thine own arm salvation bring, 
And be thoa known the gracioos God. 

2 Let millions bow before thy seat, 
Let humble mourners seek thy face, 
Bring daring rebels to thy feet, 
Subdned by thy victorious grace. 

3 Oh, let the kingdoms of the world 
Become the kingdoms of the Lord ! 
Let saints and angels praise thy name ; 
Be thou thro' heaven and C2krtb adored. 

1131. 

1 From day to day, before onr eyes, 
Grows and extends the work began ; 
When shall the new creation rise 
O'er every land beneath the son ? 

2 When, in the sabbath of his love, 
Shall God from all his labors rest ; 
And bending from his throne above. 
Again pronounce his creatures blest f 

3 As sang the momrng stars of old. 
Shouted the sons of God for joy ; 
His widening reign while we behold, 
Let praise and prayer our tonguesemptoy; 

4 Till the redeemed in every clime, 

Yea, all that breathe, and move, and live, 
To Christ, through every age of time. 
The kingdom, power, and glory give. 
22 



1132. Iia.fi2:l. 

1 ZioN, awake ! behold the day ! 
Put on thy beautiful array ! 
Church of our God, arise and shine, 
Bright with the beams of truth divine. 

2 Soon shall thy radiance stream afar, 
Wide as the heathen nations arc ; 
Gentiles and kings thy light shall view; 
All shall admire, and loVe thee too, 

1133. 

1 Look from thy sphere of endless day, 
O God of mercy and of might I 

In pity look on those who stray. 
Benighted, in this land of light. 

2 In peopled vale, in lonely glen. 

In crowded mart, by stream or sea,* 
Hoyv many of the sons of men 
Hear not the message sent from thee ! 

8 Send forth thy heralds. Lord, to call 
The thoughtless young, the hardened old, . 
A scattered, homeless flock, till all 
Be gathered to thy peaceful fold.. 

4 Send them thy mighty word to speak. 
Till faith shall dawn, and doubt depart,. 
To awe the bold, to stay the weak, 
And bind and heal the broken heart 

5 Then all these wastes, a dreary scene. 
That make us sadden as we gaze, 
Shall grow with living waters green. 
And lift to heaven the voice of pralso. 
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1134. Ha. 52:1. 

1 Triumphant Zion, lift tby bead 

From dust, and darkness, and the dead ; 
Though humbled long, awake at length, 
And gird tbee with thy Saviour^s strength. 

2 Put all thy beauteous garments on, 
And let thy various charms be known : 
The world thy glories shall confess, 
iDccked in the robes of righteousness 

% No more shall foes unclean invade, 
And fill thy hallowed walls with dread ; 
No more shall hell's insulting host 
Their victory and thy sorrows boast 

4 God, from on high, thy groans will hear ; 
His hand thy ruins shall repair ; 
Nor will thy watchful monarch cease 
To guard thee in eternal peace. 

1135* PnhB 102:13. 

1 SoYE RKioN of worlds ! display thy power; 
Be this thy Zion's favored hour ; 

Bid the bright morning Star arise, 
And point the nations to the skies. 

2 Set up thy throne where Satan reigns., — 
On Afric's shore, on India's plains. 

On wilds and continents unknown, — 
And make the nations all thine own. 

3 Speak! and the world shall hearthy voice; 
Speak ! and the desert shall rejoice ; 
Scatter the gloom of heathen night, 

' nd bid all nations hail the light 



1136, R«T. U:U. 

1 Soon may the last glad song arise 
Through all the millions of the skies — 
That song of triumph which records 
That all the earth is now the Lord's 1 

2 Let thrones and powers and kingdoms be 
Obedient, mighty God, to thee ! 

And, over land and stream and main. 
Wave thou the sceptre of thy reign ! 

3 Oh, let that glorious'anthem swell, 
Let host to host the triumph tell, 
That not one rebel heart remains, 
But over all the Saviour reigns I 

1137. 

1 Marked as the purpose of the skies, 
This promise meets our anxious eyes, 
That heathen lands the Lord shall know. 
And warm with faith each bosom glow. 

2 Ev'n now the hallowed scenes appear ; 
Ev'n now unfolds the promised year ; 
Lo ! distant shores thy heralds trace. 
And bear the tidings of thy grace. 

3 'Mid burning climes and frozen plains, 
Where pagan darkness brooding reigns, 
Lord ! mark their steps, their fears subdue, 
And nerve their arm, and clear their view. 

4 When, worn by toil, their spirits fail. 
Bid them the glorious future hail ; 
Bid them the crown of life survey, 
And onward urge their conquering way. 
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1138. 

1 Yb Chnstian heralds ! go, proclaim 
Salvation through Iinmanuers name ; 
To distant climes the tidings bear. 
And plant the Rose of Sharon there. 

2 He II shield you with a wall of fire, 
With fiatning zeal your breast inspire, 
Bid raging winds their fury cease, 
And hush the tempest into peace. 

3 An I when our labors all are o'er, 
Then we shall meet to part no more,— * 
Meet with the blood-bought throng,to fall, 
And crown oar Jesus — Lord of all ! 

1139. 

1 Assembled at thy great command, 
Before tby face, dread King, we stand ; 
The voice that marshaled every star, 
Has called thy people from afar. 

3 We meet, through distant lands to spread 
The truth for which the martyrs bled ; 
Along the line, to either pole, 
The thunder of thy praise to roll. 

3 Our prayers assist, accept our praise, 
Our hopes revive^ our courage raise ; 
Our counsels aid, to each impart 
The single eye, the faithful heart. 

4 Forth with thy chosen heralds come, 
Recall the wandering spirits home ; 
From Zion's mount send forth the sound, 
To spread the spacious earth around. 



1 140. MaL 4 : 2. 

1 O Sun of righteousness, arise. 
With gentle beams on Zion shine ; 
Dispel (he darkness from our eyes, 
And souls awake to life divine. 

2 On all around, let grace descend, 

Like heavenly dew, or copious showers ; 
That we may call our God our friend ; 
That we may hail salvation ours. 

1141. PwlmTi 

1 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run ; 

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
TilLmoons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 For him shall endless prayer be made. 
And praises throng to crown his head ; 
His name, like sweet pcifurae, shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

i Blessings abound where'er he reigns, 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chiains ; 
The weary find eternal rest. 
And all the sous of want are blest 

5 Let every creature rise, and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King : 
Angels, descend with songs again, , 
And earth repeat the long amen. 
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1142. H«b.S:2. 

1 O Lord, thy work revive, 

Iii Zion's gloomy hour, 
And make her dying graces live 
By thy restoring power, 

2 Awake thy chosen few 

To fervent, earnest prayer; 
Again may they their vows renew, 
Thy blessed presence share. 

3 Thy Spirit then will speak 

Through lips of feeble clay. 
And hearts of adamant will break. 
And rebels will obey. 

4 Lord, lend thy gracious ear; 

Oh, listen to our cry ; 
Ob, come and bring salvation here ; 
Our hopes on thee rely. 

1143. U».l:4. 

1 Ob, for the happy hour 

When God will hear our cry, 
And send, with a reviving power, 
His Spirit from on high. 

2 We moet, we 3ing, we pray, 

We listen to the word, 
In vain ; — we see no cheerinsr raj. 
No cheering voice is heard. 

8 While many crowd thy house. 
How few, around thy board. 
Meet to recount their solemn vowB| 
And bless thee as their Lord I 



4 Thou, thou alone canst give 

Thy j^ospel sure success ; 
Cftnst bid the dying sinner live 
Anew in holiness. 

5 Come, then, with power divine. 

Spirit of life and love I 
Then shall this people all be thine, 
This church like that above. 

1144. R«T.n:». 

1 Com, Lord, and tarry not I 

Bring the long-looked-fov day ; 
Oh, why these years of waiting here, 

These ages of delay f 

^ Come, for thy saints still wait ; 
Daily ascends their sigh ; 
The Spirit and the Bride say. Come ! 
Dost thou not hear the cry f 

8 Come, for creation groans, 
Impatient of thy stay, 
Worn out with these long years of ill. 
These ages of delay, 

4 Come^ and make all things new, 

Build up this ruined earth. 
Restore our faded paradise,—- 
Creation^s second birth. 

5 Coi](ke and be^n thy reign 

Of everlasting peace ; 
Gome, take the Kingdom to thyself 
Great King of Righteousness ! 
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might - J power, And o*er the na- lions reigo. And o'er the na - Uons reign. 




1145. PhlLl;!©.!!. 

1 O Tifon whom wo adore ! 

To bless our earth a^aio. 
Assume thine own almighty power, 
And o*cr the nations reign. 

2 The world's Desire and Hope, 

All power to thee is given ; 
Now set the last great empire up, 
Eternal Lord of heaven ! 

3 A gracious Saviour, thon 

Wilt all thy creatures bless ; 
And every knee to thee shall bow, 
And every tongue confess. 

4 According to thy word, 

Now be thy grace revealed ; 
And with the knowledge of the Lord, 
Let all the earth be filled. 

1146. liiLSOrt 

1 O LokD OUT Ood I arise ; 

The cause of truth maintain ; 
And wide o'er all the peopled world 
Extend her blessed reign. 

2 Thon Prince of life ! arise. 

Nor let thy glory cease ; 
Far spread the conqnests of thy grace, 
And bless the earth with peace. 

3 Thou Holy Ghost! arise. 

Extend thy healing wing, 
And, o*er a dark and ruin^ world, 
Let light and order spring. 



4 All on the earth ! arise. 

To God, the Saviour sing ; 
From shore to shore, from earth to heayen, 
Let echoing anthems ring. 

1147. 

1 O God of sovereign grace. 

We bow before thy throne, 
And plead, for all the human race, 
The merits of thy Son. 

2 Spread through the earth, O Lord, 

The knowledge of thy ways ; 

And let all lands with joy record 

The great Redeemer's praise. 

1148. Mutt. 6: 10. 

1 Coins, kingdom of our God, 

Sweet reign of light and love I 
Shed peace, and hope, and joy abroad. 
And wisdom from above. 

2 Over our spirits first 

Extend Uiy healing reign ;. 
There raise and <juench the sacred thirst, 
That nerer pains agsdn. 

3 Come, kinsdom of our God ! 

And make the broad earth thine ; 
Stretch o'er her lands and isles the rod 
That flowers with grace divme. 

4 Soon may all tribes be blest 

With fruit from life's glad tree ; 
And in its shades like brothers rest. 
Sons of one family. 



8^ 



CHUBCH. 




1. Hark! the song of Ju- 



bi - lee, Load as mighty thun-den roar. Or the foU-nen 



lee, 

I 



^^fk^E^p^ 



thuQ-ders roar. 

It t 



=F=r^=1' 



Or the foU-nen 



'^ 



^ 



^^l^^^P^ 




of the sea, When it breaks up - on the shore ! HaMe - la - jah I for the Lord 



fe 



^m^ 



a^^3^ 



mS 



f — t?-t — r 



ii 



-m^^^^^m 



God om-ni - po-tent shall raign I Hal4e-lu-jah 1 let the word Ech-o thro' the earth andiuain. 

'^ - - ■ J. -, 



^^^^^^^^^m 



1149. ReT.llzlS. 

1 Hark ! the song of Jabilee, 
Lond as mighty thunders roar, 
Or the fullness of the sea, 
When it breaks upon the shore ! 
Hallelujah ! for the Lord 

God omnipotent^ shall reign I 
Hallelujah ! let the word 
Echo round the earth and main. 

2 Hallelujah ! hark, the sound, 
From the depths unto the skies, 
Wakes above, beneath, around, 
All creation's harmonies ! 

See Jehovah's banner furled, 
Sheathed hissword, he speaks — 't is done! 
And the kingdoms of this world 
Are the kingdoms of his Son ! 

3 He shall reign from pole to pole, 
With illimitable sway ; 

He shall reign, when like a scroll 
Yonder heavens are passed away. 
Then the end : beneath his rod 
Man's last enemy shall fall : 
• Hallelujah! Christ in God, 
God in Christy is all in all ! 



1150. STh««.2:8. 

1 Ck>ME, Desire of nations, come f 
Hasten, Lord, the general doom I 
Hear the Spirit and the Bride; 
Come, and take us to thy side: 
Thou, who hast our place prepared, 
Make us meet for our reward ; 
Then, with all thy saints descend : 
Then, our earthly trials end, 

2 Mindful of thy chosen race. 
Shorten these vindictive days; 
Hear us now, and save thine own, 
Who for full redemption groan ! 
Now destroy the Man of Sin, 
Now thine ancient flock bring in ! 
Filled with righteousness divine, 
Claim a ransomed world for thine. 

8 Plant thy heavenly kingdom here ; 
Glorious in thy saints appear : 
Speak the sacred number scaled. 
Speak the mystery revealed ; 
Take to thee thy royal power ; 
Reign I when sin shall be no more ; 
Reign ! when death no more shall be ; 
Reign to all eternity 1 
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1151. 



IM. 21 : IL 



Watchman ! tell u6 of the night, 
What its signs of promise are. — 

Traveler ! o'er yon mountain's height 
See that glory-beaming star ! 

Watchman I does its beanteons ray 
Aught of joy or hope foretell % — 

Traveler ! yes ; it brings the day- 
Promised day of Israel. 

Watchman! tell ns of the night, 
Uigher yet that star ascends. — 

Traveler 1 blessedness and light, 
Peace and truth its course portends I 



Watchman ! will its beams alone 
Gild the spot that gave them birth ? 

Traveler ! ages are its own. 
See, it bursts o'er all the earth ! 

3 Watchman ! tell us of the night, 

For the morning seems to dawn. — 
Traveler ! darkness takes its flight, 

Doubt and terror are withdrawn. — 
Watchman ! let thy wanderings cease ; 

Hie thee to thy quiet home. — 
Traveler ! lo ! the Prince of Peace, 

Lo ! the Son of God is come 1 
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1152, l8«.fil:S. 

1 Hail to the brightness of Zion's glad 

morning! 
Joy to the lands that in darkness have 

lain ! 
Hushed be the accents of sorrow and 

mourning ; 
Zion in triumph begins her mild reign. 

2 Hail to the brightness of Zion^s glad 

morning, 

Long by the prophets of Israel foretold ; 

Hail to the millions from bondage return- 
ing; 

Gentiles and Jews the blest vision behold. 

3 Lojin thedesertrich flowers are springing; 
Streams ever copious are gliding along ; 
Loud from tlie mountain tops echoes are 

ringing; 
Wastes rise in verdure, and mingle in song. 

4 See, from all lands, from the isles of the 

ocean, 

Praise to Jehovah ascending on high ; 

Fallen are the engines of war and com- 
motion ; 

Shouts of salvation are rending the sky. 

1 153. IM- 60 : 20. 

1 Wakb thee, O Zion, thy mourning is 
ended, 
God, thine own €rod, hath regajrded thy 
prayer : 



Wake thee, and hail him, in glory de- 
scended, 

Thy darkness to scatter, thy wastes t< 
repair. 

2 Wake thee, O Zion, his Spirit of power 
To newness of life is awaking (he dead ; 
Array thee in beauty, and greet the glad 

hour 
That brinffs thee salvation, through Jesus 
who Died. 

3 Savionr ! we gladly with voices resound- 

ingi 
Loud as the thunder, our chorus wouM 

swell ; 
Till from rock, wood, and mountain its 

echoes rebounding, 
Toall the wide world of salvation shall tell! 

1 164* IM. 42 : lO-lS. 

1 Isles of the South ! your redemption is 

nearing ; 

lift, with the waves, the glad song of 
the free ! 

He that was promised, in triumph ap- 
pearing, 

Now wields his sway o'er the land and 
the sea. 

2 Loud from the tops of the mountains sing 

praises ; 
VaUeys shall ring with the echoing strain ; 
Mighty in war, he the standard upraises, 
Oioriotts in peace, he advances to reign ! 
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1155* 1 Tim. « : 1& 

1 Wakb the song of jubilee, 
Let it echo o'er the sea ! 

Now is come the promised hoar ; 
Jesns reigns with glorious power 1 

2 All ye nations, join and sing. 

Praise your Saviour, praise your King ; 
Let it sound from shore to shores— 
" Jesus reigns forevermore !" 

3 Hark ! the desert lands rejoice ; 
And the islands join their voice ; 
Joy ! the whole creation sings, — 
*' Jesus is the King of kings l" 

1156. Acts 2: 18. 

1 Fount of everlasting love ! 

Rich thy streams of mercy arc, 
Flowing purely from above ; 
Beauty marks their coarse afar. 

2 Lo! thy church, athirst and faiRt, 

Drinks the full, refreshing tide; 
Thou hast heard her sad complain^ 
Floods of grace are sweeping wide I 

3 God of mercy, to thy throne 

Now our fervent thanks we bring ; 
Thine the glory, thine alone, 
Joyous praise to thee we sing. 

4 WItile we lift our grateful «ong, 

Let thy Spirit still descend; 
Roll the tide of grace along. 

Widening, deepening, to the end ! 



1157. Lake 1:78. 

1 Sons of men, behold from far, 
Hail the long-expected Star 1 
Star of truth that gilds the nighty 
Guides bewildered men ari«^ht. 

2 Nations all, remote and near, 
Haste, to see your Lord appear ; 
Haste, for him your hearts prepare, 
Meet him manifested there I 

3 There beliold the Day-spring rise, 
Pouring light on mortal eyes ; 
See it chase the shades away, 
Shining to the perfect day ! 

1158. 1 Kings 16 : 44. 

1 Saw ye not the cloud arise, 

Little as the human hand ? 
Now it spreads along the skies, 
Hangs o'er all the thirsty land. 

2 Lo, the promise of a shower 

Drops already from above ; 
But the Iiord will shortly pour 
All the blessings of his love. 

3 More and more it spreads and grows, 

Ever mighty to prevail ; 
Sin^s strongholds it now overthrows. 
Shakes Sbo trembling gatps of hell. 

4 So&s of God ! your Saviour praise ; 

He the door hath opened wide ; 
Ho hath given the word of graee ; 
Jesus' word is glorified ! 
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1 159. Cant. 4 : 16. 

1 Saviour, visit tliy plantation ! 

Gra^it us, Loixl, a gracious rain : 
All will come to desolation, 

Unless thou return again. 
Keep no longer at a distance, 

Shine upon us from on high. 
Lest, for want of thine assistance, 

Every plant should droop and die. 

2 Once, O Lord, thy garden flourished ; 

Every part looked gay and green ; 
Then thy word our spints nourished : 

Ilappy seasons we have seen. 
But a drought has since succeeded, 

And a sad decline we see : 
Lord, thy help is greatly needed : 

Help can only come from thee. 

3 Let our mutual love be fervent: 

Make us prevalent in prayer ; 
Let each, one esteemed thy servant 

Shun the world's bewitching snare. 
Break the tempter's fatal power, 

Turn the stony heart to flesh, 
And begin from this good hour 

To revive thy work afresh. 



1 160. P»^« 87. 

1 Glorious things of thee arc spoken, 

Zion, city of our God ! 
He whose word cannot be broken, 

Formed thee for his own abode : 
On the Rock of Ages founded — 

What can shake thy sure repose! 
With salvation's walls surrounded, 

Thou may'st smile at all thy foes. 

2 See, the streams of living waters, 

fringing from eternal love, 
Well supply thy sons and daughters, 

And all fear of want remove : 
Who can faint, while such a river 

Ever flows their thii-st t' assuage! 
Grace, which, like the Lord, the giver. 

Never fails from age to age. 

3 Round each habitation hovering, 

See the cloud and fire appear ! 
For a glory and a covering, 

Showing th»t the Lord is near: 
He who gives them daily manna, 

He who listens when they cry, — 
Let him hear the loud hosanna, 

Rising to his throne on high. 
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1161. jobttitft 

1 Light of those whoso dreary dwelling 

Bordei-s on the shades of death ! 
Rise on us, thy love revealing, 

Dissipate the clouds beneath : 
Thou of heaven and earth Creator, 

In our deepest darkness rise, — 
Scattering all the night of nature, 

Pouring day upon our eyes. 

2 Still we wait for thine appearing; 

Life and joy thy beams impart, 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 

Every poor benighted heart : 
Come and manifest thy favor 

To the ransomed, helpless race ; 
Come, thou glorious God and Saviour ! 

Come, and bring the gospel grace. 

3 Save ns, in thy great compaasion, 

O thou mild, pacific Prince ! 
Give the knowledge of salvation, 

Give the pardon of our sins ; 
By thine all-sufficient merit, 

Every burdened soul release ; 
Every weary, wandering spirit, 

Guide into thy perfect peace. 

1163. IM. 54:10. 

1 ZiON, dreary and in anguish, 

'Mid the desert hast thou strayed ! 
Oh, thon weary, cease to languish ; 
Jesus shall litl up thy head. 



Still lamenting and bemoaning, 
'Bid thy follies and thy woes ! 

Soon repenting and returning. 
All thy solitude shall close. 

2 Though benighted and forsaken. 

Though afflicted and distressed ; 
His almighty arm shall waken ; 

Zion's King shall give thee rest : 
Cease thy sadness, unbelieving; 

Soon his glory shalt thou sec I 
Joy and gladness, and thanksgiving, 

And the voice of melody ! 

1163. RtT.22:». 

1 Comb, thou long-expected Jesus, 

Born to set thy people free ; 
From our fears and sins release us. 

Let us find our rest in thee : 
Israel's Strength and Consolation, 

Hope of all the saints thou art; 
Dear Desire of every nation, 

Joy of every longing heart. 

2 Born, thy people to deliver ; 

Born a child, and yet a King ; 
Born to reign in us forever. 

Now thy precious kingdom bring : 
By thine own eternal Spirit, 

Rule in all onr hearts alone ; 
By thine all sufficient merit. 

Raise us to thy glorious throne. 
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^^ ^^^ ^^^^ 



1. Sangs a • n«w of hoa - or fram-iog, Biog ye (o the Lord a - lone; 






-'-■x 



E^^ 



^e 



J-.-^ 



^-t 



«!-. 



i^i^ 







All his von - droiui works pro - elahn-ins: ; Je - sus von-drous works hath done : 






^^^^^^^^^ 



01o*rious vio-tory, Glo - rious vie - tory His right hand and 



arm hare won. 






1164. PI.96.S. 

1 SoNOs anew of honor framing, 

Sing ye to the Lord alone ; 
AH his wondrous works proclaiming, — 
Jesa? wondrous works hath done ! 

Glorious victory 
His right hand and arm havo*won. 

2 Now he bids his great salvation 

Throngh the heathen lands be told ; 
Spread the news throngh every nation, 
And his acts of grace unfold ; 

All the heathen 
Shall his righteousness behold. 

3 Shout aloud, and liail tbe Saviour ; 

Jesus, Tvord of all, proclaim ; 
As ye triumph in his favor. 
Ail ye lands, declare his fkme ; 

Lond rejoicing, 
Shout the honors of his name. 

1 105. B6V. 19 : 8. 

1 Hallelujah ! best and sweetest 
Of the hymns of praise above ; 



Hallelujah ! thou repeatcst, 

Angel Host^ these notes of lovo ; 

This ye utter, 
While your golden harps ye move. 

2 Hallelujah ! Church Victorious, 
Join the concert of the sky ; 
Hallelujah ! bright and glorious, 
Lift, ye Saints, this strain on high ; 

we, poor exiles, 
Join nc^t yet your melody. 

S Hallelujah 1 strains of gladness, 
Suit not souls with anguish torn ; 
Hallelujah ! sounds of sadness 
Best become the heart forlorn ; 

Our offences 
\Vc with bitter tears mu«t mourn. 

4 But our earnest supplication. 
Holy God, we raise to thee ; 
Visit us with thy salvation, 
Make ns -all thy joy» to see. 

Hallelujah ! 
Ours at length this etrain •hM he. 
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ZioN. 8s, 78 & 4a. 
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2 Every humgn tie may perish ; 

Friend to friend unfaithful prove ; 

Mothers cease their own to cherish ; 

Heaven and earth at last remove : 

Bat no changes 
..Can attend Jehovah's love. 

3 In the furnace God may prove thee, 

Thence to bring thee forth more bright, 
But can never cease to love thee ; 
Thou art precious in his sight ; 

God IS with thee — 
God, thine everlasting light. 

1168. Lulnfliaz. 

1 0*£R the gloomy hills of darkness. 

Cheered by no celestial ray. 
Sun of righteousness ! arising, 
Bring the bright, the glorious day ; 

Send the gospel 
To the earth's remotest bound. 

2 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness, — ^ 

Grant them, Lord ! the glorions light : 
And, from eastern coast to western, 
May the morning chase the night ; 

And redemption. 
Freely purchased, win the day. 

8 Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel I 
Win and conquer, never cease; 
May thy lasting, wide dominion 
Multiply and still increase ; 

Sway thy sceptre. 
Saviour 1 ail the world around. 



1166. In.tt.7. 

1 On the mountain's top appearing, 

Lo ! the sacred herald stands, 
Welcome news to Zion bearing— 
Zion, long in hostile lands : 

Mourning captive ! 
God himself shall loose thy bands. 

2 Has thy night been long and mournful? 

Have thy friends unfaithful proved f 
Have thy foes been proud and scornfnl, 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved ? 

Cease thy mourning ; 
Zion still is well beloved. 

3 God, thy God, will now restore thee; 

He himself appears thy Friend ; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee ; 
Here their boastd and triumphs end : 

Great deliverance 
Zion's King will surely send. 

4 Peace aYid joy shall now attend thee ; 

All thy warfare now is past ; 
God thy Saviour will defend thee; 
Victory is thine at last : 

All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest. 



1167« p«]mm;i 

1 Zion stands with hills surrounded'— 
Zion, kept by power divine ; 
All her foes shall be confounded. 
Though the worid in arms combine ; 

Happy Zion, 
What a favored lot is thin^ 1 
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1169* Acts 16: 9. 

1 From Greenland's icy moantainsy 

From India's coral strand, 
Where Afric's sunny foantains 

Roll down their golden sand, — 
From many an ancient river, 

From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle; 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile ; 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strown ; 
The heathen, in his blindness, 

Bows down to wood and stone ! 

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high, — 
Shall we, to men benighted. 

The lamp of life deny? 
Salvation, oh, salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
^ill earth's remotest nation 

Has learned Messiah's name. 



4 Waft, waft;, ye winds, his story, 

And you, ye waters, roll. 
Till, like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till o'er our ransomed nature 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign ! 

1170. Pn]meO:4 

1 Now be the gospel banner, 

In every land, unfurled ; 
And be the shout, — *^ Hosanoa !" 

Re-echoed through the world; 
Till every isle and nation, 

Till every tibe and tongue, 
Receive the great salvation. 

And join the happy throng. 

2 Yes, — ^thou shalt reign forever, 

O Jesus, King of kings! 
Thy light, thy love, thy favor. 

Each ransomed captive sings: 
Tlie isles for thee are waiting. 

The deserts learn thy praise, 
The hills and valleys greeting, 

The song responsive raise. 
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Hail in the time appointed, 
His reign on earth begun ! 

He comes to break oppression, 
To set the captive free, 

To take away transgression, 
And rule in equity. 

2 He comes with succor apeedy, 

To whose who suffer wrong ; 
To help the poor and needy. 

And bid the weak be strong ; 
To ffive them songs for sighing, 

l^eir darkness turn to Tight, 
Whose souls condemned and dying. 

Were precious in his sight. 

3 He shall come down, like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth, 
And love, and joy, like flowers, 

Spring in his path to birth : 
Before him on the mountains, 

Shall peace, the herald, go ; 
And i-igbteousness, in fountains^ 

From hill to valley flow. 

4 For him shall prayer unceasing 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, — 

A kingdom without end : 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand forever,^- 

That name to ns is — ^Love. 



1171. Ia«.flS:& 

1 Thie morning light is breaking; 

The darkness disappears; 
The sons of earth are waking 

To penitential tears ; 
E-ich breeze that sweeps the ocean 

Brings tidings from afar, 
O/ nations in commotion. 

Prepared for Zion's war. 

2 See heathen nations bending 

Before the God we love. 
And thousand hearts ascending 

In gratitude above ; 
While sinners, now confessing. 

The gospel call obey, 
And seek the Saviour's blessing, — 

A nation in a day. 

3 Blest river of salvation ! 

Pursue thine onward way ; 
Flow thou to every nation, 

Nor in thy richness stay : 
Stay not till all the lowly 

Triumphant reach their home : 
Stay not till all the holy 

Proclaim — *^ The Lord is come 1" 

1 172, P«»»n. 72 

1 Hail to the Lord's Anointed, 
Great David's greater Son I 
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1173. lbtt.U:17. C.K 

1 O God ! oar God ! thou dhinest here, 

Thine own this latter day ; 
To us thy radiant steps appear ; 
Here beams thy glorious way ! 

2 The fathers had not all of thee ! 

New births are in thy grace ; 
All open to our souls shall bu 
Thy glory's hiding-place. 

3 On us thy Spirit hast thou poured, 

To us thy word has come ; 
We feel, we bless tboe, quickening Lord, 
Thou shalt not find us dumb ! 

4 Thon comest near ; thou standest by ; 

Our work begins to shine ; 

Thou dwellest with us mightily ; 

On speed the years divkiel 

1174. i».82:s. Ill & 10s. 

1 Daughter of Zion, awake from thy sad- 

ness; 
Awake, for thy foes shall oppress thee no 

more; 
Bright o'er thy hills dawns the day-star 

of gladness; 
Arise, for the night of thy sorrow is o'er. 

2 Strong were thy foes ; but the arm that 

subdued them, 
And scattered their legions, w^as mightier 

far; 
They fled like the chaff from tbeaoourge 

that pursued them ; 
Vain were their steeds and their chariots 

of war. 

3 Daughter of Zion, the power that hath 

saved thee 

Extolled with the harp and the timbrel 
should be ; 

Shout, for the foe is destroyed that en- 
slaved thee ; 

The oppressor is vanquished, and Zion is 
free I 

1175. PMlmMK. tl. 

1 Let Zion and her sons rejoice — 
Behold the promised hour ! 
Her God hath heard her raonming voiee, 
And comes to exalt his power. 



2 Her dust and. rains that remain 

Are precious in our eyes ; 

Those ruins shall be built again. 

And all that dust shall rise. 

3 The Lord will raise Jerusalem, 

And stand in glory there ; 
Nations shall bow before his name. 
And kings attend with fear. 

4 He sits a sovereign on his throne, 

With pity in his eyes ; 
He heai-s the dying prisoners' groan, 
And sees their sighs arise. 

5 Ue frees the soul condemned to death, 

Nor, when his saints complain, 
Shall it be said that praying breath 
Was ever spent in vain. 

6 This shall be known when we are dead. 

And left on long record, 
That nations yet unborn may read. 
And trust and praise the Lord. 



1176. 



1 Peter 1:M, 11. 



F.H 



1 Wake I the welcome day appeareih, 
Every heart with joy it cbeoreth ! 
Wake ! the Lord's great yrar behold ! 
That which holy nien of old, 
Those who throng the sacred pagesi, 
Waited for through countless ages : 

Hallelujah ! Hallehijali ! 

2 Patriarchs erst and priests aspiring, 
Kings and prophets long desiring, 
Saw not this before they died : — 
Lo, the Light to them denied I 
See its beams to earth directed ! 
Welcome, O thou long-expected I 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 

3 In onr stead himself he offers, 
On the accursed tree he suffers, 
That his death's sweet savor may 
Take our curse for aye away ; 
Cross and curse for us enduring, 
Hope and heaven to us securing : 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 

4 Rent the temple curtain's centre ; 
Come, ye nations, freelj enter 
Through the vail the holy place! 
Freely stand before his face, 

Here your grateful tributi»« bringing : 
Come thou%ride, forever singing. 
Hallelujah ! UalWlajah ! 
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1177. Lake 2: IS. C E D. 

1 It came upon the midnight clear, 

That glorious song of old, 
From angels bending near the earth 

To touch tbeir harps of gold ; 
'^ Peace to the earth, good- will to man, 

From heaven's all-gracious King :'* 
The eaith in solemn stillness lay, 

To hear the angels sing. 

2 Still through the cloven skies they come, 

With peaceful wings unfurled ; 
And still celestial music floats 

O'er all the weary world ; 
Above its sad and lowly plains 

They bend on heavenly wing, 
And ever o'er its Babel sounds, 

The blessed augck bLg. 

3 O ye, beneath life's crushing load, 

Whose forms arc bending low, 
Who toil along the climbing way. 

With painful steps and slow ; — 
Look up ! for glad and golden hours 

Come swiftly on the wing ; 
Oh, rest beside the weary road, 

And hear the angels sing I 

4 For lo ! the days are hastening on, 

By prophet-bards foretold, 
When with the ever-circling years 

Comes round the age of gold 1 
When peace shall over all the earth 

Its final splendors fling, 
And the whole world send back the song 

Which now the angels sing ! 

1178. Geo. 1:2. CM. 

1 Spirit of power and might, behold 

A world by sin destroyed 1 
Creator Spirit, as of old, 
Move on the formless void. 

2 Give thou the word : that healing sound 

Shall quell the deadly strife, 
And earth again, like Eden crowned, 
Produce the tree of life. 

3 If sang the morning stars of joy 

When nature rose to view, 
What strains will angel harps employ 
When thou shalt all renew ! 

A And if the tons of God rejoico 
To hear a Saviour's name, 
23 



How will the ransomed raise their voice, 
To whom that Saviour came ! 

6 Lo ! every kindred, tongue, and tribe, 
Assembling round the throne. 
The new creation shall ascribe 
To sovereign love alone. 

1179. Epb.5:25. P.I, 

1 Behold the temple of the Lord, 
The work of God, by man abhorred. 

Appearing fair and splendid ; 
It lifls its head in spite of foes. 
And though a hostile world oppose. 

The work will yet be ended ! 

2 A building this, not made with hands ; 
On firm foundations, lo ! it stands, 

For God himself has laid them ! 
Tlie workmanship of God alone — 
The rich materials all his own — 

'T was he himself who made them. 

3 He builds it for his glory's sake, 
Its solid frame no force can shake. 

However men despise it ; 
And Time, that other work destroys, 
'Gainst this in vain its power employs ; 

The work of God defies it ! 

1180. lML53;l.a. C.I.; 

1 Dauohtkr of Zion 1 from the dust 

Exalt thy fallen head ; 
Again in thy Redeemer trust, — 
He calls thee from the dead. 

2 Awake, awake, put on thy strength, — 

Thy beautiful array ; 
Thy day of freedom dawns at length, — 
The Lord's appointed day.' 

3 Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge, 

And send thy heralds forth ; 
Say to the south, — " Give up thy charge, , 
And keep not back, O north !" 

4 They come! they come! thine exiled'. 

bands, 
Where'er they rest or roam. 
Have heard thy voice in distant lands, 
And hasten to their home. 

5 Thus, though the universe shall burn, 

And God his works destroy, 
With songs, th^ ransomed shall return, 
And everlasting joy. 
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1181. lTh«ML4:14. 

1 Ablkkp in Jesus I blessed sleep ! 
From which none ever wake to weep ; 
A calm and undisturbed repose. 
Unbroken by the last of foes. 

2 Asleep in Jesus ! oh, how sweet 
To be for such a slumber meet I 
With holy confidence to sing 

That deaUi hath lost its venomed sting 1 

3 Asleep in Jesus ! peaceful rest ! 
Whose waking is supremely blest ; 
No fear — ^no woe, shall dim the hour 
That manifests the Saviour^s power. 

4 Asleep in Jesus ! oh, for me 
May such a blissful reftige be : 
Securely shall rtiy asHes lie. 

And wait the sulnmons from on high. 

5 Asleep in Jesus I far from thee 

Thy kindred and their graves may be : 
But thine is still a bles^ sleep 
From which none ever wake to weep. 

1182. John 19: 41. 

1 Dear is the spot where Christians sleep, 
And sweet the strains their spirits pour ; 
Oh, why should we in anguish weep! — 
They are not lost, but gone before. 

2 Secare from every mortal care, 
By sin and sorrow vexed no more, 
iEternal happiness they share 
Who are not loati but gone beforo. 



8 To Zion^s peaceful courts above 
In faith tnumphant may we soar, 
Embracing in the arms of love. 
The friends not lost, but gone before. 

4 To Jordan's bank whene'er we come, 
And hear the swelling waters roar ; 
Jesus ! convey ns safely home. 
To friends not lost» but gone before. 

1183. lt«T. 14:1S. 

1 How blest the righteous when he dies ! 
When sinks a weary soul to rest 1 
How mildly beam &e closing eyes ! 
How gently heaves the expiring breast ! 

2 So fades a summer cloud away ; 

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er ; 
So ffently shnts the eye of day ; 
So dies a wave along the shore. 

3 A holy quiet reisns around, 

A calm which life nor death destroys ; 
And naught disturbs that peace profound 
Which his unfettered som enjoys. 

4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears, 
Where lights and shades alternate dwell ; 
Howbrightthe unchanging morn appears ! 
Farewell, inconstant world, £arewell ! 

5 Life's labor done, as sinks the clay, 
Light from its load the spirit flies. 
While heaven and earth combine to say, 
*^ How blest tbe nghteoos when he dies!'* 
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1184. PMlmW s. 

1 Wht should we start) and fear to die ! 
What timorous worms we mortals are ! 
.Death is the gate of endless joy, 

And yet we dread to enter there. 

2 The pains, the groans, the dying strife 
Fright our approaching souls away ; 
We still shrink back again to life, 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 

3 Oh, if my Lord wopld come and meet, 
My Ronl should stretch her wings in haste, 
Fly fearleiffl through death's iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as she passed 1 

4 Jesus can make a dying bed 
Feel soft as downy pillows are. 
While on his breast I lean my head, 
And breathe ray life out sweetly thqre ! 

1185. p«i«ga 

1 Through every age, eternal God ! 
Thou art our rest, our safe abode ; 
High was thy throne, ere heaven was made, 
Or earth thy humble footstool laid. 

2 Long hadst thou reigned, ere time began. 
Or dust was finhioned to a man ; 

And long thy kingdom shall endure, 
When earth and time shall be no more. 

3 But man, weak man, is bom to die, 
Made up of guilt and vanity ; 

Thy dreadfol sqnteuce, Lcurd! was just, — 
**• Return, ye sinners I to your dust** 



4 Death, like an overflowing stream, 
Sweeps us away ; Qur life 's a dream; 
An empty tale ; a morning flower. 
Cut down and withered in an hour. 

5 Teach us, O Lord ! how frail is man ; 
And kindly lengthen out our span, 
Till a wise care of piety 

Fit us to die, and dwell with thee. 

1186. I«.S7:l 

1 Gently, my Saviour, let me down, 
To slumber in the arms of death ; 
I rest my soul on thee alone, 
Ev'n till my last, expiring breath. 

2 Soon will the storm of life be o'er. 
And I shall enter endless ro§t ; 
There I shall live to sin no more. 
And bless thy name, forever blest. 

3 Bid me possess sweet peace within ; 
Let child-like' patience keep my heart; 
Then shall I feel my heaven begin, 
Before ray spirit hence depart. 

4 Ob, speed thy chario^ God of lofe I 
And take me from this worid of woe ; 
I long to reach tbose joys above. 
And bid farewell to all below. 

5 Th^ro shall my raptured spirit raise 

' Still louder notes than angels sing, — 
High glories to Immanuers grace, 
My God, my Saviour, and my King I 
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1187. EecLU-.T. 

1 TTnvail thy bosom, faithful tomb ! 
Take this new treasure to thy trust ; 
And give these sacred relics room 
To shimber in the silent dust. 

2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear, 
Invade thy bounds ; no mortal woes 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here, 
While angels watch the soft repose. 

8 So Jesus slept ; God*s dying Son 

Passed thro' the grave and blessed the bed : 
Rest here, blest saint, till from his throne 
The morning break, and pierce the shade. 

4 Break from his throne, illustrious mom ! 
Attend, earth I his sovereign word : 
Restore tiiy trust : a glorious form 
Shall then ascend to meet the Lord 1 

1 188. r»ia ffi : 10- 

1 Shall man, O God of life and light ! 
Forever moulder in the grave ? 
Canst thou forget thy glorious work, 
Thy promise, and thy power to save ? 

2 In those dark, silent realms of night, 
Shall peace and hope no more anse ? 
No future morning light the tomb. 
Nor day-star gild the darksome skies f 

3 Cease, cease, ye vain, desponding fears I 
When Christ, our Lord, from darkness 

sprang, 
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Death, the last foe, was captive led, 
And heaven with praise and wonder rang. 

4 Faith sees the bright eternal doors 
Unfold to make her children way ; 
They shall be clothed with endless life, 
And shine in everlasting day. 

5 The trump shall sound, the dead shall 

wake, 
From thecold tomb the slumberers spring; 
Thro' heaven, with joy, their myriads rise, 
And hail their Saviour and their King ! 

1189. Heb. 13:14. 

1 •* Wb 'vk no abiding city here :" 
Sad truth, were this to be our home ; 
But let this thought our spirits cheer, 
" We seek a city yet to come." 

2 " We Ve no abiding city here ;** 
We seek a city out of sight : 
Zion its name — ^the Lord is there, 
It shines with everlasting light. 

8 O sweet abode of peace and love. 
Where pilgrims freed from toil are blest ! 
Had I the pinions of a dove, 
I 'd fly to thee, and be at rest 

4 But hash, my soul I nor dare repine ; 
The time my God appoints is best : 
While here, to do his will be mine, 
And his to fix my time of rest 
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L So fiides the love - I7, bloom-ii:^ flower, Frail, smiling sol - aoe of an hour 1 . 
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llOO* Pi.lOS:U. 

1 So fades the lovely blooming flower, 
Frail, smiling solace of an boar I 

So soon oar transient comforts fly. 
And pleasare only blooms to die. 

2 Is there no kind, no lenient art 
To heal the angaish of the heart f 
Divine Redeemer, be thou nigh : 
Thy comforts were not made to die ! 

3 Then gentle Patience smiles on Pain, 
And dying Hope revives again ; 
Hope wipes the tear from Sorrow's eye, 
And Faith points upward to the sky. 

1191. V^HaXt. 

1 What sinners value I resign ; 

Lord ! 'tis enough that thou art mine; 

I shall behold thy blissful face. 

And stand complete in righteousness. ' 

2 This life 's a dream — an empty show ; 
But the bright world, to which I go. 
Hath joys substantial and sincere ; 
When shall I wake, and find me there f 

3 Oh ! glorious hour ! — oh 1 blest abode ! 
I shall be near, and like my God ; 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 

4 My flesh shall slumber in the ground. 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound ; 
Then burst the chains, with sweet surprise. 
And in my Saviour's image rise I 



1 192* Job 16 : 22. 

1 Behold the path that mortals tread 
Down to the regions of the dead ! 
Nor will the fleeting moments stay. 
Nor can we measure back our way. 

2 Our kindred and onr friends are gone ; 
Know, O my soul, this doom thine own : 
Feeble as theirs, my mortal frame. 

The same my way, my house the same. 

3 And must I, from the cheerful light. 
Pass to the grave's perpetual night, — 
From scenes of duty, means of grace, 
Must I to God's tribunal pass ? 

4 Awake, my soul, thy way prepare, 
And lose, m this, each mortal care ; 
With steady feet that path be trod, 
Which through thegrave conducts toGod. 

1193. PnlrnSa 

1 Oh 1 let me, gracious Lord 1 extend 
My view, to hfe's approaching end : 
What are my days I — a span, their line ; 
And what my age, compared with thine f 

2 God of my fathers ! here, as they, 
I walk, the pilgrim of a day ; 

A transient guest, thy works admire, 
And instant to my home retire. 

3 Oh ! spare me. Lord ! in mercy, spare, 
And nature's failing strength repair ; 
Ere, life's short circuit wandered o'er, 
I perish, and am seen no more I 
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1194. 9 0or.5s& 

1 Why do we mourn departing friends, 

Or shfike At death's alarms f 
T is bot the voice that Jesas sends, 
To 6all them to his arms. 

2 Are we not tending upward, too, 

As fast as time can move ? 
Nor would we wish the hours more slow. 
To keep us from our love. 

3 Why should we tremble to convey 

Their bodies to the tomb ? 
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay. 
And scattered all the glooih. 

4 The graves of all the saints he blessed. 

And softened every bed ; 
Where should the dyinjj members rest, 
But with the dying Head f 

5 Thence he arose, ascefiding highf 

And showed our feet the way ; 
Up to the Lord we, too, shall ny, 
At the great rising day. 

6 Then let the last loud trumpet sound. 

And bid our kindred rise ; 
Awake ! ye nations under ground ; . 
Ye saints ! ascend the slues. 

1195» Pbfl.l:21. 

1 Wht should our tears in sorrow flo#. 
When God recalls his own ; 
And bids them leave a world of woe 
For an immortal ctown f 



2 Is not ev'n death a gain to those 

Whose life to God was given I 
Gladly to earth tiieir eyes they close, 
To open them in heaven. 

3 Their toils are past, their work is done. 

And they are fully blest : 
They fought the fight, the victory won. 
And entered into rest. 

4 Then let our sorrows cease to flow,^ 

God has recalled his own ; 
And let our hearts in every woe. 
Still sayr— "Thy will be done!** 

1196. Jobs:n-io. 

1 How still and plsaceful is the grave ! 

Where, life's vain tumults past, 
V The appointed house, by heaven's decree. 
Receives uA all at last. 

2 The wicked there from troubling cease ; 

Their passions rage no more ; 
And there the weary pilgrim rests 
From all the toils he l^re. 

3 lliere servatits, masters, small and great, 

Partake the same repose ; 
And there, in peaee^ the ashes mix 
Of those who onoe were foes. 

4 All, leveled by the hand of death. 

Lie sleeping in the tomb. 
Till God in ludgment calls them forth. 
To meet their final doom. 
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1197. lOor. 15:fiB. 

1 Oh, for an overcoming faitb, 

To cheer my dying hours ; 
To triumph o^er approaching death, 
And all his frightful powers ! 

2 Joyful, with all the strength I have, 

My quivering lips should sing, — 

" Where is thy boasted victory, grave ; 

And where, O death, thy sting T 

3 Now to the God of victory 

Immortal thanks be paid ; — 
Who makes us conquerors, while we die, 
Through Christ, our living Head ! 

1108* S8«in. U:n. 

1 Thro* sorrow's night, and danger's path. 

Amid the dpepeoing gloom, 
We, foilowere of our suffering Lord, 
Are marching to the tomb. 

2 There, when the turmoil is no more, 

And all our powers decay. 
Our cold remains in solitude 
Shall sleep the years away. 

3 Our labors done, securely laid 

In this our last retreat, 
Unheeded o'er oar silent dual 
The storms of earth shall beat 
•4 Yet not thus buried or extinct^ 
The vital spark shall lie : 
For o'er life's wreck that spark shall pae 
To seek its kindred sky. 



5 These asbes, too, tbi9 little dust, 

Our Facer's care shall keep, 
Till the last ansel rise and break 
The long and dreary sleep* . 

6 Then love's soft dew o'er every eye 

Shall shed its mildest rays, 
And the long-silent voice awake 
With shouts of endless praise 

1199. SOoci-.R 

1 Whbn downward to tbe darksome tomb 

I thoughtful turn my eyes, 
Frail nature trembles at Vie gloom. 
And anxious fears aris^. 

2 Why shrinks my soul 1 — in death's em- 

brace 
Once Jesus captive Blept ; 
And angels, hovering o'er the place. 
His lowly pillow kept. 

3 I^us shall they guard my sleeping dust, 

And, as the Saviour rose, 
The grave again shall yield her trust. 
And end my deep repose. 

4 My Lord, before to glory gone. 

Shall bid me come away ; 
And calm and brightshall breakthe dawn 
Of heaven's eternal day. 

5 Then let my faith each fear dispell 

And gild with light the grave ; 
To him my loftiest praises swell, 
Who died from death to save. 
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2 Their bodies in the ground. 

In silent hope may h'e. 
Till the last trnmpet's joyful sound 
Shall call them to the sky. 

3 Their ransomed spirits soar 

On wings of faith and love, 

To meet the Saviour they adore. 

And reign with him above. 

4 With us their names shall live 

Through long succeeding years, 
Embalmed with all our hearts can givei 
Our praises and our tears. 

1202. Z«cb.l:S. 

1 How swift the torrent rolls, 

That bears us to the sea ! 
The tide which hurries thoughtless souls 
To vast eternity I 

2 Our fathers, where are they. 

With all they called their own? 
Their joys and griefs, and hopes and cares, 
And wealth and honor gone I 

3 Ood of our fathers hear, 

Thou everlasting Friend 1 
While wt^, as on lifers utmost verge, 
Our souls to thee commend. 

4 Of all the pious dead 

May we the footsteps trace, 
Till with them, in the land of light, 
We dwell before thy face. 
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1200. lTl.«s.4:17. 

1 " FoRBVBR with the Lord !" 

So, Jesus ! let it be ; 
Life from the dead is in that word ; 
T is immortality. 

2 Here, in the body pent. 

Absent from thee I roam : 
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day's march nearer home. 

3 My Father's house on high. 

Home of my soul 1 how near. 
At times, to faith's aspiring eye. 
Thy golden gates appear ! 

4 " Forever with the Lord !" 

Father, if 't is thy will. 
The promise of thy gracious word 
Ev'n here to me fulfill. 

5 So, when my latest breath 

Shall rend the vail in twain. 
By death I shall escape from death. 
And life eternal gain. 

6 Knowing as I am known, 

How shall I love that word, 

And oft repeat before the throne, 

" Forever with the Lord I" 



1201. 



Nam. 9:101 



Oh, for the death of those 
Who dumber in the Lord ! 

Oh, be like theirs my last repose. 
Like theirs my last reward ! 



DEATH. 



361 



Greenwood. S. M. 



^g^^^^l^ 



^ 



1. It IS not death to die — To leave thb wea - ry road, 



M3£^ 



m 



r-^M- 



1^ 



-«-i- 



f-^ 



i 



:?— J- 



:e 



?f:xr:| 



^J-;- 



^^i^ ^di^^ M^Jf^ 



m. 



And, 'mid the bro - ther - hood on high. To be at home with God. 
'^ ^ -J y— r-g •— T-H' ■ . P , r - — ^— rJ- ^ 



S^^^E 



?^?^ 



^ 



5: 



1 



¥^ 



=t=tF 



:^=:;=t 



1203. 

1 It is not death to die — 

To leave this weary road, 
And 'mid the brotherhood on high, 
To be at home with God. 

2 It is not death to close 

The eye long dimmed by tears, 
And wake, in glorious repose 
To spend eternal years. 

3 It is not death to bear 

The wrench that sets ns free 
From dungeon chain, — to breathe the air 
Of boundless liberty. 

4 It is not death to fling 

Aside this sinful dust, 
And rise, on strong exulting wing, 
To live among the just 

5 Jesus, thou Prince of life ! 

Thy chosen cannot die ; 
Like thee, they conquer in the strife. 
To reign with thee on high. 

1204. Job 14:14. 

1 A FEW more years shall roll, 

A few more seasons come ; 
And we shall be with those that rest, 
Asleep within the tomb ; — 

2 A few more storms shall beat 

On this wild rocky shore ; 
And we shall be where tempests cease. 
And surges swell no more :-^ 



3 A few more struggles here, 

A few more partings o'er, 
A few more toils, a few more tears, 
And we shall weep no more : — 

4 Then, my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that blest day ; 
'Oh, wash roe in thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away 1 

1205. Heb. 4:9. 

1 Rest for the toiling hand. 

Rest for the anxious brow, 
Rest for the weary, way- worn feet. 
Rest from all labor now ; — 

2 Rest for the fevered brain. 

Rest for the throbbing eye ; 
Thro' these parched lips of thine no mora 
Shall pass the moan or sigh. 

3 Soon shall the trump of God 

Give out the welcome sound. 
That shakes thy silent chamber-waUsy 
And breaks the sealed ground. 

4 Ye dwellers in the dust. 

Awake I come forth and sing ; 

Sharp has your frost of winter been, 

But bright shall be your spring. 

5 'T was sown in weakness here : 

'T will then be raised in power; 
That which was sown an earthly seed. 
Shall rise a heavenly flower I 
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1206. Job7:W. 

1 I WOULD not live alwaj : I ask not to stay 
Where storm after storm rises dark o*er 

the way ; 
The few lund mornings that dawn on us 

here 
Are enoagh for life's woes, full enough 

for its cheer. 

2 I would not live alway, thus fettered by 

sin — 

Temptation without and corruption with- 
in: 

£v*n the rapture of pardon is mingled 
with fears, 

And the cup of thanksgiving with peni- 
tent tears. 

3 I would not live alway ; no, welcome the 

tomb; 
Since Jesus haUi lain there, I dread not 

its gloom ; 
There sweet be my rest, till he bid me 

arise 
To hail him in triumph descending the 

skies. . 

4 Who, who would live alway, away from 

his God, 
Away from yon heaven, that blissful 

abode. 
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er 

the bright plains, 
And the noontide of glory eternally 

reigns f — 
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5 Where the saints of all ages in harmony 
meet. 
Their Saviour and brethren transported 



to greet; 
ile the 



While the antheios of rapture unceas- 
ingly roll. 

And the smile of the Lord is the feast 
of the soul. 

1207. acot. M:ia 

1 Fob what shall I praise thee, my Qod 

and my King, 

For what blessings the tribute of grati- 
tude bring ? 

Shall I praise thee for pleasure, for health, 
or for ease. 

For the sunshine of youth, for the garden 
of peace? 

2 For this I should praise ; but if only for 

this, 

I should leave half untold the donation 
of bliss! 

I thank thee for sickness, for sorrow, and 
care. 

For the thorn$ I have lathered, the an- 
guish I bear ; — 

3 For nights of anxiety, watching, and tears, 
A present of pain, a prospective of fears; 
I praise thee, I bless thee, my Lord and 

my God, 
For the good and the evil thy hand hath 
bestowed I 
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I 208. Pi. 108 : SL 

1 Go to the grave in all thy glorious prime ! 
Id full activity of zeal and power ; 

A Christian cannot die before his time ; 
The Lord's appointment is the servant's 
hour. 

2 Go to the grave; at noon from labor 

cease; 
Rest on thy sheaves, thy harvest-task is 

done; 
Come from the heat of battle, and in 

peace, 
Soldier! go home; with thee the fight is 

won. 

3 Go to the grave, which, faithfnl to its 

trust, 
Tiio germ of immortality sliall keep ; 
While, safe as watched by cherubim, thy 

dust 
Shall to the judgment^lay in Jesus sleep. 

4 Go to the grave, for there thy Saviour lay 
In death's embraces^ ere he rose on high; 
And all the ransomed, by that narrow 

way, 
Pass to eternal life beyond the sky. 

5 Go to the grave t no, take thy seat 

above ! 
Be thy pur^ spirit present with the Lord, 
Where thou for faith and hope hast per- 
fect love. 
And open vision for the written Word. 



1209. 

1 Oftbn at evening comesa glowing thought 
Of that which lies beyond our present 

sense; 
Of those high scenes whose glories all 

are wrought 
By God's pure love, and his omnipotence. 

2 The golden bars that shine boh ind the sun, 
The glorious seas that seem beneath him 

poured, 
. The splendid hues, all melting into one, — 
These look thy outworks, palace of the 
Lord! 

3 Yet not> not here, city of our God ! 
Do we thy ageless glories truly see, 

As when the souis^ submissive 'neath the 

rod, 
Or white in pureneas, testify of thee ! 

4 A holy charity still tells ns more 

. Of thy real beauty, bright, serene and 
high. 

Where love and fitith walk on the em- 
blazoned floor. 

And perfect joy doth sing unceasingly. 

5 O Son of God ! exalted on thy throne. 
By whom our pardon, light, and peace 

are given. 
Impart the grace that eomes from thee 

alone. 
And make us feel, that we may see, thy 

heaven. 
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1210. lCor.l5:a6. 

1 This place is holy ground ! 

World, with its cares, away ! 
A holy, solemn stillness, round 

This lifeless, mouldering clay ; 
Nor pain, nor gnef, nor anxious fear^ 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here. 

2 Behold the bed of death, 

The pale and moilal clay ! 
Heard ye the sob of parting breath ? 

Marked yc the eye^s last ray ? 
No ! life so sweetly ceased to be, 
It lapsed in immortality. 

3 Why mourn the pious dead ? 

Why sorrows swell our eyes ? 
Gin si^hs recall the spirit fled ? 

Siiall vain regrets arise ? 
Though death has caused this altered 

mien. 
In heaven the ransomed soul is seen. 

4 Bury the dead, and weep 

In stillness o^er the loss. 
Bury the dead ! in Christ they sleep 

Who bore on earth his cross ; 
And from the gra%'e their dust shall rise, 
"a his own image to the skies. 



1211. lCor.I6:Ml 

1 Fbiend after friend departs ; 

Who has not lost a friend f 
There is no union here of hearts 

That finds not here an end : 
Were this fi*ail world our only rest, 
Living or dying, none were blest. 

2 Beyond the flight of time, 

Beyond tbis vale of deatb, 
There surely is some blessM clime 

Where life is not a breath. 
Nor life's affections transient fire, 
Whose sparks fly upward and expire. 

8 There is a world above 

Where parting is unknown ; 
A whole eternity of love 

Formed for the good alone ; 
And faith beholds the dying here 
Translated to that happier sphere. 

4 Thus star by star declines 
Till all are passed away. 
As morning high and higher abines 

To pure and peifect day : 
Nor sink those stars in empty night ; 
They hide themselves in hea?en*s owk 
light. 
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1212. johBiitss. 

1 Brothbr, though from yonder sky 
Cometh neither voice nor cry, 
Yet we know from thee to-day 
Every pain hath passed away. 

2 Not for thee shall tears be given, 
Child of Gqd, and heir of heaven ; 
For he gave thee sweet release ; 
Thine the Christian's death of peace, 

3 Well we know thy living faith 
Had the power to conquer death \ 
As a living rose may bloom 

By the border of the tomb. 

4 Brother, in that solemn trust 
We commend thee, dust to dust ! 
In that faith we wait, till, risen 
Thou shalt meet us all in heaven. 

5 While we weep as Jesus wept, 
Thou shalt sleep as Jesus slept; 
With thy Saviour thou shalc rest. 
Crowned, and glorified, and blest. 
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B«T. 7 : 9. 



Palms of glory, raiment bright, 
Crowns that never fade away. 

Gird and deck the saints in light; 
Priests, andkings,and conquerers,they. 

Yet the conquerors bring their palms 
To the Lamb amid the throne, 

And proclaim, in joyful psalms. 
Victory through his cross alone. 



3 Kings for harps their crowns resign, 

(>yinff, as they strike the chords, — 
'^Take the kingdom ; it is thine, 
King of kings, and Lord of lords.'' 

4 Round the altar priests confess. 

If their robes are white as snow, 
'T was their Saviour's righteousness, 
And his blood, that made them so. 

1214. B«T. 14:13. 

1 Hark ! a voice divides the sky ! 

Happy are the faithful dead 
In the Lord who sweetly die ! 

They from all their toils arc freed. 

2 Ready for their glorious crown. 

Sorrows past and sins forgiven, — * 
Here they lay their burden down. 
Hallowed and made meet for heaven. 

3 Yes ! the Christian's course is run ! 

Ended is the glorious strife ; 
Fought the fight, the work is done ; 
Death is swallowed up in life ! 

4 Lo ! the prisoner is released— 

Lightened of his heavy load ; 
Where the weary are at rest. 
He is gathered unto God ! 

5 When from flesh the spirit freed. 

Hastens homeward to return, 
Mortals cry, ** A man is dead I" 
Angels sing, ^ A child is bom T 
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4 Let me hear thy voice behind iiie» 

Calming all these wild aiarma; 
Let me, underneath my weakness. 
Feel the everlasting arms. 

5 Feeble, trembling, fainting, dying, 

Loi-d, I cast myself on thee ; 
Tarry with me throngh the darkness ; 
While I sleep, still watch by me. 

6 Tarry ^th me, O my Saviour ! 

Lav my head upon thy breaat 
Till tne morning; then awake me — 
Morning of eternal rei^t I 

1217. Pfidmm:lS. 

1 Cbass, ye moarners, cease to languish 

O^er the grave of those you love ; 
Pain and death, and nighjb and angaish 
Enter not the world above. 

2 While oar silent steps are straying 

Lonely thro' night's deepening shade, 
Glory's brightest beams are playing 
Roand the happy Christian's head. 

3 Light and peace at once deriving 

From the hand of Qod most high, 
In his glorious presence living, 
They shall never, never die. 

4 Now, ye mourners, cease to languish 

O'er Uie grave of those you love ; 
Far removed from paia and anguidi. 
They are qhanting hjMins.a^vek 



1£15« M«ttS:10. 

1 Jesus, while our hearts are bleeding 

O'er the spoils that death haa won. 
We would at this solemn meeting. 
Calmly say, — thy will be done. 

2 Though cast down, we 're not forsaken ; 

Though afflicted, not alone ; 
Thou didst give, and thou hast taken ; 
Blessed Lord, — ^thy will be done. 

8 Tho' to-day we 're filled with mourning, 
Mercy still is on the throne ; 
With thy smiles of love returning, 
We can sing —thy will be done. 

4 By thy hands the boon was given. 
Thou hast taken but thine own : 
Lord of earth, and God of heaven. 
Evermore, — thy will be done 1 

1216. Lake24:». 

1 Tarry with me, my Saviour I 

For the day is passing by ; 
See ! the shades of evening gather, 
And the night is drawing nigh. 

2 Deeper, deeper grow the shadows^ 

Paler now the glowing west, 
Swift the night of death advances ; 
Shall it be the night of rest ? 

3 Lonely seems the vale of shadow ; 

Sinks niy heart wiUi troubled fear ; 
Give me faith for clearer, vision. 

Speak thou. Lord, in words of cheer. 
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2 Ready to be freed from sorrow, 

Tears and partings, toil and pain ; 
Ready for the heavenly mansion ; 
Life is dear, but death is gain. 

3 Ready with the jnst made perfect, 

Clothed in robes of light to be ; 
Swelling the enraptured chorus, 
Singing joy and victory. 

4 As the bird with warbling music 

Soars above our feeble sight, 
Singing still, and still ascending, 
Melting in the glorious light, — 

5 So the dying saint, departing, 

Joyful takes his heavenward way ; 
Life,<and time, and gladness blending 
In the light of perfect day. 

1220. M«rk6:a9. 

1 Sister, thou wast mild and lovely, 

Gentle as the summer breeze, 
Pleasant as the air of evening, 
When it floats among the trees. 

2 Peaceful be thy silent slumber — 

Peaceful in the grave so low ; 
Thou no more wilt join our number ; 
Thou no more our songs shalt know. 

3 Yet again we hope to meet thee. 

When the day of life is fled ; 
Ti)on in heaven with joy to greet thee. 
Where no farewell tear is abed I 
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1218. 

1 SsE the leaves around us falling. 

Dry and withered to the ground ; 
Thus to thoughtless mortals calling. 
In a sad and solemn sound : — 

2 ** Sons of Adam, once in Eden, 

When like him, ye blighted fell, 
Hear the lesson we are reading, 
'T is alas ! the trutb we tell. 

8 ^* Youth, on length of days presuming, 
Who the paths of pleasure tread. 
View us, late in beauty blooming. 
Numbered now among the dead. 

4 " Though as yet no losses grieve you, 

Gay with health and many a grace. 
Let no cloudless skies deceive you, 
Summer gives to autumn place. 

5 " Yearly in our course appearing. 

Messengers of shortest stay, 
Thus we preach in mortal li caring — 
Ye, like us, shall pass away." 

6 On the tree of life eternal, 

Oh, let all our hopes be laid ! 
This alone, forever vernal, 

Bears a leaf that shall not fade. 

1219. 2Tim.4l6. 

1 Rbadt DOW to spread my pinions, 
Glad to wing my flight away 
From the gloom tbat hovers round me, 
To the realms of endless day. 
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Scotland. 
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Sins the email ooIm fur the 1222d hymn. 



12^1. Gen. 19: 17. 

1 The voice of free grace cries, Escape to 

the mountain, 
For Adam's lost race Christ Lath opened 

a fountain ; 
For sin and unclcanness, and every trans- 
gression. 
His blood flows most freely in streams of 
salvation. 

Hallelujah to the Lamb, who hath 

purchased our pardon, 
We'll praise him again, when we 
pass over Jordan ! 

2 Ye souls that are wounded ! oh, flee to 

the Saviour! 
He calls you in mercy, 't is infinite favor ; 
Your sins are increasing, escape to the 

mountain — 
His blood can remove them, it flows from 

the fountain. 

Hallelujah to the Lamb, etc. 

3 O Jesus! ride onward, triumphantly 

glorious ! 
Ter sin, death, and hell, thou art more 
than victorious ; 



Thy name is the theme of the great con- 
gregation, 
' While angels and men raise the shout of 
salvation. 

Hallelujah to the Lamb, etc. 

4 With joy shall we stand, when escaped 
to the shore ; 
With harps in our hands, we 'II praise 

him the more ; 
We'll range the sweet plains on the 

banks of the river, 
And sing of salvation forever and ever ! 
Hallelujah to the Lamb, etc. 

1222. JohninSL 

1 Thou art gone to the grave ! but we will 
not deplore thee. 

Though sorrows and darkness encompass 
the tomb ; 

The Saviour bath passed through its por- 
tals before thee ; 

And the lamp of his love is thy guide 
through the gloom. 
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1223. PULSim 

1 No, no, it is not dying 

To go unto our God ; 
This gloomy earth forsaking, 
Our iourney homeward taking, 

Along the starry road. 

2 No, no, it is not dying 

Heaven's citizen to be ; 
A crown immortal wearing, 
A<k1 rest unbroken sharing, 

From care and conflict free. 

3 No, no, it is not dying 

The She{^erd's voice to know ; 



His ^eep ho over leadeth, 
Hispeaoelal flock he feedeth^ 
Wh^e liriog pastures grow. 

4 No, no, it is not dying 

To wear a heavenly crown ; 
Among God's people dwelling, 
The glorious triumph swelling, 

Of him whose sway we own. 

5 Oh, no ! this is not dying. 

Thou Saviour of mankind ! 
There, strewis of love are flowing. 
No hindrance ever knowing ; 

Here, only drqw we And. 



1£22. ((htuluded.) 

2 Thou art gone to Uie grave I we no longer 

behold thee, 
Nor tread the rough paths of tibe world 

by thy side ; 
But the wide arms of mercy are spread 

to enfold thee. 
And sinners may hope, iox the Sinless 

hath died. 

3 Thou art gone to the grave ; afid, ita 

mansion forsaking. 
Perchance thy weak spirit ia donbt lin- 
gered long ; 

24 



But the Banshine of heaven beamed I 

bright on thy waking, 
And the sound thou didst hear was the * 

seraphim's song. 

4 Thou art gone to the grave ! but we will! 
i not deplore thee. 

Since God was thy ransom, thy guardian,. 

thy guide ; 
He gave thee, he took thee, and he will: 

ireatofdthee; 
And denth hath ao atiftg, sinee the Sa^ 
viour hath died. 



870 



DEATH. 



1224. JolmM-.lS. P.I. 

1 Jb8U8 lives ! no longer now 

Can tby terrors, Death, appall me ; 
Jesas lives ! and well I know, 

From the dead he will recall me ; 
Better life will then commence, 
This shall he mj confidence. 

2 Jcsns lives ! to him the throne 

Over all the world is given ; 
I shall go where he is gone, 

Live and reign with him in heaven : 
God is pledged ; weak douhtings, hence ! 
This shall be my confidence. 

3 Jesns lives I I know full well. 

Naught from him my heart can sever; 
Life nor death, nor powers of hell, 

Joy nor grief, henceforth, forever : 
God will power and grace dispense. 
This shall be my confidence. 

4 Jesus lives I henceforth is death 

Entrance into life immortal ; 
Calmly I can yield my breath, 

Fearless tread the frowning portal ; 
Lord, when faileth flesh and sense, 
Thoa wilt be my confidence 1 

1225. 8t4 4. 

1 Thbrb is a calm for those who weep, 

A rest for weary pilgrims found : 
They softly lie, and sweetly sleep, 
Low in the ground. 

2 The storm that racks the wintry sky 

No more disturbs their deep repose 
Than summer evening's latest sign. 
That shuts the rose. 

3 I long to lay this painful head 

And aching heart beneath the soil ; 
To slumber, in that dreamless bed. 
From all my toil. 

4 The soul, of origin divine, 

God's glorious ima^e, freed from clay, 
In heaven's eternal sphere shall shine, 
A star of day. 

6 The sun is but a spark of fire, 
A transient meteor in the sky : 
The soul, immortal as its Sire, 
Shall never die. 



1226. 



P.E 



1 Vital spark of heavenly flame 1 
Quit, oh, quit this mortal frame ; 
Trembling, hoping, lingering, flying — 
Oh, the pain ! — the bliss of dying! 
Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife. 
And let me languish into life 1 

2 Hark ! they whisper ; angels say, 
" Sister spirit, come away ;" 
What is this absorbs me quite ? — 
Steals my senses, shuts my sight, 

' Drowns my spirits, draws my breatb f — 
Tell me, my soul, can this be death t 

3 The world recedes — ^it disappears ! 
Heaven opens on my eyes ! — my cars 
With sounds seraph io ring t 

Lend, lend your wings ! I mount ! I fly ! 
" O Grave 1 where is thy victory ? 
O Death 1 where is thy sting f 
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1227. 

1 Okb sweetly solemn thought| 

Comes to me o'er and o'er — 
I am nearer home to-day 

Than I ever have been before. 

2 Nearer my Father's house. 

Where the many mansions be ; 
Nearer the great white throne ; 
Nearer the crystal sea ; — 

3 Nearer the bound of life, 

Where we lay our burdens down ; 
Nearer leaving the cross; 
Nearer gaining the crown. 

4 But lying darkly between, 

Winding down through the night, 
Is the deep and unknown stream. 
That leads at last to the light. 

5 Father, perfect my trust I 

Strengthen the might of my fiiith ; 
Let me feel as I wouM when I stand 
On the rock of the shore of death ! 

6 Feel as I would when my feet 

Are slipping over the brink ; — 
For it may be, I 'm nearer home- 
Nearer now than I think I 
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1 228. PMfan lO : 15. Ih I. 

1 How vain is all beneath the skies ! 
How transient every earthly bliss 1 
How slender all the fondest ties, 
That bind us to a world like this I 

2 The evening cloud, the morning dew, 
The withenng grass, the fading flower, 
Of earthly hopes are emblems true — 
The glory of a passing hour I 

3 But though earth^s fairest blossoms die, 
And all beneath the skies is vain. 
There is a land, whose confines lie 
Beyond the reach of care and pain. 

4 Then let the hope of joys to come 
Dispel our cares, and chase our fears : 
If God be ours, we 're traveling home. 
Though passing through a vale of tears. 



1229. Matt. as. 

1 Morning breaks upon the tomb, 
Jesus scatters all its gloom ; 

Day of triumph through the skies, — 
See the glorious Saviour rise I 

2 Ye, who are of death afraid, 
Triumph in the scattered shade ; 
Drive your anxious cares away ; 
See the place where Josus lay I 

8 Christian ! dry your flowing tears. 
Chase your unbelieving fears ; 
Look on his deserted grave ; 
Doubt no more his power to save. 



7s. 



1230. 



14:14 
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1 What is life f 't is but a vapor, 

Soon it vanishes away. 
Life is but a dying taper — 

O my soul, why wish to stay f 
Why not spread thy wings and fly 
Straight to yonder world of joy f 

2 See that glory, how resplendent ! 

Brighter far than fancy paints ; 
There, in majesty transcendent, 
Jesus reigns the King of saints. 
Why not spread, etc. 

d Joyful crowds, his throne surrounding, 
Sing with rapture of his love ; 
Thro' the heavens his praise resounding. 
Filling all the courts above. 
Why not spread, etc. 



4 Go, and share his people's glory, 

'Midst the ransomed crowd appear ; 
Thine a joyful, wondrous story. 
One that angels love to hear. 
Why not spread, etc 

1231. Pi.W:UL CI. 

1 O THOU whose gently chastening hand 

In mercy deals the blow ! 
Make but thy servant understand 
Wherefore thou layest me low I 

2 I ask thee not the rod to spare 

While thus thy love I see ; 
But oh I let every suffering bear 
Some message. Lord, from thee ! 

3 Oh ! silence thou this murmuring will. 

Nor bid thy rough wind stay. 
Till with a furnace hotter still 
My dross is purged away ! 

1232. en. 

1 Behold the western evening light ! 

It melts in deepening gloom : 
So calmly Christians sink away, 
Descending to the tomb. 

2 The winds breathe low, the withering leaf 

Scarce whispers from the tree : 
So ffently flows the parting breath. 
When good men cease to be. 

3 How beautiful on all the hills 

The crimson light is shed ! 
'T is like the peace the Christian gives 
To mourners round his bed. 

4 How mildly on the wandering cloud 

The sunset beAm is cast ! 
'T is like the menfory left behind 
When loved ones breathe their last. 

5 And now above tlie dews of night 
The rising star appears : 

So faith spnngs in the heart of those 
Whose eyes are bathed in tears. 

6 But soon the morning's happier light 
Its glory shall restore, 

And eyelids that are sealed in death 
Shall wake to close no more. 
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tit33. TuXmm.VL G.H. 

1 Beneath our feet and o'er our head 

Is equal waraing giveo ; 
Beneath us lie>the countless dead, 
Above us is the heaven ! 

2 l)eath rides on every passing breeze, 

And lurks in every flower; 
Each season hath its own disease, 
Its peril every hour I 

3 Our eyes have seen the rosy light 

Of youth's soft cheek decay ; 
And fate descend in sudden night 
On manhood's middle day. 

4 Odr eyes have seen the steps of j^ 

Halt feebly to the tomb ; 
And yet shall earth our hearts engage. 
And dreams of days to come ? 

5 Then, mortal, turn I thy danger know ; 

Where'er thy foot can tread, 
The earth rings hollow from below, 
And warns thee of her dead ! 

6 Tarn, mortal, turn ! thy 6oul apply 

To truths divinely given : 
The dead, who underneath thee lie, 
Shall live for hell or heaven ! 

1234. Matt. » 44. CM. 

1 There is an hour when I must part 

With all I bold most dear ; 
And fife, with its best hopes, will then 
As noihibgnesiil appciin 

2 There is an hour when I must sink 

Beneath the stroke of death ; 
And yield to him who gave it first, 
My struggling vital breath. 

3 There is an hour when I must stand 

Before the judgment^seat ; 
And all my sins, and all my foes. 
In awful vision meet. 

4 There is an hour when I must look 

On one eternity ; 
And nameless woe, or blissful life, 
My endless portion be. 

5 O Saviour, then« in all my need 

Be nciar, be near to me : 
And let my aoult by steadfast &ith, 
Find life and heaven in thee. 



1235. iiitt.M:ao. %tl 

1 Day of anger ! that dread day 
Shall the sign in heaven display. 
And the earth in ashes lay ! 

2 Ob, ithnt trembling shall appeal^ 
When his coming shall be near, 
Who shall all things strictly clear ! 

3 When the trumpet shall command. 
Through the tombs of every land. 
All before the throne to stand ! 

4 What shall I before him say ? 
How shall I be safe thf|t day — 
When the righteous scarcely may t 

5 King of awful majesty. 
Saving sinners graciously, — 
Fount of mercy I save thou me ! 

6 Leave me not, my Saviour ! one, 
For whose soul thy conrse was run ! 
Lest I be that day undone ! 

7 Thorg'i unworthy is my prayer. 
Make my soul thy mercy s care, 
And from death eternal spare ! 

8 When thy voice in wrath shall say. 
Cursed one, depart away I 

Call me with thy blest, I pray ! 

1236, M«ttl4:9. 71. 

1 In the sun, and moon, and stars, 

Signs «nd wonders there shall be ; 
Earth shall .(]^nako with inward wars. 
Nations with perplexity. 

2 Soon shall ocean's hoary deep. 

Tossed with stronger tempests, rise ; 
Wilder storms the mountains sweep, 
Louder thunder rock the skies. 

8 Dread alarms shall shake the proud. 
Pale amazement^ restless fear ; 
And amid the thunder cloud 

Wilt thou, Judge of man 1 appear. 

4 But, though from thine awful face, 

Heaven shall fade, and earth shall fly ; 
Fear not we, thy chosen raoe. 
Our redemption draweth nigh. 
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1*37. 7s. 

1 Earth is p^t away and gone, 
All her glories, every one, 
All her pomp is broken down ; 
God is reigning, God* alone ! 

2 AH her high ones lowly lie, 
AH her mirth hath passed by. 
All her merry-hearted sigh ; 
God is reigning, God on high 1 

3 No more sorrow, no more night ; 
Perfect joy and purest light ! 
With his spotless saints and bright, 
God is reigning in the height ! 

•i Blessing, praise and glory hring, 
Offer every holy thing ; 
Everlasting praises fung $ 
God is reigning, God oar King- 1 

1238. 8.M. 

1 Behold, the day is come ; 

The righteous Judge is near ; 
And sinners, trembling at thetr doom, 
Shall soon their sentence hear. 

2 How awful is the sight! 

How loud the thunders roarl 

The sun forbears to give his light, 

And stiars are seen no more. 

3 The whole creation groans ; 

But saints arise and sing : 
They are the ransomed of the Lord, 
And he their God and King. 

1239. 8.H. 

1 And will the Judge descend, 

And must the aead arise. 
And not a single soul escape 
His all-discerning eyes f 

2 How will my heart endure 

The torrors of that day,' 
When earth and heaven before his iaee 
Astonidied shrink away I 

3 But, ere the trumpet shakes 

The mansions of the dead, 
Hark, from the gospel's cheering sonnd 
What joyful tidings spread I 

4 Ye sinners! seek his grace 

Whose wrath ye cannot bear ; 
Fly to the shelter of his cross. 
And find salvation there. 



Iyl.7l. 



1240. TM.S7:tf. 

1 Eternitt I eternity ! ' 
How long art thou, eternity I :: 
^nd yet to thejB time hastes away, 

^ Like as the war horse k> the fray. 
Or swift as couriers homeward eo, . 
Or ships to poi*t, or shaft from bow ; 

' Ponder, man, eternity ! < • • 

2 Eternity! eternity! 

How long art thou, eternify ! 
As long as Gpd is God, so long 
Endure the pains of hell and wrong; 
So long the joys of heaven remain ;^ 
Oh, lasting joy ! oh, lasting pain ! 
Ponder, O man, eternity! - 

9 Eternity! eternity! 
How long art thou,' eternity! 
O man, full oft thy tlioughts should dwell* 
Upon the pains of sin and hell. 
And on the glories of the pure. 
That do beyond all time endure; 
Ponder, O man, eternity ! 

1241. lU*t.»:41. tE 

1 That awflil day will sorely come, 

The appointed hour make haste. 
When I liiust stand before my Judge, 
And pass the solemn test 

2 Thou lovely Chief of all my joys, 

Thou Sovereign of my heart ! 
How could I bear to hear thy voice 
Pronounce tiie sonnd, " Depart I** 

3 Oh, wretched state of deep despair I 

To see my God remove, — 
And $x my doleful station where 
I must not taste his love I 

4 Jesus, X throw py arms aronnd. 

And hang upon thy breast : 
Without a gracious smile from thee. 
My spirit cannot rest , 

5 Oh, tell me that my worthliess name 

Is graven on thy hands 1 
Show me some promise in thy book, 
'Vy^here my salvation stands. 

6 Give me one kind, assuring word. 

To sink my fears again ; ,.\ * ■ 

And cheerfully my soul shall waii/ 
Her threescore years and ten. 
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1242. ibtts.M. 

1 Day of judgment ! day of wonders ! 

Hark !— the trumpet's awful sound, 
. Louder than a thousand thunders, 
Shakos the vast creation round : 

How the summons 
Will the sinner's heart confound I 

2 See the Judge, our nature wearing, 

Clothed in majesty divine 1 
You, who long for his appearing. 
Then shall say, '' This God is mine !" 

Gracious Saviour ! 
Own me in that day for thine. 

3 At his call, the dead awaken. 

Rise to life from earth and sea ; 
All the powers of nature, shaken 
By his looks, prepare to flee: 

Careless sinner ! 
What will then become of thee! 

4 But to those who have confessed. 

Loved and served the Lord below, 
He will say, — *' Come near, yc blessed ! 
See the kingdom I bestow : 

You forever 
Shall my love and glory know." 

1243. M»U.9i:V. 

1 Lo ! the mighty God appearing — 
From on high Jehovan speaks ! 



Eastern lands the summons hearing, 
O'er the west his thunder breaks : 

Earth beholds him : 
Universal nature shakes. 

2 Zion all its light unfolding, 

God in glory shall display : 
Lo! becomes, — nor silence holding. 
Fire and clouds prepare his way : 

Tempests round him 
Hasten on the dreadful day. 

3 To the heavens his voice ascending. 

To the earth beneath he cries — 
^ Souls immortal now descending. 
Let the sleeping dust arise I 

Rise to judgment ; 
Let my throne adorn the skies. 

4 ^ Gather first my saints around me, 

Those who to my covenant stood ; 
Those who humbly sought and found nio. 
Through the dying Saviour's blood : 

BleBt Redeemer ! 
Choicest sacrifice to God !" 

6 Now the heavens on high adore him, 
And his righteousness declare : 
Sinners perish from before him, 
But his saints his mercies share : 

Just his judgment 1 
God, himself the Judge, is there. 
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1244. John 19: ST. 

1 SsE the eternal Jadge descending! 

View him seated on his throne ! 
I Nov, poor sinner, now lamenting, 
' Stand and hear thine awful doom ; 
Trumpets call thee. 
Stand and hear thine awful doom I 

2 Hear the cries he now is venting. 

Filled with dread of fiercer pain ; 
While in anguish thus lamenting 

That ho ne'er was born again — 
Greatly mourning 
That he ne'er was born again. 

9 ^ Yonder sits mj slighted Saviour, 
With the marks of dying love ; 
Oh, that I had sought his favor 
When I felt his Spirit move — 
Golden moments. 
When I felt his Spirit move." 

1245. M«tt. 26:84. 

1 Lo ! he Cometh,— countless trumpets 

Wake to life the slumbering dead ; 
Mid ten thousand saints and angels, 
See their great exalted Head: 

Hallelujah!— 
Welcome, welcome, Son of God ! 

2 Full of joyful expectation. 

Saints behold the Judge ap»pear : 
Truth and justice go before him — 
Now the joyful sentence hear; 

Hallelujah !— 
Welcome, welcome, Judge divine I 



3 ^ Come, ye blessed of my Father ! 
Enter into life and joy ; 
Banish all your fears and sorrows ; 
Endless praise be your emifloy ; 
Hallelujah I-- 
Welcome, welcome to the skies !" 

1246* I«di.l2:10. 

1 Lo ! he comes with clouds descending, 

Once for favored sinners slain ! 

Thousand thousand saints attending, 

Swell the triumph of his train ! 

Hallelujah ! 
Jesus comes, and comes to reign. 

2 Every eye shall now behold him, 

Bobed in dreadful majesty ! 
Those who set at naught and sold him. 
Pierced and nailed him to the tree, 

Deeply wailing. 
Shall the true Messiah see ! 

3 Lo I the last long separation. 

As the cleaving crowds divide, 
And one dread adjudication 
Sends each soul to either side ! 

Lord of mercy ! 
How shall I that day abide f 

4 Yea, Amen ! let all adore thee. 

High on thine eternal throne ! 
Saviour, take the power and glory ; 
Make thy righteous sentence known ! ' 

Men and angels 
Kneel and bow to thee alono ! 
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gi-avcs restore Tbe dead which Ihey contained before : Prepare, my aoal, to meet hkn. 






1 Grkat God, what do I see and hear ! 

TIiG end of things created ! 
The Judge of man I see appear, 

On clouds of glory seated ; 
The trumpet sounds; tbe graves restore 
The dead which thdy contained bcfbre ; 

Prepare, my soul to meet him. 

2 The dead in Christ shall first atise, 

At the last trumpet's sounding, 
Cangtit up to meet him in the skies, 

With joy theit Lord surrounding ; 
No gloomy fears th^ir soula dismay. 
His presence sheds eternal day 

On tliose prepared to meet hhn. 

3 But sinners, filled with guilty fears. 

Behold his wrath prevailing; 
For they shall rise, and find their toafis 

And sighs are nnarailiog ; 
The day of grace ia past and ffooe ; 
Trembling they stand before yie thtone, 

AH unprepared to meet him. 

4 Great God ! what do I see and hear! 

The end of things created ! 
The Judge of man I see appear. 

On clouds of glory seated : 
Beneath his cross I view the day 
When heaven and earth shall pass away, 

And thus prepare to mee^ him. 



1248. PMimSl:&. 

1 WnsN my last hoar is close at hand, 

My last sad journey taken, 
Do thou, Lord Jesus ! by me stand ; 

Let me not be forsaken : 
O Lord ! my spirit I resiffn 
Into thy loving hands divme ; 

'T is safe within thy keeping. 

2 Countless as sands upon the shore, 

My sins may then appall me ; 
Yet, though my conscience vex me aore^ 

Despair shall not enthrall me ; 
For as I draw my latest breiU^h, 
r 11 think, Lord Christ ! upon thy death, 

And there find consolation. 

3 I shall not in the grave remain, 

Since thou death's bonds hast severed : 
By hope with thee to rise again 

From fear of death delivered, 
I'll come to thee> where'er thou art. 
Live with thee, from thee never, pirt j 

Therefore I die in rapture. 

4 Ahd so io Jesus Christ I Ml go, 

My longing arms extending ; 
So^fail aaleep, in slumber deep. 

Slumber that knows no w^ing, 
Till Jesus Christ, God's only Son, 
Opens the gates of bliss, leads on 

To heaven, to life eternal- 
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1249. SCor.5:ia 

1 The last load tmmpcfs wondrous sound 
Does through the rending tombs rebound ; 
The Judge ascends his awful throne, 
He tnakcA each secret sin be4:nown, 
And all with shame confess their own. 

2 Thou great Creator of mankind I 
Amazing fears overwhelm my mind ; 
My sins my heart with angnish rend ; 
My God, my Savionr, and my Friend, 
Do not forsake me in the end. 

3 Thou who for me didst feel such pain, 
Whose precious blood the cross did stain, 
Let not those agonies be vain ; 

Cancel my debt, too great to pay, 
Before the last accounting day. 

4 From that insatiable abyss. 

Where flames devour, whefe Satan is, 
Oh, save and bring me to thy bliss I 
Give to my ransomed soul a place 
Among thy chosen right-hand race. 

1250. »P«UrS:10. 

1 Thb day of wrath ! that dreadfiil day. 
When heaven and earth shall pass away ! 
What power shall be the sinner's stay ? 
llow shall he meet that dreadful day 9— r 

2 When, shriveling like a parched scroll. 
The flaming heavens together roll. 



1 



And louder yet, and yet more dread, 
Swells the high trump tliat wakes the dead ! 

3 Ob, on that day, that wrathful day. 
When man to judgment wakes from clay. 
Be thoU| Christy the sinner's stay, 
Tho' hei^ven and earth shall pass away. 

1261* tTbeii. 1:7. 

1 Thb Lord shall come! the earth shall 

quako ; 
The mountains to their centre shake ; 
And withering from the vault of night, 
The stars withdraw their feeble light 

2 The Lord shall come ! but not the same 
As once in lowly form he came, — 

A silent Lamb before his foes, 
A weary man, and full of woes. 

3 The Lord shall come ! a dreadful form, 
With wreath of flame, and robe of storm. 
On cherub-wingi«, and wings of wind, 
Anointed Judge of human kind ! 

4 Can this be he, who wont to stray 
A pilgrim on the world's highway. 

By poweroppressed, and mocked by prijcle. 
The Xazarenc, the Crucified ? 

5 While sinners in despair shall call, 

" Rocks, hide us! mountains, on us full !** 
The saints, ascending from tho tomb, 
Shall sing for joy, ** The Lord is come !" 
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1252. ReT.n:2S. 

1 Oh for a aweet, inspiring raj, 
To animate our feeble strains, 

From the bright realms of endless daj — 
The blissful realms where Jesus reigns ! 

2 There, low before his glorious throne, 
Adoring. saints and angels fall ; 
And, with delightful worship, own 
Hissmile their blisfi, their heaven, their all. 

3 Immortal glories crown his head. 
While tuneful hallehijahs rise. 

And love and joy, and triumph spread 
Through all the assemblies of the skies. 

4 He smiles, — and seraphs tune their songs 
To boundless rapture, while they gaze ; 
Ten thousand thousand joyful tongues 
Resound his everlasting praise. 

5 There all the followers of the Lamb 
Shall join at last the heavenly choir : 
Oh, may the joy-inspiring theme 
Awake our faith and warm desire ! 

1263. 1 Cor. 2:9. 

1 Now let our souls, on wings sublime, 
Rise from the vanities of time, 
Draw back the parting vail, and see 
The glories of eternity. 

2 Born by a new celestial birth. 

Why should we grovel hero on earth ? 
Why grasp at transitory toys, 
So near to heaven's eternal joys t 



3 Should aught beguile us on the road, 
When we are walking back to God f 
For strangers into life we come. 
And dying is but going home. 

4 Welcome, sweet hour of full dischai^e ! 
That sets our longing souls at large, 
Unbinds our chains, breaks up our cell. 
And gives us with our God to dwell. 

5 To dwell with God — to feel his love, 
Is the full heaven enjoyed above ; 
And the sweet expectation now 

Is the young dawn of heaven below. 

1254. Rer. a:«. 

1 Lo ! round the throne, a glorious band. 
The saints in countless myriads stand : 
Of every tongue redeemed to God, 
Arrayed in garments washed in blood. 

2 Through tvibulation great they came ; 
They bore the cross, despised the shame ; 
But now from all their labors rest, 

In God's eternal glory blest 

3 They see the Saviour face to face ; 
They sing the triumph of his grace ; 
And day and night, with ceaseless praise,^ 
To him their loud hosannas raise. 

4 Oh, may we tread the sacred road 
That holy saints and martyrs trod ; 
Wage to the end the glorious strife, 
And win, like them, a crown of life. 
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1255. B«T. 5i«L 

1 Hark ! how the choral song of heaven 

Swells full of peace and joy above ; 

Hark ! how they strike their golden harps, 

And raise the tuneful notes of love. 

2 No anxious care nor tbrilliog gric^ 

No deep despair, nor gloomy woe 

They feel, when high their lofty strains 

In noblest, sweetest concord flow. 

3 When shall we join the heavenly host. 

Who sing Imnianuers praise on high, 
And leave behind our doubts and fears, 
To swell the chorus of the sky ! 

4 Oh, come, thou rapture-bringing mom ! 

And usher in the joyful day ; 
We long to see thy rising sun 

Drive all these clouds of grief away. 

1266. Heb.4:«. 

1 Lord, thou wilt bring the joyful day ! 

Beyond earth's weariness and pains. 
Thou hast a mansion far away, 

Where for thine own a rest remains. 

2 No sun there climbs the morning skv. 

There never falls the shade of nighty 
God and the Lamb, forever nich, 
O'er all shed everlasting light. 

3 The bow of mercy spans the throne, 

Emblem of love and goodness there ; 
While notes to mortals all unknown, 
Float on the calm celestial air. 



4 Aronnd that throne bright legions stand. 

Redeemed by blood from sin and hell ; 
And shining forma, an angel band, 
The mighty chorus join to swell. 

5 There, Lord, thy way-worn saints shall 

find 
The bliss for which they longed before ; 
And holiest sympathies shall bind 
Thine own to thee forevermorc. 

6 O Jesus, bring us to that rest, 

Where all the ransomed shall be found, 
In thine eternal fullness blest, 

While ages roll their cycles round ! 

1267. 

1 Oh, for a sight, a pleasing sight. 
Of our almighty Father's throne ! 
There sits our Saviour, crowned with light, 
Clothed in a body like our own. 

2 Adoring saints around him stand. 

And thrones and powers before him fall ; 
The God shines gracious thro' the Man, 
And sheds sweet glories on them all. 

3 Oh, what amazing joys they feel. 
While to their golden harps they sing. 
And sit on every heavenly hill, 

And spread the triumphs of their King ! 

4 When shall the day, dear Lord, appear, 
That I shall mount, to dwell above ; 
And stand, and bow, and worship there, 
And view thy face, and sing, and love f 
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1258. 

1 There i« an hour of peaceful resti 

To moarning wanderers given ; 
I There is a joy for souls distressed, 
A balm for every wounded breast : 
T is found above — in heaven. 

2 There is a home for weary spul^ 

By sin and sorrovy driven, — 
When tossed on life's tempestuous shoals, 
Where storms arise, and ocean rolls. 

And all is drear — ^but heaven. • 

3 There &ith lifts up her cheerful eye 

To brighter prospects given ; 
And views the tempest passing by. 
The evening shadows quickly fly, 

And all serene — in heaven. 

4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom, 

And joys supreme are given ; 
There rays divine disperse the glppn^ ; 
Beyond the confines of the tomb 

Appeal's the dawn of heaven I 

1259. R«T.7:9. 

1 Give me the wings of faith, to rise 

Within the vail, and see 
The saints above, how great their joys. 
How bright their glories be. 

2 I ask them — whence their victory came ? 

They, with united breath, 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, — 
Their triumph to his death. 



3 They marked the footsteps he had trod ; 

His zeal inspired their breast; 
And following; their incarnate God, 
Possess the promised rest^ 

4 Our glorious leader claims our praise, 

For his own pattern given, — 
While the long cloud of witnes9es 
Show the same path to heaven. 

1200. 

1 Father ! I Icmg, I finint, to see 

The place of thine abode ; 
I 'd leave thine earthly courts, and flee 
Up to ihy eeat, my God I 

2 Here I behold thy distant face, 

And 't is a pleasing sight ; 
But, to abide in thine embrace 
Is inflnite delight ! 

3 I'd part with all the joys of sensei 

To gaze upon thy throne ; 
Pleasure spnngs fresh forever thepce, 
Unspeakable, unknown. 

4 There all the heavenly hosts are seen ; 

In shining ranks they move; 
And drink immortal vigor in. 
With wonder and with love* 

5 Father ! I long, I faint to sec 

The place of thine abode ; 
IM leave thine earthly courts to t>e 
Forever with my God ! 
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1261. Deiit.S::s. 

1 On Jordan's rugged banks I. stand. 

And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's fair and liappy land, 
Where my possessions lie. 

2 Oh, tlie transporting, rapturous scene. 

That rises to my sight ! 
Sweet fields arrayed in living green, 
And rivers of deiHght ! 

3 O'er all 'those wide extended plains 

Shines one eternal day ; 
There God, the sun, forever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 

4 No chilling winds, or poisonons breath, 

Can reach that healthful shore ; 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death, 
Are felt and feared no more. 

5 When shall I reach that happy place, 

And be forever blest f 
When shall I see my Fathei's fiic^ 
And in his bosom rest f 

6 Filled with delight, my raptured soul 

^an here no longer stoy ; 
7 iiough Jordan's wares around me roll, 
(*! Fearless I 'd limndi a^ay. 

Urn Deot. S4 : 1. 

lERE is a land of pure delight, 

Where saints immortal reign, 

'lyte day excludes the night, 

nd pleasures banish pUn. 



2 There everlasting spring abides, 

And never-wiuiering flowers : 
Death, like a narrow sea, dindes 
This heavenly land from oars. 

3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 

Stand dressed in livi^ng green ; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan rolled between. 

4 Ohf could we make oar doubts remove, 

These gloomy doubts that rise, > 

And see the Canaan that we love, 
With unbeclouded eyes : — 

5 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er, — 
Not Jordan'sstream,nor death^scold flood, 
Should fright us frotn the shore. 

1263. R.^.fi:a. 

1 There, on a bigh, majestic throne. 

The Almighty Father reigns. 
And sheds his glorious goodness down 
On all the "blissful plains. 

2 Bright, like a sun, the Saviour sits, 

And spreads eternal noon ; 
No evenings there, nor gloomy nights. 
To want the feeble moon. 

3 Jesus, and when shall that dear day. 

That jovful hour appear. 
When I shall leave this house of clay. 
To dwell among them there I 
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1 264. IUt. 21 : 10. 

1 O MOTHER dear, Jerasalem, 

When shall I come to thee ? 
When shall my sorrows have an end f 
Thy joys when shall I see f 

2 happy harbor of God^s saints ! 

O sweet and pleasant soil ! 

In tbee no sorrow can be found, 

Nor grief, nor care, nor toil. 

3 No dimly cloud overshadows thee,. 

Nor gloom, nor darksome night; 
But every soul shines as the sun, 
For Qod himself gives light 

4 Thy walls are made of precious stone. 

Thy bulwarks diamond-square. 
Thy gates are all of orient pearl — 
O God ! if I were there I 

1265. B«T. Sill. 

1 The roseate hues of early dawn. 

The brightness of the day, 

The crimson of the sunset sky, 

How £Eist they fade away I 

2 Oh, for the pearly gates of heaven ! 

Oh, for the golden floor ! 
Oh, for the Sun of Bighteousness, 
That setteth nevermore ! 

3 The highest hopes we cherish here, 

How soon they tire and faint ! 

How many a spot defiles the robe 

"^hat wraps an earthly saint ! 



4 Oh, for a heart that never sins I 

Oh, for a soul washed white ! 
Oh, for a voice to praise our King, 
Nor weary day nor night ! 

5 Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope, 

And grace to lead us higher ; 
But there are perfectness and peace. 
Beyond our best desire. 

6 Oh, by thy love and anguish, Lord, 

And by thy life laid down, 
Grant that we fall not from thy grace, 
Nor £ul to reach our crown 1 

1266. Heb.U:lS. 

1 Mr feet are weary with the march 

Over the steep hill-side ; 
City of God ! I fain would see 
Thy peaceful waters glide ! 

2 My hands are weary, toiling on. 

For perishable meat ; ^ 

City of God ! I fain would reach^ 

Thy glorious mercy-seat I 

3 Patience, poor heart! His feet were Vor»» 

His hands were weary too ; 
His garments stained, and travel-toln 
His head wet with the dew. ^ 

4 Love thoH the path thy Saviour 

And patient wait thy rest ; 
His holy city thou shalt see, 
Home of the loved and blest ! 
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1267. 2Gor.ft:L 

1 Therb is a house not made with hands, 

Eternal, and on high : 
And here my spirit waiting stands, 
Till God shall bid it fly. 

2 Shortly this prison of my clay 

Mast be dissolved and fall ; 

Then, O my soul, with joy obey 

Thy heavenly Father's call. 

3 We walk by faith of joys to come ; 

Faith lives upon his word ; 
But while the body is our home, 
We 're absent from the Lord. 

4 T is pleasant to believe thy grace. 

But we had rather see ; 
Wo would be absent from the flesh, 
And present, Lord, with thee. 

1268. PhlLS:» 

1 WnttK thro' this changing world we roam 

From infancy to age, 
Heaven is the Christian pilgrim's home. 
His rest at every stage. 

2 Thither, his raptured thought ascends, 
Eternal joys to share ; 
lere, his adoring spirit bends, 
While here, he kneels in prayer. 

From earth his freed affections rise, 

To fix on things above, 
Where all his hope of fflory lies- 

Where all is perfect fovo. 



4 There, too, may we our treasure place — 
There let our hearts be found ; 
That still, where sin abounded, grace 
May more and more abound. 

6 Henceforth, our conversation bo 
With Christ before the throne ; 
Ere lon^ we, eye to eye, shall see, 
And know as we are known. 

1S69. Job 14: 10. 

1 In vain our fancy strives to paint 

The moment after death, 
- The glories' that surround a saint 
When yielding up his breath. 

2 One gentle sigh the bondage breaks; 

We scarce can say — he 's gone 1 
Before the willing spirit takes 
Its mansion near the throne. 

3 Faith strives, but all its efforts fail 

To trace the spirit's flight ; 
No eye can pierce within the vail 
Which hides that world of light 

4 Thus much, and 't is enough to know, 

Saints are completely hlest ; 
Have done with sin, and care, and woe, 
And with their Saviour rest. 

5 On harps of gold they praise his name, 

And see him face to face ; 
Ob, let us catch the heavenly flame. 
And live in his embrace t 
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8 Onr toils and conflicts cease. 
On Canaan's happy shore ! 
We there shall dwell in Endless peace, 
And never Lunger more. 

4 There, ia celestial strains, 

Enraptured myriads sing ; 
There love in every bosom reigns, 
For God himself is King. 

5 We soon shall join the throfBg, 

Their pleasures we shall share ; 
And sing the everlasting song, 
With all the ransomed there. 

1 Far from my heavenly home, 

Far from my Father's breast, 
Fainting, I cry,/* Blest Spirit, come. 
And speed mo to my rest !" 

2 Upon the willows long 

My harp has silent hung ; 
How should I sing a cheerful song, 
Till thou inspire my tongue? 

3 ' My spirit homeward torns^ ' 

And fain would thither flee ; 
My heart, O Zion, droops and yea 
Wlten I remember thee. 

4 To Ifcee, to Aee I press— 
A dark and toilsome road : 
Wlien shall I pass the wildemeaa, 
And leaoh the saints' abode t 



1270. JoUMi 

1 I HAVE a bome above, 

From sin and sorrow free ; 
A mansion which eternal love 
Dedgned and formed for -me. 

2 My Father's gracious band 

Has built this sweet abode ; 
From everlasting it was planned — 
My dwelling-place with God. 

3 My Saviour's precious blood 

Has made my title sure ; 
Hepassed thro' death's dark taging flood 
To make my rest secure. 

4 The Comforter is come, 

Tlie earnest has been given ; 

He leads me onward to the liomc 

Reserved for me in heaven. 

5 Loved ones arc gone before, 

Whose pilgrim days are done ; 
I soon shall greet them on that shore 
Where partings are anknown. 

1271. Heb. 11:14. 

1 From Egypt's bondage come, 

Where death and darkness reign. 
We seek our new, onr better home. 
Where we our rest shall gain. 

2 To Oanaan^s sacred bound 

We haste, with songs of j^ ; 
Where peace and liberty are found, 
And sweets ftatirererclby. 



HSAYEN. 



885 



Stricklaio). 8. M. D. 




^^^^^^^^^gii 



1. Here is no night in heaven; In that blest world abore Work ner-er can bring weaiinees, 

D. B. And tears are of those former things 







' OLosx. "^ tr D. S.JU 

For work it - self is Inve. There is no grief in heaven ; For life is one glad daj, 
Which all hare passed a-way. 






1273. 

1 There is no night in heaven ; 

In that blest world above 
Work never can bring weariness, 

For work itself is love. 
There is no grief in heaven ; 

For life is one glad day, 
And tears are of those former things 

Which all have passed away. 

2 There is no want in heaven ; 

The Lamb of God supplies 
Life's tree of twelve-fold fraitage still, 

Life's spring which never dries. 
There is no sin in heaven ; 

Behold that blessed throng ! 
All holy is their spotless robe, 

All holy is their song. 

3 Th^re is no death in heaven ; 

For they who gain that shore 
Have won their immortality, 

And they can die no more. 
There is no death in heaven ; 

Bnt when the Christian dies, 
Hie angels wait his parted sonl, 

And waft it to the skies ! 
25 



1274. 

1 And is there, Lord, a rest 

For weary souls designed. 
Where not a care shall stir the breast^ 
Or sorrow entrance find f 

2 Is there a blissful home. 

Where kindred minds shall meet, 
And live, and love, nor ever roam 
From that serene retreat ? 

3 Are there bright, happy fields, 

Where naoght that blooms shall die-^ 
Where each new scene fi^h pleasnn 
yields. 
And healthful breezes sigh t 

4 Are there celestial streams, 

Where living waters glide. 
With murmurs sweet as angel dreams,. 
And flowery banks beside f 

5 Forever blessed they. 

Whose joyful feet shall stand. 
While endless ages waste away, 
Amid that elorious land ! 

6 My soul would thidier tend, 

While toilsome years are giren ; 
Then let me, gracious God, ascend 
To sweet repose in heaven ! 
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1876. 

1 Bibs, my sopi ! and Bttetch t]iy wings, 
Thy better portion trace ; 
Rise from transitory things, 

Toward heaven, thy native place : 
8an and moon and stars decay ; 
'7 Time shall. soon this earth remove ; 
Rise, my soul t and ha^te away 
To seats prepared above. 

H Rivers lo the ocean mil, 

Nor stay in« all their oomne ; 

Fire, asoending, seeks the son ; 
Both speed them to their source ; 

So a soul, that 's born of God, . 

Pants to view his glorionsiacei 

Upward. tends to his abode, 
Torest in his emlvaoe. 

Z Fly me, riches I fly me^ cares ! 

While I that coast explore ; 
Flattering. world! with all thy snar% 

Solicit me no more : 
Pilgrims fix not here their hom^ ; 
Strangers tarry but a night ; 
When the last dear morn is comOi 

They 'U rise to joy fnl %ht. 



4 Cease, ye pilgrims! cease to moon, 
Press onward to the prize ; 

Soon our Savioor will return 
Triumphant in the skies 1 

Tet a season, and j|roa know 

Happy entrance will be given ; 

All our sorrows left below, 
And earth exchanged for heaven. 

1276. 

1 Tims is wiaging ns away 

To our eternal borne ; 
Life is but a winter's day--^ 

A ioumey to the tomb ; 
Youth and vigor soon will£ee^ 

Blooming bieanty lose its charms ; 
All that's mortsl soon shall be 

Enclosed in deadi^s odd arms. 

2 Time is wiling us aw^y 

To our eternal home ; 
Life is but a winter's day*— 

A journey to the tomo ; 
But the Christian shall enjoy 

Health and beauty, soon, above, 
Far beyond the world's alloy,. 

Secure ia Jesos' ioye. 
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1»77. 

1 Mr days are gliding swiftly by, 

And I, a pilgrim stranger, 
Wodid not detain them as they fly. 
Those hours of toil and danger. 
For oh, we stand on Jordan's strand, 

Our friends are passing over ; 
And just before,4he Shining Shore, 
We may almost discover ! 

2 We 'II gird our loins, my brethren dear. 

Our heavenly home discerning ; 
Oiir absent Lord has lef^ us word. 
Let every lamp be burning. 

Land or Rest. ,C. M. 
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3 Should coming days be cold and dark, 

Wo need not cease our singing ; 
That perfect rest naught can molest, 
Where golden harps are ringing. 

4 Let sorrow's rudest tempest blow, 

Each chord on earth to sever ; 
Our King says, Come, and there 's our 
home, 
Forever, oh, forever ! 

For oh, we stand on Jordan's strand, 

Our friends are passing over ; 
And, just before, the Shining Shore 
We may almost discover! 

Htmn 1278. 
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1. Sweet Land of rest 1 for thee I sigh,When will the moment come When I shall lajr my armor by, 

2. No tranquil io^s on earth I know,No peaceful,sheiterfnff dome; This world's a wilderness of woe, 
Weary of wandering round and round,Tms vale of sinand gloomj long to leave th* unhallowed ground, 
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And dwell with Christ athome I ( Home,home,sweet,Bweet home.With Christ shall be my home, 

This world is not my home. ( Home^me,sweet,sweethome> With Christ shall be my - - home I 
And dweti with Christ at home. ^^^^ ^^^ 
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Toward the heavenly mansions Je- sus hath prepared for me In his Fa-ther's kingdom ! 






1279. JolmM:!. 

1 Ah, this heart is void and chill, 

'Mid earth's noisy thronging ; 
For my Father's mansions still 
Earnestly is longing ; 

Looking home ! looking home ! 

Toward the heavenly mansions 
Jesus hath prepared for mo 
In his Father's kingdom ! 

2 Soon the glorious day will dawn, 

Heavenly pleasures bringing ; 
Night will be exchanged for mom, 
Sighs give place to singing. 



Looking home ! looking home I 
Toward the heavenly mansions 

Jesus hath prepared for me 
In his Father's kingdom I 

3 With this load of sin and care, 
Then no longer bending, 
But with waiting aneels Uiere 
On our soul attending : — 
BleBs^d home ! blessed home ! 
All for which we 're sighing ; 
Soon our Lord will bid us come 
To our Father's kingdom ! 



Rest foe the Weary. Ss & Ts. D. 







1. In the Christian's home in glory There remains a land of rest ; There my Savionr^s gone before me, 
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To fill-fill my soul's reqnest. There is rest for the weary. There is rest for the weary, 
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Rest fob the Weaet. (Concluded.) 




There is rest for the weary, There is rest for you— -Oa the oth«er sideof Jordan, 
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In the sweet fields of E-den, Where the tree of life is bloommg^, There is rest for joa 1 
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1280. Hek4:«. 

1 Ik the Christianas home in glory 

There remains a land of rest, 
There my Saviour 's gone before me, 
To fulfill my soul's request 
There is rest for the weary, 
There is rest for the weary ; 
On the other side of Jordan, 
In the sweet fields of Eden, 
Where the tree of life is blooming, 
There is rest for you ! 

2 He is fitting up my mansion, 

Which eternally shall stand ; 

Fatherland. 6s & 4s. 



For my stay shall not be transient 
In that holy, happy land. 
There is rest, etc. 

3 Death itself shall then be vanquished, 

And his sting shall be withdrawn ; 
Shout for ffladncss, O ye ransomed I 
Hail with joy the rising morn. 
There is rest, etc. 

4 Sing, oh, sing, ye heirs of glory ! 

Shout your triumphs as you go ; 
Zion's gates will open for you. 

You shall find an entrance through. 
There is rest, etc. 

Hymn 1881. 
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1. rm bat a stranger here, Heaven is my home ; Earth is a desert drear, Heaven is my home : 

2. What tho' the tempest raee, Heaven is my home: Short is my pilgrimage, Heaven ib my home: 
8. Tliere at my Saviour's side, Heaven is my home : I shall M glo-rified— Heaven is my home : 
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Danger and sorrow stand Round me on every hand ; Heaven is my fatherland, Heaven is my home. 
Time's oold and wintry blast Soon will be overpast ; I shall reach home at last. Heaven, &c 
Ihere are the good and blest, Those I loved most and best ; And there I, too, shall rest, Heaven, Ac 
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1282. BeT.2l:l 

1 Wk are on our journejr home, 

Where Christ our Lord is gone ; 
We shall meet around his throne, 
When he malces his people one, 
In the new Jerusalem. 

2 We can see that distant home, 

Though clouds rise dark between ; 
Faith views the radiant dome, 
And a lustre flashes keen 
From the new Jerusalem. 



In the new Je -ru-sa -lem. 

3 Oh, holy, heavenly home I 

OKI rest eternal there ! 
When shall the exiles come. 

Where they cease from earthly care^ 
In the new Jerusalem I 

4 Our hearts are breaking now 

Those mansions fair to see ; 
O Lord I thy heavens bow. 
And raise us up with thee, 
To the new Jerusalem. 




1. r ma pHtrlin, and I* m a stranger ; I can tarry, I eaa tany, b«t a night I j I>d not detain ma, ftir I am 
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To where the foantalns are erer fl(>wing : f 



1283. Heb.U.:U. 

1 I 'h a pilgrim, and I *m a stranger ; 
I can tarry, I can tarry but a mght ! 
Do not detain me, for I am going 
To where the fountains are ever notring : 
I 'm a pilgrim, etc. 

i There the glory is ever shining ! 
Oh, my longing heart, my longing heart 
is there ! 



Here in this country so dark and dreary, 
I long have wandered forlorn and weary : 
I 'm a pilgrim, etc. 

There 's the city to which I journey ; 
My Redeemer, my Bedeemer is its light ! 
There is no sorrow, nor any sighing. 
Nor any tears there, nor any dyii^ ! 
I 'm a pilgrim, etc 
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Beulah. 78. D. 
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HTmniBg one trinmphaBl aong f-^'Worthj is the Lamb once slaii^Bleaaing, honor, glorj, poiper, 
Kav d&-mia-iflii ev-eryhoiir.*' 
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Who are thieaie in bridit irrsy, 

This intiamefable ttirong^ 
Round the altar nfght and day, 

Hytnning one triumphant sotig 9^ 
** Worthy is the Lamb, once dain, 

BteiBsing, honor, glory, power, 
Wisdom, riches, to obtain, 

New dominion every hour." 

These through fiety trials trod ; 

These from gre«t affliction came : 
Now, before the throne of God, 

Sealed witb his almighty name, 
Clad in raiment pure and white, 

Victor-palms in every hand, 
Through th<eir dear Redeeitoev's nnght. 

More than eonqneron they tttand 



3 Hunger, libirftt, disease imknown. 

On immortal fmits they feed ; 
Them the Lamb, amid the throne, 

Shall to living fountains lead : 
Joy and gladness banish sighs ; 

Perfect love dispel all fears ; 
And forever from their eveiB 

God shall wipe away the toaiik 



1285. !*.«>:». 

1 High in yonder realms of light, 

Dwell the raptured saints above 9 
Far beyond our feeble sight, 

Happy in ImmanuePs love ; 
Pilffrims in this vale of tears, 

Once they knew, like us below. 
Gloomy doubts, distressing fears, 

Torturing pain and heavy woe. 

2 But these days of weeping o*er. 

Passed this scene of toil and pain, 
They thsll feel distress no mora«- 

Never, never weep again : 
'Mid the choros of the likies, 

'Mid the ai^lie Ijres above, 
Hark, their son&s melodious rise^ 

Songs of praise t» Jesus' love I 

3 All is tranquil and serene. 

Calm and undisturbed repose : 
There no cloud can intervene, 

There no angry tempest blows : 
Every tear is wiped away. 

Sighs no more shall heave the breast, 
Njght is lost in endless day, 

Sorrow, in eternal rest. 
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Hat e»f;«rbearUffic-pectl £7*0 now by fwth 
And strive, and pai^ Mid yearn I 



■ee thee, £v*n here thj walls dieceni ; 
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1286. Beb.l1:14. 

1 Jbrdsalkm, the glorions I 

The glory of the electa — 

dear and faturo vision 
That eaffer hearts expect I 

Ev'n DOW by faith I see thee, 
Ev'd here thy walls discern ; 

¥0 thee my thoughts are kindled, 
And strive, and pant, and yearn ! 

2 The Cross is all thy splendor, 

The Crucified, th^ praise ; 
His laud and benediction 

Thy ransomed people raise ; — 
Jenisalem ! exulting 

On that securest shore, 

1 hope thee, wish thee, sing thee, 

And love thee evermore I 

3 O sweet and blesskl Country ! 

Shall I e^cr see thy &ce f 
O sweet and bless6d Country ! 

Shall I e'er win thy grace f — 
Exult, O dust and ashes I 

The Lord shall be thy part; 
His only, his forever, 

Thou shalt be, and thou art! 

1287, K.it»:l 

1 Rbjoicb, rejoice, believers I 
And let your lights appisar ; 
The shades of eve are thickening, 
And darker night is near ; 



The Bridegroom is advancing ; 

Each hour he draws more nigh ; 
Up 1 watch and pray, nor sluml^r ; 

At midnight comes the cry. 

2 See that your lamps are burning, 

Your vessels filled with oil ; 
Wait calmly your deliverance 

From earthly pain and toil. 
The watchers on the mountains 

Proclaim the Bridegroom neur, 
Go, meet him, as he comcth, 

With hallelujahs clear. 

8 The saints, who here in patience • 

Their cross and sufferings bore. 
With him shall reign forever. 

When sorrow is no more : 
Around the throne of glorv 

The Lamb shall they benold. 
Adoring cast before him 

Their diadems of gold. 

4 Our hope and expectation, 

Jesus, now appear 1 
Arise, thou Sun so looked-for, 

0*er this benighted sphere I 
With hearts and hands uplifted. 

We plead, O Lord, to see 
The day of our redemption, 

And ever be with thee. 
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1288. B.T.nsio. 

1 For thee, O dear, dear Country I 

Mine eyes their vigils keep : 
For very love, beholding 

Thy happy name, they weep ; — 
O one, O only, mansion I 

O Paradise of joy ! 
Where tears are ever banished, 

And bliss hath no alloy. 

2 Thy ageless walls are bonded 

With ametliyst unpriced ; 
The saints build up the fabric^ 

The corner-stone is Christ I 
Upon the Rock of Ages 

They raise thy holy tower ; 
Thine is the victor's laurel, 

And thine the golden dower. 

3 They stand, those halls of Zion, 

Conjubilant with song; 
And bright with many an angcl^ 

With many a martyr-throng ; 
The Prince is ever in them, 

Th(i light is aye serene, 
The pastures of the blessed 

Are decked in glorious sheen. 



4 There is the throne of David ; 

And there, from toil released. 
The shout of them that triumph, 

The song of them that feast ; 
And they, beneath their Leader, 

Who conquered in the fight, 
Forever and forever 

Are clad in robes of white I 

1289. John 17: 24. 

1 No seas again shall sever, 

No desert intervene ; 
No deep sad-flowing river 

Shall roll its tide between : 
Love and unsevcred union 

Of soul with those we love, 
Nearness and glad communion, 

Shall be our joy above. 

2 No dread of wasting sicknes.% 

No thought of ache or pain, 
No fretting hours of weakncRs, 

Shall mar our peace again : 
No death our homes o*ershading. 

Shall c*er our harps unstring ; 
For all is life unfading 

In presence of our King t 
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1290. P. I. 

1 Lo, tbe sea) elf deaAh is breaking ; 
Those who slept its sleep are wi&ing ; 

Heaven opes its portals fair ! 
Hark ! the harps of God are ringing, 
Hark ! the seraph's h jmn is flinging 

Music on immortal air. 

2 There, no more at eve declining, 
Suns without a cloud are shining 

0*er the land of life and lore ; 
There the founts of life are flowing, 
Flowers unknown to time are blowing, 

In that radiant sirene above. 

8 There no sigh of memory swelleth ; 
There no tear of misery welleth; 

Hearts tvill bleed or break no more ; 
Past is all the cold world's scorning, 
Gone the ni^ht and broke the morning 

Over all Uie golden shore ! 

1291. lUT.nri C.M. 

1 Lo ! what a glorious sight appears, 

To bur believing eyes 1 
The earth and seas are passed away, 
And the old rolling skies. 

2 From the third heaven where Gbd 

resides — 
That holy, hiappy place, — 
The New Jerusalom comes down, 
Adorned with shining grace. 

8 Attending angels shout for joy. 
And the bright armies sing, — 
'* Mortals ! behold the sacred seat 
Of your descending King : — 

4 " The God of glory, down to men, 

Removes his blest abode ; — 
Men, the dear objects of his grace. 
And he their loving God : — 

5 ^* His own soft hand shall wipe the tears 

From every weeping eye ; 
And pains, and groans, and griefe, and 
fears. 
And death itself shall dief 

6 How long, dear Saviour ! oh, how long 

Shall this bright hour delay? 
Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time ! 
And bring the welcome day. 



1292. CI. 

1 Jerusalbm! my blippy home! 

Name ever dear to me ! 
When shall my labors have an end. 
In joy, and peace, in thee ? 

2 Oh, wheh, thou city of my God, 

Shall I thy courts ascend. 
Where congregations ne'er break up, 
And Sabbaths have no end f 

3 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom. 

Nor sin nor sorrow know : 
Blest seats ! thro' rude and stormy scenes, 
I onward press to you. 

4 Why should I shrink at pain and woef 

Or feel, at death, dismay ? 
I 've Canaan's goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 

Apostles, martyrs, prophets there, 

Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below, 
Will join the glorious band. 

6 Jerusalem ! my happy home ! 
My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labors hare an end, 
When I thy joys shall see. 

1293. B«t. 11:11 7l. 

1 " CoHE up hither ! come away ;" 

Thus the ransomed spirits sing ; 
Here is cloudless, endless day ; 
Here is everlasting spring. 

2 Come up hither ; come and dwell 

With the living hosts above ; 
Come, and let your bosoms swell 
With their burning songs of love. 

3 Come up hither ; come and share 

In the sacred joys that rise. 
Like an ocean, everywhere 

Through the myriads of the skies. 

4 Come up hither ; come and shine 

In the robes of spotless white ; 
Palms, and harps, and crowns are thine ; 
Hither, hither wing your flight, 

5 Come up hither; hither speed; 

Rest is found in heaven alone ; 
Here is all the wealth you need ; 

Come andtnake this wealth your own. 
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1294. s«T.a:B. L E 

1 A LIGHT streams downward from tbe sly, 
An open door the radiance shows, 
Through which the ransomed spirits fly, 
To enter bliss no mortal knows. 

2 Girded with gladness in that homei 
No soul its sackcloth ever wears ; 
No sickness, griefs, or fears can come, 
Nor burdened heart with heavy cares. 

3 A tree of life, with pleasant sbade^ 
Grows in that npper Paradise ; 
Renewed from JSden's early glade, 
Its varioas fruit each want supplies. 

4 There flowers of grace in beanty stand, 
With fragrance of immortal bloom ; 
Nd blighting breath, nor icy hand, 
Demands their sweetness for the tomb. 

5 Sweet sinless home ! my spirit longs 
To mount the skies, and breathe thine Hir ; 
With grateful heart to join the songs, 
Whose rolling tide flows ceaseless there ! 

1295. jcknuiu L N. 

1 I/tcT me bo with thee where thou art, 
My Saviour, my eternal Rest ; 
Then only will this longing heart 
Be fully and forever blest 

2 Let me be with thee where thou art, 
Thine unvailed glory to behold ; 
Then only will this wandering heart 
Cease to bo fklse to thee and cold. 

3 Lot mc be with thee where thou art, 
Where spotless saints thy name adore ; 
Then only will this sinful heart 

Be evil and defiled no more. 

4 Let me be with thee where thou Art, 
Where none can die, where none remove; 
There neither death nor life will part 
Me froni thy presence and thy love. 

1298. i>«it.s4;]. LE 

1 As when the weary traveler gains 
The height of some o'erlooking hill, 
His heart revives, if 'cross the plains, 
He eyes his home though distant still : — 

2 So when the Christian pilgrim views, 
By faith, his mansion in the skies. 
The sight his fainting strength renews, 
And wings his speed to reach the prize. 



3 T is there, he says, I am to dwell, 
With Jesiis in the realms of day I 
Then I shall bid my cares farewell. 
And he will wipe my tears i^way 1 

1297. lUrsii 7t.B. 

1 Sbe the ransomed millions stand, — 
Palms of Conquest in their hands ! 
This before the throne their strain, — 

*• Hell Js vanquished — death is slain ! — 
Blessing, honor, glory, might, 
Are the Conqueror's native right ! 
Thfbnes and powers before him fall, — 
Lamb of God, and Lord of all !" 

2 Hasteii, Lord ! the promised hour ; 
Come in glory and in power ! 
Still thy foes are unsubdued : 
Nature sighs to be renewed : 
Time has nearly reached its sum : 

All things with the Bride, say, " Come f* 
Jesus ! whom all worlds adore, 
Come, — and reign forevermoro I 

1298. T.,n:% LI. 61. 

1 Bbautifvl Zion, built above, 
Beautiful city, that I love, 
Beautiful gates of pearly white. 
Beautiful temple, — God its light I 
He who was slain on Calvary 
Opens those pearly gates to me. 

2 Beautiful heaven, where all is light, 
Beautiful angels, clothed in white. 
Beautiful strains that never tire, 
Beautiful harps through all the choir ! 
There shall I joiii the chorus sweet. 
Worshiping at the S&viour's feet 

3 Beautiful crowns on every brow, 
Beautiful palms the conquerors show, 
Beautiful robes the ransomed wear, 
Beautiful all who enter there ! 
Thither I press with eager feet ; 
There shall my rest be long and sweet 

4 Beautiful throne for Christ our King, 
Beautiful songs the angels sing, 
Beautiful rest, all wanderings cease, 
Beautiful home of perfect peace ! 
There shall my eyes the Saviour see : 
Haste to this heavenly home With me ! 
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1299. x>«i.u:«. 8ik7L 

1 This is not my place of resting, — 

Mine 's a city yet to come ; 
Onward tp it I am basting"^ 
On to ray eternal home. 

2 In it all is light and glory ; 

O^er it sbincs a nigbtlcss day : 
Every trace of sin^s sad story, 
All Ibe curse, batb pa^ed away. 

3 Tbero the Lamb, our Sbepberd, leads ns 

By tbe streams of life along, — 
On tbe fresbest pastures feeds us, 
Turns our sighing into song. 

4 Soon we pass this desert dreary, 

Soon we bid farewell to pain ; 
Never more are sad or weary. 
Never, never sin again ! 

1300. 8i k 7s. 

1 Great Redeemer, Friend of sinners ! 

Thou bast wondrous power to save ; 
Grant me grace, and still protect me. 
Over lifers tempestuous wave. 

2 May my soul, with sacred transport, 

View the dawn while yet afar ; 
And, until the sun arises^ 

Lead me by tbe Morning Star. 
8 Sec tbe happy spirits, waiting 

On tbe banks beyond the stream ; 
Sweet responses still repeating, — 

Jesus, Jesus is their theme. 
4 Swiflly roll, ye lingering hours, 

Seraphs, lend your glittering wings ; 
Love absorbs my ransomed powers. 

Heavenly sounds around me ring ! 

1301. P.M. 

1 Beyond tbe smiling and the weeping 

I shall be soon ; 
Beyond the waking and the sleeping. 
Beyond the sowing and the reaping, 

r shall be soon ! 
Love, rest, and home — 
Sweet hope ! Lord, tarry not, bnt come ! 

2 Beyond the blooming and the fading, 

I shall be soon ; 
B«*yond the shining and the shading, 
Beyond the hoping and the dreading, 
I shall bis soon ! 
Love, rest, and home — 
Sweet hope ! Lord, tarry not, but come ! 



1302. 7i4b.ll. 

1 There is a holy city, 

A happy world above, 
Beyond the starry regions, 

Built by the God of love ; 
An everlasting temple — 

And saints arrayed in white, 
There serve their great Redeemer, 

And dwell with him in light. 

2 The meanest child of glory 

Outshines the radiant sun ; 
Bnt who can speak the splendor 

Of that eternal throne 
Where Jesus sits exalted. 

In godlike majesty ? 
The elders fall before him, 

The angels bend the knee. 

3 Tbe hosts of saints around him 

Proclaim his work of grace; 
The patriarchs and prophets, 

And all the godly race. 
Who speak of fiery trials 

And tortures on their way — 
They came from tribulation 

To everlasting day. 

4 And what shall be my journey, 

How long ray stay below. 
Or what shall be my trials, 

Are not for me to know ; 
In every day of trouble, , 

I '11 raise my thoughts on high ; 
I '11 think of tbe bright temple. 

And crowns above the sky. 

1303. il. 

1 Come, sing to me of heaven. 
When 1 'm about to die ; 
nff songs oi holy ecstasy, 
lo waft my soul on high. 

There '11 be no sorrow there^ 
There '11 be no sorrow there, 

In heaven above, where all is love. 
There '11 be no sorrow there I 

2 When the last moment comes. 

Oh, watch my dying face. 
To catch the bright seraphic glow. 
Which on each feature plays. 

3 Then to my raptnred ear 

Let one sweet song be given ; 

Let music charm me last on earth, 

And greet me first in heaven I 
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1304. C. M. D. 

1 There is an hour of hallowed peace, 

For those with cares oppressed, 
When sighs and sorrowing shall cease, 

And all be hushed to rest: — 
'T is then the soul is freed from fears 

And doubts, which here annoy ; 
Then they, who oft have sown in tears, 

Shall reap again in joy. 

2 There is a home of sweet repose, 

Where storms assail no more ; 
The stream of endless pleasure flows. 

On that celestial shore : 
There, purity with love appears. 

And bliss without alloy ; 
There, they, who oft have sown in tears^ 

Shall reap again in joy. 

1305. i«..s8:i7. 8sfc7i.D. 

1 Time, thon speedest on but slowly. 

Hours, how tardy is your pace I 
Ere with Him, the high and holy, 

I hold converse &ce to fiice. 
Here is nought but care and mourning ; 

Comes a joy, it will not stay ; 
Fairly shines the sun at dawning, 

Night will soon o'ercloud the day. 

2 Onward then ! not long I wander 

Ere my Saviour comes for me, 
And with him abiding yonder. 

All his glory I shall see. 
Oh ! the music and the singing 

Of the host redeemed by love I 
Oh ! the halleluiahs ringing 

Through the halls of light above ! 

1306. 8sk7i.D. 

1 Jesub, blessed Mediator! 

Thou the airy path hast trod ; 
Thou the Judge, the Consummator I 

Shepherd of the fold of God! 
Can I trust a fellow-being t 

Can I tmst an angel's care! 
thou merciful AU-seeing I 

Beam around my spirit there. 

2 Blessed fold! no foe can enter; 

And no friend departeth thence ; 
Jesoa is their sun, their centre. 

And their shield Omnipotence ! 
Bless6d, for the Lamb shall feed them, 

All their tears shall wipe away. 
To the living fountains lead them, 

1^11 fruition's perfect day. 



3 Lo I it comes, that day of wonder ! 

Louder chorals shake the skies : 
Hades' gates arc burst asunder ; 

See ! the new-clothud myriads rise ! 
Thought ! repress thy weak endeavor ; 

Here must reason prostrate fall ; 
Oh, the ineffable Forever ! 

And the eternal AH in All ! 

1307. Ber. 7 : IS. 7l, Dl 

1 Who are these arrayed in white, 

Brighter than the noon-day san f 
Foremost of the sons of light, 

Nearest the eternal throne ? 
These are they that bore the cross ; 

Nobly for their Master stood ; 
Sufferers in his righteous cause ; 

Followers of the dying God. 

2 Out of great distress they came ; 

Washed their robes, by faith below. 
In thy blood, O glorious Lamb ! 

Blood that washes white as snow ; 
Therefore are they next the throne ; 

Serve their Maker day and night ; 
God resides among his own, 

God doth in his saints delight. 

1308. TsfcSia 

1 There is a land immortal, 

The beantiful of lands ; 
Beside its ancient portal 

A silent sentry stands ; 
He only can undo it, 

And open wide the door ; 
And mortals who pass through it, 

Are mortals nevermore. 

2 Though dark and drear the passage 

That leadeth to the gate, 
Yet grace comes with the message. 

To souls that watch and wait ; 
And at the time appointed 

A messenger comes down, 
And leads the Lord's anointed 

From cross to glory's crown. 

3 Their sighs are lost in singing, 

Thev^e blessed in their tears ; 
Their journey heavenward winging. 

They leave on earth their fears : 
Death like an angel secmeth ; 

** We welcome thee," they cry ; 
Their face with giory beameth-* 

T is life for them to die ! 
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1. Great God of luirtiootl now to thee Our hynmof grat-i - tude ire raise; 
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1300. V.II0D«L 

1 Gbxat Qod of nations ! no\r to thee 
Our hymn of sratitude we raise ; 
With hamble neart, and bending knee. 
We offer thee our song of p^aia^. 

2 Thy name we bl^ss, Almighty God ! 
For all the kindness thou hast shown, 
To this fiiir land the Pilgrims trod, — 
This land we fondly call our own. 

8 Here, freedom spreads her banner wide, 
And casts hqr soft and hallowed ray ; — 
Here, thou our fathers' steps didst guide 
In safety, thrpogh their dangerous way. 

4 We praise thee, that the gospel's light. 
Through all our land, its radiance sheds ; 
Dispels the shades of error's night, 
And heavenly blessings round us spreads. 

1310. ThMk^iTiiif. 

1 Eternal Source of every joy, 

Well may thy praise our lips employ, 
While in thy temple we appear. 
To hail thee, Sovereign of the year ! 

2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll. 
Thy hand supports and guides the whole, 
The sun is taught by thee to rise, 

And darkness when to vail the skies. 

3 The flowery spring at thy command. 
Perfumes the air, adorns the land ; 
The summer rays with vigor shine. 
To raise the corn, to cheer the vine. 



4 Thy hand, in autumn, richly pours, 
Through all our coasts, redundant stores : 
And winters, softened by thy care, 

No more the face of horror wear. 

5 SeMpns^nd months, and weeks and di^s, 
Demand successive songs of praise ; 
And be the grateful homage paid. 
With iDLQrning light and evening shade. 

6 Here in thy house let incense rise. 
And circling Sabbaths bless our eyes, 
Till to those lofty heights we soar, 
Where days and years revolve no more. 

131 1. NewTev. 

1 Oua Helper, God I we bless thy name, 
Whose love forever is the same ; 
The tokens of thy gracious care 
Open, and crown, and dose the year. 

2 A:mld ten thousand snares we stand. 
Supported by thy guardian hand ; 
And see, when we review our ways, 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. 

3 Thus far thine arm has led ns on ; 
Thus far we make thy mercy known ; 
And, while we tread this desert land. 
New mercies shall new songs demand. 

4 Our grateful souls, on Jordan's shore, 
Shall raise one sacred pillar more ; 
Then bcar^in thy brignt courts above, 
Inscriptioi^ of immortal l^ove. 
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1318. w«ti<«^. 

1 O God, beneath thy guiding hand, 
Our exiled fathers crossed the sea ; 
And when they trod the wintry strand, 
With prayer and psalm they worshiped 

thee. 

2 Thon heard'st) well-pleased, the song, the 

prayer ; 
Thy blessing came ; and still its power 
Shall onward through all ages bear 
The memory of that holy hour. 

3 Laws, freedom, truth, and fftith in God 
Came with those exiles o'er the waves; 
And where their pilgrim feet have trod, 
The God they trusted guards their graves. 

4 And here thy name, God of love, 
Their children's children shall adore. 
Till these eternal hills remove. 

And jspring adorns the earth no mor^. 



1313. JI«wT«r. 

1 Great God, we sing that mighty hand, 
By which supported still we stand : 
The opening year thy mercy shows ; 
Let mercy crown it till it close. 

2 By day, by night — at home, abroad^ 
Still we are guarded by our God ; 
By his incessant bounty fed, 

By his unerring counsel led. 



3 With grateful hearts the past we own ; 
The future: — all to us unknown — 
We to thy guardian care commit, 
And peaceful leave before thy feet. 

4 In scenes exalted or depressed. 

Be thou our joy, and thou our rest ; 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise, 
Adored, through all our changing days. 

5 When death shall closO'Cur earthly songs. 
And seal, in silence, mortal tongues, 
Our Helper, God, in whom we trust, 
Shall keep our souls and guard our dust 



1314. 

1 While o'er the deep thy servants sail, 
Send thon, O Lord, the prosperous gale ; 
And on their hearts where'er they go. 
Oh, let thy heavenly breezes blow ! 

2 If on the morning's wings they fly, 
They will not pass beyond thine eye ; 
The wanderer^s prayer thou bend'st to 

hear. 
And faith exults to know thee near. 

3 When tempests rock the groaning bark, 
Oh, hide them safe in Jesus' ark I 
When in the tempting port they ride, 
Oh, keep them si^e at Jesus' side I 

4 If life's wide ocean smile or roar, 

Still gqide them to the heavenly shore ; 
And grant their dost in Christ may sl9ep, 
Abroad^ a^ hpme, or in the deep. 
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1315. Katloaml. 

1 Lord! i;vhile for all mankind we pray, 

Of every clime and coast, 
Oh, hear us for our native land — 
The land we love the most. 

2 Oh, guard our shore from every foe, 

With peace our borders bless, 
With prosperous times our cities crown, 
Our fields with plenteousness. 

3 Unite us in the sacred love 

Of knowledge, truth, and thee ; 
And let our hills and valleys shout 
The songs of liberty. 

4 Here may religion, pure and mild, 

Smile on our Sabbath hours ; 
And piety and virtue bless 
The home of us and ours. 

5 Lord of the nations, thus to thee 

Our country wc commend ; 
Be thou her refuge and her trost. 
Her everlasting friend. 

1316. A MttRiic* Hyma. 

1 SiircE Jesus freely did appear 

To grace a marriage feast. 
Dear Lord, we ask thy presence bere, 
To make a wedding guest. 

2 Upon the bridal pair look down. 

Who now have plighted hands ; 
Their union with thy favor crown, 
And bless the ntiptial bands. 



3 Oh, may each soul assembled here. 
Be married. Lord, to thee ! 
Clad in thy robes, made white and fair, 
To spend eternity ! 

1317. F«t 

1 Skb, gracious God, before thy throne, 

Thy mourning people bend ! 
'T is on thy sovereign grace alone. 
Our humble hopes depend. 

2 Alarming judgments from thy hand, 

Thy dreadful power display ; 
Yet mercy spares tiiis guilty land, 
And yet we live to pray. 

3 Oh, bid us turn, Almighty Lord, 

By thy resistless grace ; 
Then shall our hearts obey thy word, 
And humbly seek thy face. 

131o» S«uneo. 

1 We come, Lord, before thy throne, 

And, with united plea, 
We meet and pray for those who roam 
Far off upon the sea. 

2 Oh, may the Holy Spirit bow 

The sailor's heart to thee, 
Till tears of deep repentance flow, 
Like rain-drops in the sea 1 

3 Then may a Saviour's dying love 

Pour peace into his breast, 
And waft him to the port above 
Of everlasting rest. 
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1319. NewTe«. 

1 Our Father ! through the coming year ' 

We know not what shall be ; 
Bat we would leave without a fei^ 
lis ordering all to thee« 

2 It may be we shall toil in vain 

For what the world holds fair ; 
And all the good we thoaght to gain, 
Deceive and prove but care. 

3 It may be it shall darkly blend 

Our love with anxious feaiis, . 
And snatch away the Valued friend, 
The tried of many years. 

4 It may be it shall bring us days 

And nights of lingering pain ; 
And bid us take a farewell gase 
Of these loved haunts of men. 

6 But calmly, Lord, on thee' we rest; 
No fears our trust shall move ; . 
Thou knowest what for each is best, 
And thou art Perfect Love. 

1 3 20. CIoM of tbe Tmt. ' 

1 Thbr wd adore, eternal Nome! 

And humbly own to thee 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms are wo ! 

2 The year rolls round, and steals away 

The breath that first it gave ; 
Whatever we do, whate'er we be, 
We 're traveling to thegraVc. 
26 



3 Great God I on what a slender thread 

Hang everl]&sting things ! 
The eternal state of all the dead 
Upon life'^ feeble strings 1^ 

4 Infinite' joy, or ^ndlesi^ woe, 

Attends on everj breath; 
And yet, how unconcerned we go , 
Upon the brink of death ! 

5 Walcen, O Lord, our drov^sy sense, 

To walk this dangerous road ! 

And if Our adtils are hurried bencey 

May they be found witii God; 

1321. CloMortbcVauv 

1 AwAKB, ye saitited and rfeise your eyes, , 

And faise youk* voices high : 
Awake, and praise that sovereign love. 
That shows salvation nigih. ' 

2 On all the wings of time it flies. 

Each moment brings it near ; 

Then welcome each declining day, 

Welcome each closing year. 

8 Not many years' their rounds shall run, . 
Nor many morniaga rise, 
Ere all its glories stand revealed 
To our admiring eyes. 

4 Ye wheels of nature I speed your course ; ; 
Ye mortal powers ! decay ; 
Fast as yeJ bring the nig^ht of death,, , 
Ye bfing eternal day. 
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Lo ! with deep contrition turning, 
In thy holy place we bend ; 

Hear ns, fasting, praying, monming ; 
Hear us, spare us, and defend. 

2 Though our sins, our hearts confoundingi 

Long and loud for vengeance call, 
Thou bast mercy more abounding, 

Jesus* blood can cleanse them all ; 
Let that mercy vail transgression, 

Let that blood our guilt efface ; 
Save thy people from oppression. 

Save from spoil thy holy place. 

132^* R«ronn. 

1 Wb are living, we are dwelling, 

In a grand and awful time, 
In an age on ages telling, — 

To be. living is sublime ! 
Hark.! the. waking up of nations, 

Gog and Magog to the fi-ay ! 
Hark I what soundeth ? is creation 

Groaning for its latter day ? 

2 Worlds ate charging, heaven beholding; 

Thou hast but an hour to fight ; 
Now the blaasoned cross unCblding, 

On — right onward, for the right 
On ! let all the soul within you 

For the truth's sake go abroad I 
Strike ! let every nerve and sinew 

Tell on ages— tell for God I 



1322. 8e«B«iu~Mvk 4 : a& 

1 Tossed upon life's raging billow. 

Sweet it is, Lord ! to know 
Thou didst press a sailor's pillow, 

And canst feci a sailor's woe ; ' 
Never slumbering, never sleeping. 

Though the night be dark and drear, 
Thou the faithful watch art keeping ; 

'^All, all's well," thy constant cheer. 

2 And thongfa loud the wind is howling. 

Fierce uiough flash the lightnings red, 
Darkly though the storm-cloud 'sscowUng 

O'er the sailor's anxious head ; — 
Thou canst calm the raging ocean, 

All its noise and tumult still, 
Hush the tempest's wild commotion, 

At the bidding of thy wilL 

3 Thus my heart the hope will cherish, 

While to tbce I lift mine ^ye, 
Thou wilt save mc ere I perish, 

Thou wilt hear the sailor's cry : 
And though mast and sail be riven. 

Soon life's voyage will bo o'er ; 
Siifely moored in heaven's wide haven, 

Storm and tempest vex no more* 

1323. fmu 

1 Dread Jehovah I God of nations ! 
From thy temple in the skies, 
Hear thy people's supplications, 
Now for their deliverance rise ;— ^ 
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1325. ThoM in Bonis. 

1 For those in bonds as boand with them, 

To thee, O God I we pray. 
That some celestial, radiant beam 
May bring a brighter day. 

2 Pity, O Lord ! that injured race, 

And thy deliverance send ; 
* Grant tliem the treasures of thy grace, 
And bid their bondage end. 

S They sit in darkness, slow to learn 
The blessings that they need; 
Nor can our anxious thought discern, 
How best their cause to plead. 

4 All helpless, and without a plan. 

We come before thy throne ; 
We put no confidence in man, 
But trust in thee alone. 

5 The means of rescue, and the hour, 

Thy mercy will reveal: 
Thine is the wisdom, thine the power ; 
Teach us to do ihy will. 



1326. 

1 Stern winter throws his icy chains. 

Encircling nature round ; 
How bleak, how comfortless the plains, 
Of late with verdure crowned ! 

2 The sun withdraws his vital beams, 

And light and warmth depart ; 
And drooping, lifeless nature seems 
An emblem of my heart, — 



3 My heart, where mental winter reigns, 

In night's dark mantle clad, 
Confined in cold, inactive chains ; 
How desolate and sad ! 

4 Return, blissful sun, and bring 

Thy soul-reviving ray ; 
This mental winter shall be spring. 
This darkness cheerfnl day. 

5 Oh, happy state, divine abode ! 

Where spring eternal reigns, 

And perfect day, the smile of God, 

Fills all the heavenly plains. 

6 Great Source of light, thy beams display, 

My drooping joys restore. 
And guide me to the seats of day, 
Where winter frowns no more. 

1327. " Sprinf. 

1 While verdant hill and blooming vale 

Put on their fresh array. 
And fragrance breathes in every gale, 
How sweet the vernal day 1 

2 Oh, let my wondering heart confess, 

With gratitude and love. 
The bounteous hand that deigns to bless 
The garden, field, and grove ! 

3 The bounteous hand my thoughts adore, 

Beyond expression kind. 
Hath sweeter, nobler gifts in store. 
To bless the craving mind. 

4 That hand, in this hard heart of mine 

Can make each virtue live ; 
And kindly showers of grace divine, 
Life, beauty, fragrance give. 
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1328* Ntv Tear. 

1 While, with ceaseless course, the san 

Hasted through the former year, 
Maay sonls their race have mn, 

Nevermore to meet us here : 
Fixed in an eternal state, 

They have done with all below; 
We a little longer wait ; 

But how little none can know. 

2 As the winged arrow flies 

Speedily the mark to find ; 
As the lightning from the skies 

DartSy and leaves no trace behind,— 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 

Bear us down life*s rapid stream'; 
Upward, Lord, our spirits raise, 

All below is but a dream. 

3 Thanks for mercies past receive ; 

Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us henceforth how to live,. 

With eternity in view : 
Bless thy word to old and young ; 

Pill us with a Saviour^s love ; 
When our life's short race is run, 

May we dwell with thee above. 

1329. IUrT..t 

1 CoHiy ye thankful people, come, 
Baise the song of Harvest Home ! 
Alk is safely gathered in^ 
Ere the winter storms begin : 



God our Maker doth pnovide 
For our wants to be supplied : 
Come to God's own temple, come, 
Raise the song of Harvest Home ! 

2 We ourselves are God's own field. 
Fruit unto his praise to yield : 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Cnto joy or sorrow grown : 
Fifst the blade, and then the ear, 
Then the full corn shall appear : 
Grant, O Harvest-Lord, that we 
Wholesome grain and puoe may be I 

3 For the Lord our God shall come. 
And shall take his harvest home : 
Fron9 his field shall in tliat day- 
All offences purge away : 

Give hi^ angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast : 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In his gamer evermoie* 

4 Then, thou Church Triunaphant, come, 
Raise the song of Harvest Home I 
All are safely gathered in, 

Free from sorrow, free from sin : 
There, forever purified. 
In God's garner to abide : 
Come, ten thousand angels, come, 
Baise the glorious Hf^nfQst.Hone! 
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1330* Thaa}[iKi^i«.-Pi. 107. 

1 Thank and praiso Jehovah's name ! 

For his mercies, firm and sure, 
From eternity the same, 
To eternity endure. 

2 Let the ransomed thus rejoice, 

Gathered out of every land, 
As the people of his choice, 

Plucked from the destroyer's hand. 

3 To a pleasant land he brings, 

Where the vine and olive grow, 

Where, from flowery hills, the springs 

Through luxuriant valleys flow. 

4 Oh, that men would praise the Lord 

For his goodness to their race ; 
For the wonders of his word, 
And the riches of his grace I 



1331. 
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1 Thou who roll'st the year around, , 

Crowned with mercies large and free, 
Rich thy gifts to us abound, 

Warm our praise shall rise to thee. 

2 Ej'ndly to our worship bow, 

While our grateful thanks we tell, 
That, sustained by thee, we now 
Bid the parting year — ^farewell ! 

3 All its numbered days are sped, 

All its busy scenes are o'er. 
All its joys forever fled. 
All its sorrows felt no more. 



4 Mingled with the eternal past, 

Its remembrance shall decay ; 
Yet to be revived at last 
At the solemn judgment-day. 

5 All our follies, Lord, forgive ! 

Cleanse us from each guilty stain; 
Let thy grace within us live, 
That we spend not years in vain. 

6 Then, when life's last eve shall come, 

Happy spirits, may we fly 
To our everlasting home. 

To OUT Father's house on high I 

1332. FMt-Pi. 60. 

1 Why, God ! thy people spurn 1 
Why permit thy wrath to bum f 
God of mercy ! turn once more, 
All our broken hearts restore. 

2 Thou hast made our land to quakd, 
Heal the sorrows thou dost make ; 
Bitter is the cup we drink, 

Suffer not our souls to sink. 

3 Be thy banner now unfurled. 
Show thy truth to all the world ; 
Save us, Lord, we cry to thee. 
Lift thine arm — thy chosen free. 

4 Give us now relief from pain, — 
Human aid is all in vain : 

We, through God, shall yet prevail. 
He will help, when foes assail. 
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1333. F.1. 

1 O Lord our God, with earnest care, 
With contrite fest, and tear, and prayer, 
And works of mercy and of love, 

We pray for pardon from above. 

2 Be present now, be present here. 
And mark thy Church's falling tear ; 
And own the grief that fills her eyes. 
In mourning her iniqaities. 

3 Oh, by thy grace be pardon won, 
For sins that former years have done ; 
And let thy mercy gaard ns still, 
From crimes that threaten future ill. 

4 So mortify our every sense. 
Through grace of outward abstinence. 
That from each stain and spot of sin, 
Our souls may keep their fast within. 

5 O Father, that we ask be done. 
Through Jesus Christ, thine only Son ; 
Who, with the Holy Ghost and Thee, 
Shall live and reign ctoroally ! 

1334. T^ 

1 While o'er our guilty land, Lord, 
We view the terrors of thy sword, 
Oh, whither shall the helpless fiy ? 
To whom but thee direct their Hty ? 

S On thee, our guardian God, we call ; 
Before thy throne of grace we fall ; 



And is there no deliverance there ? 
And must we perish in despair? 

3 See, we repent, we weep, we mourn ; 
To our forsaken God we turn ; 

Oh, spare our guilty country : spare 
The church which thou hast planted here. 

4 We plead thy grace, indulgent God ; 
We plead thy Son's atoning blood ; 
We plead thy gracious promises ; 
And are they unavailing pleas ! 

6 These pleas presented at thy throne, 
Havebrought ten thousand blessingsdown 
On guilty lands in helpless woe ; 
Let them prevail to save us too. 

1335. l*«y«r fcr P«Mt. 

1 Great God, whom heaven, and earth and 

sea. 
With all their countless hosts obey, 
Upheld by thee the nations stand, 
And empires &11 at thy command. 

2 Oh, show thyself the Prince of peace ! 
Command the din of war to cease ; 
With sacred love the world inspire, 
And burn its chariots in the fire. 

8 In sunder break each warlike spear. 
Let all the Saviour's ensigns wear; 
The universal Sabbath prove, 
The perfect rest of Christian love I 
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America* .6p & 4b. 
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1. My ooimtryi 'tis of thee, Sweet land of lib -er«ty, Of thee I sing: Land tir here mj 
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fathers died 1 Land of the Pilgrima* pride 1 From every mountain side Let freedom ring ! 
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1336. National. 

1 Mr oountry ! 'tis of thee, 
Sweet land of liberty, 

Of thee I sing ; 
Land where my fathers died! 
Land of the Pilgriins' pride I 
From every mountain side 

Let freedom ring ! 

2 My native country, thee— 
Land of tho noble free — 

Thy name — I love ; 
I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills : 
My heart with rapture thrills 

Like that abova 

3 Let music swell the breeze, 
And ring from all the trees 

Sweet freedom's song : 
Let mortal tongues awake ; 
Let all that breathe partake; 
Let rocks their silence hreak, — 

The sound prolong. 

4 Our father's God ! to thee, 
Author of liberty, 

To thee we sing : 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's holy Hgh^ ; 
Protect us by thy might, 

Great God, our King I 

1337. H«T«c. 

1 The God of harvest praise; 
In loud thanksgiving raise 
Hand, heart and voice I 



The valleys laugh and sing ; 
Forests and mountains rin^ ; 
The plains their tribute bnng; 

The streams rejoice. 
2 The God of harvest praise, 
Hands, hearts, and voices raise, 

With sweet accord ; 
From field to gamer throng, 
Bearing your sheaves along, 
And in your harvest song 

Bless ye the Lord ! 

1338. The Poor, 

1 Loan, from thy bless6d throne, 
Sorrow look down upon ! 

God save the poor ! 
Teach them true liberty, 
Make them from tyrants free, 
. Let their homes happy be 1 

God save the poor I 

2 The arms of wicked men 

Do thou with might restrain-r» 
. God save the poor ! 
Raise thou their lowliness, 
Succor thou their (distress, 
Thou whom the meanest bless 
God save the poor ! 

3 Give them stanch honesty, . 
Let thw pride manly be-— 

God save the poor! 
Help them to hold the rights 
Give them both truth and might. 
Lord of all life and light ! 

God save the poor ! 
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1330. ThttkigiTiDc. 7i. 

1 Swell the anthem, raise the Bong ; 
Praises to our God belong; 
Saints an4 angels joia' to sing 
Pra^'^es to the heavenly King. 

fi Blessings fr^m his^Iib^ral I^and . 
Flow around this happy laud: 
Kept by him, no foes annoy ; 
Peace and freedom we enjoy. 

3 Here, beneath a virtuous sway 
May we cheerfully obey ; 
Never feci oppression's rod, 
Ever pwn and worship Goi 

4 JIark ! the voice of nature siogs 
Praises to the King of kings ; 
Let us join the choral song, 
And the giiateful xiotes pr^ong. 

134Q. 6e»m«i. P.M. 

1 Star of peace ! to wanderers weary, 

Bright the beams that smile on me, 
Cheer the pilot's vision dreary, 
Far, far. at sea. 

2 Star of hope ! gleam on the billoiir, 

Ble^ the soul that sighs for thee ; 
Bless the sailor's lonely pUloW, 
Far, far at sea. 

S Star of faith ! when winds are mocking 
AJl his toil, ho flies t9 thee ; 
Save him on the billows rocking, 
Far, far at se^ , . 

4 Star divine I oh, safely guide htm, — 
Brine the wanderer home to thee ! 
Sore temptations long have tried kirn, 
Far, far at sea. 

1341. K.wT«r. Nsfc$S. 

1 Comb, let us anew our journey pursue — 

Roll round with the vear, 
And neyer stand still till the Master ap- 
pear; 
His adorable will let us gladly fhlfill, 

And our talents improve 
By the patience of hope, And the labor 
of love. 

2 Our life is a dream ; our time, as a stream. 

Glides swiftly away, 
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay : 



The arrow is flown : the moment is gone ; 

The millennial year 
Bushes on to our view, and eternity *8 
near. 

3 Oh, that each, in the day of His coming, 
may say, 
" I have fought my way through ; 
I have finished the work thou didst give 

me to do ;" 
Oh, that each from his Lord may receive 
the glad word, 
"Well and faithfully done! 
Enter into my joy, and sit down on my 
throne r 

1342, Paitlaff Hmm. 6l t 6L 

1 Whbn shall we meet again, 

Meet n^'er to sev.er ? 
When will peace wreathe her chain 

Round us forever | 
Ouf hearts will ne'er repose, 
Saf^ frpm (each blast that blows, 
In this dark vale of woes, 

Never — ^^o, never ! 

2 When «hall love freely flow 

Pure as life's river? 
When shall sweet frien^bhip glow 

Changeless forever f 
Where joys oelestiai tiirill, 
Whene bliss each heart shall fill. 
And fears of parting chill 

Neyof — ^no^ neyer ! 

3 Up to that world of light 

Take us, dear Saviour ! 
May we all Uiere unite, 

Happy forever ; . 
Where kindred spirits dwell, 
There may our music swells 
And time our joys dispel 

Never — ^no, pever I 

4 Soon «hall we meet again. 

Meet ne'er to sever; 
Soon shall peace wreathe her chain 

Round ns forever; 
Our hearts will then repose 
Secure from worldly ¥^oes ; 
Our songs of praise shall close 

Never — no, never ! 



DOXOLOGIES 



•*^ 



1. 



L.K. 



Praisb Ood, from whom all blessingsflow ! 
Praise hiiti, all creotares here below ! 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host ! 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost I 

2* L. M. 

To God the F^tber, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, three in one, 
Be honor, praise, and glory given. 
By all on earth, and ali in heaven. 

3. L. M. PouBLS. 

Eternax Father I throned above. 
Thou fountain of redeeming love ! 
Eternal Word ! who left thy throne 
For man's rebellion to atone ; 
Eternal Spirit, who dost give 
That grace whereby our spirits live : 
Thoa God of our salvation, be 
Eternal praises paid to thee ! 

4. C. M. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God, whom we adore, 

Be glory as it was, is now. 
And shall be evepnojre. 

6. C. M. 

LsT God the Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit, be adored, 
Where there are works to make him known. 

Or saints to love the Lord. 



6. 



C. M. DOITBIX. 



The God of mercy be adored, 
Who calls our souls from death. 

Who saves by his redeeming word 
And new-creating breath ; 

To praise the Father and the Son 
And Spirit all-divine, — 

The one in three, and three in one- 
Let saints and angels join. 

7. S. M. 

Tb angels round the throne. 
And saints that dwell below. 

Worship the Father, praise the Sob, 
And bless the Spirit, too. 

8* S. M. 

The Father and the Son 

And Spirit we adote ; 
We praise, we bless, we worship thee. 

Both now and evermore ! 

9. H.AL 

To God the Father's throne 

Your highest honors raise ; 
Glory to God the Son ; 
To God, the Spirit, praise ; 
With all our powers. Eternal King, 
Thy name we sing, while faith adores^ 

10. h. 

Siwo we to our God above 
Praise eternal as his love ; 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host — 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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11. 



78. 6 LINES. 



Praise the name of God most high. 
Praise him, all below the sky, 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ; 
As through countless ages past, 
Evermore his praise shall last 



12. 



C* P. M« 



To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Be praise amid the heavenly host, 

And in the church below ; 
From whom all creatures draw their breath. 
By whom redemption blessed the earth, 

From whom all comforts flow. 



13. 



88 is Ys. 



Praise the Father, earth and heaven. 
Praise the Son, the Spirit praise, 

As it was, and is, be given. 
Glory through eternal days. 



14. 



8s & 78. Double. 



Praise the God of all creation ; 

Praise the Father's boundless love : 
Praise the Lamb, our expiation, 

Priest and King enthroned above: 
Praise tb^JBomtam of salvation. 

Him by whom our spirits live : 
Undivided adoration 

To the one Jehovah give. 

16. 8s, 78 d; 48. 

Great Jehovah ! we adore thee, 
God, the Father, God, the Son, 

God, the Spirit, joined in glory 
On the same eternal throne ; 

Endless praises 
To Jehovah, Three in One. 

16. 10s. 

To Father, Son, and Spirit, ever blest, 
Eternal praise and worship be addressed ; 
From ag9 to age^ ye saints, his name adore, 
And spread his &me, till time shall be no 
more. 



17. 1b & 68. Iakbio. 

To thee be praise forever, 

Thou glorious King of kings ! 
Thy wondrous love and favor 

Each ransomed spirit sings : 
We '11 celebrate thy glory 

With all thy saints above, 
And shout the joyful story 

Of thy redeeming love. 

18. 78 & 68. Trochaic. 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

One God wliom we adore. 
Join we with the heavenly host 

To praise thee evermore : 
Live, by heaven and earth adored, 

Three in One, and One in Three, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

All glory be to thee ! 

19. Hb & 68. 

Bt angels in heaven 

Of every degreey 
And saints upon earth, 

All praise be addressed 
To God in three persons — 

One God ever-blest : 
As hath been, and now is. 

And always shall be. 

20. lis. 

O Father Almighty, to thee be addressed. 
With Christ and the Spirit, one God ever 

blest, 
All glory and worship, from earth and from 

heaven, 
As was, and is now, and shall ever be given. 

21. 68 A 48. 

To God— the Father, Son, 
And Spirit — Three in One, 

All praise be given ! 
Crown him in every song ; 
To him your hearts belong ; 
Let all his praise prolong — 

On earth, in heaven. 



SELECTIONS FOR CHANTING. 



1, The Lord's Pratxb. 

Our Father who art in heaven, 

Hallowed be thy name ; 
Thy kingdom come, 

Thy will be done on earthj as it is in heaven. 
Give ns this day oar daily bread ; and forgive ns onr trespasses^ 

As we forgive those who trespass against us ; 
And lead us not into temptation, 

But deliver us from evil ; 
For thine is the kingdopi, and the power, and the glory, 

For ever and ever. Amen. 

2. Thk Apostles' Creed. 

I BELIEVE in God the Father Almighty, 

Maker of heaven and earth : 
And in Jesus Christ his only Son our Lord ; 

Who was conceived by the Holt Ghost, born of the Virgin Mary, 
Suffered under Pontius Pilate, 

Was crucified, dead, and buried ; 

He descended into hell ; [t a. eontlnned under the power of dMtb] 

The third day he rose from the dead ; 
He ascended into heaven. 

And sitteth on the right hand of God the Father Aimighty ; 
From thence he shall come 

To judge the quick and the dead. 
I believe in the Holt Ghost ; 

The holy catholic Church, 
The communion of saints ; 

The forgiveness of sins ; 
The resurrection of the body, 
; And the life everlasting. Amen. 

3« Gloria Patrl 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, 

And to the Holy Ghost ; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be. 

World without end. Amen. 
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4« PsALH L 

1 Blbbskd is the man that walketb not in the counsel of the ungodly, 

Nor standetb in the way of sinners, nor sitteth in the seat of the scomfiiL 

2 Bat his delight is in the law of the Lord ; 

And in his Jaw doth, he meditate ds^ and.nigLt 

3 And he shall be like a tree planted by the rivers of water. 

That bringeth forth his fruit in his season ; 

4 His leaf also shall not wither; 

And whatsoever he doeth shall prosper. 

5 The ungodly are not so : 

But are like the chaff which the wind driveth away. 

6 Therefore the ungodly shall not stand in the judgment, 

Nor sinners in the congregation of the righteous : 

1 For the Lord knoweth the way of the righteous : 
But the way of the ui^odly shall perish. 

6. Pbalm V. 

1 GivB ear to my words, O Lord ; 

Consider my meditation. 

2 Hearken unto the voice of my cry, my King, and my God; 

For unto thee will I pray. 

3 My voice shalt thou hear in the morning, O Lord ; 

In the morning will I direct my prayer unto thee, -and will look up, 

4 For thou art not a God that hath pleasure in wickedness, 

Neither ahall evil dwell with thee. 

5 The foolish shall not stand in thy sight ; 

Thou hatest all workers of iniquity. 

6 Thou shalt destroy them that speak falsehood : 

The Lord will abhor the bloody and deceitful man. 

7 But as for me, I wfll come into thy house in iJie multitude of thy mercy ; 

And in thy fear will I worship toward thy holy temple. 

8 Lead me, O Lord, in thy righteousness, because of mine enemies ; 

Make thy way straight before my face. 

9 Let all those that put their trust in thee rejoice : let them ever shout for joy, be- 

cause thou defendest them. 
Let them also that love thy name be joyful in theci 

10 For thou, Lord, wilt bless the righteous ; 

With favor wilt thou compass him as with a shield, 

6. Psalm VIIL 

1 LoRu our Lord, how excdient is thy name in all the earth I 
Who hast set thy glory above the heavens. 
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2 Ootof . the mouth of babes and sucklings hast thoa ordained strength because of 

thine enemies, 
That thou migbtest still the enemy and the avenger* 

3 When) J consider thv heavena, the work of thy fiofera^ 

The moon and the stars which thou hast ordained ; 

4 What is man, that thou art mindful of him ? 

And the son of man that thou visitest him ? 

5 For thoa hast made him a little lower than the angels, 

And hast crowned him with glory and honor^ 

6 Thoa madest him to have dominion over the works of thy hainds ; 

Thou hast put all things under ^is feet : 

1 All sheep and oxen, 

Yea, and the beasts of the field ; 

8 The fowl of t^ air, and the fish of the sea. 

And whatsoever passeth through the pa^s of the seas. 

9 Lord oar Lord, 

How excellent is thy name in all the earth ! 

7. FsALM XTX. 

1 Thb heavens declare the glory of Ood ; 

And the firmament showeth his handiwork. 

2 Day unto day uttereth speech, and night unto night showeth knowledge. 
There is no speech nor language, where their voice is not heard. 

3 Their line is gone out through all the earth, 

And their words to the end of ther world. 

4 In them hath he set a tabernacle for the sun, 

Which is as a bridegroom coming out of his chamber, and rejoiceth as a strong 
man to run a race. 

5 His going forth is from the end of the heaven, and his circuit unto the ends of it : 

And there is nothing hid from the heat thereof 

6 The law of the Lord is perfect, converting the soul : 

The testimony of the Lord is sure, making wise the simple. 

7 The statutes of the Lord are right, rejoicing the heart : 

The commandment of the Lord is pirre, enlightening the eyes. 

8 The fear pf the Lord is cleaUt. enduring forever : 

The judgments of the Lord are true and righteous altogether. 

9 More to be desired are they than gold, yea, than much fine gold : 

Sweeter also than honey and fiie honey-comix 

10 Moreover, by them is thy servant warned : 

And in keeping of them there is great reward* 

11 Who can understand his errors? 

Cleanse thou me from secret faults. 
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12 Keep back thy servaut also from presumptuous sins; let them not hare dominioA 

over me : 
Then shall I be upright, and I shall be innocent from the great transgression. 

13 Let the words of my mouth, %nd the meditation of my heart, be acceptable in thy 

sight, 
O Lord, my Strength, and my^ Redeemer ! 

8. Psalm XXIU. 

1 The Lord is my shepherd ; I shall not want. 

The Lord is my shepherd ; I shall not want. 

2 He maketh me to lie down in green pastures : 

He leadeth me beside the still waters. 

3 He restoreth my soul : 

He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his name's sake. 

4 Tea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no 

evil : 
For thou art with me ; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. 

5 Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies : 

Thou anointest my head with oil ; my cup runneth over. 

6 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life : 

And I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever. 

9. Psalm XXIV. 

1 Thb earth is the Lord's, and the fullness thereof ; 

The world, and they that dwell therein. 

2 For he hath founded it upon the seas, 

And established it upon the floods. 

3 Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord ? 

Or who shall stand in his holy place f 

4 He that hath clean hands, and a pure heart ; 

Who hath not lifted up his soul unto vanity, nor sworn deceitfully. 

5 He shall receive the blessing from the Lord, 

And righteousness from the God of his salvation. 

6 This is the generation of them that seek him, 

That seek thy face, O Jacob. 

7 Lift up your heads, ye gates ; and be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors ; 

And the King of glory shall come in. 

8 Who is this King of glory? 

The Lord, strong and mighty, the Lord mighty in battle. 

9 Lift up your heads, O ye gates ; even lift them np, ye everlasting doors ; 

And the King of glory shall come in. 

10 Who is this King of glory ? 

The Lord of hosts, he is the King of glory. 
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10. PflAXJi XXVIL 

1 The Lord is mj light and my salvation ; whom shall I fear f 

The Lord is the strength of my life ; of whom shall I be afraid! 

2 Though a host should encamp against roe, my heart shall not fear : 

Though war should rise against me, in this will I be confident 

3 One thing have I desired of the Lord, that will I seek after: 

That I may dwell in the house of the Lord all the days of my life^ 

4 To behold the beauty of the Lord, 

And to inquire in his temple. 

5 For in the time of trouble he shall hide me in his pavilion : 

In the secret of his tabernacle shall he hide me : he shall set me up, upon a 
rock. 

6 And now shall mine head be lifted up above mine enemies round about me ; 

Therefore will I offer in his tabernacle sacrifices of joy ; I will sing, yea, I will 
sing praises unto the Lord. 

7 Hear, O Lord, when I cry with my voice : 

Have mercy also upon mc, and answer me. 

8 When thou saidst, Seek ye my face ; 

My heart said unto thee. Thy face, Lord, will I seek. 

9 Hide not thy face far from me ; 

Put not thy servant away in anger ; 

10 Thou hast been my help ; 

Leave me not, neither forsake me, O God of my salvation. 

11. Psalm XXIX. 

1 GivB unto the Lord, ye mighty. 

Give unto the Lord glory and strength. 

2 Give unto the Lord the glory due unto his name ; 

Worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness. 

3 The voic^ of the Lord is upon the waters : 

The God of glory thundereth ; 

4 The voice of the Lord is powerful : 

The voice of the Lord is fall of majesty. 

5 The voice of the Lord brcaketh the cedars ; yea, the Lord breaketh the cedars of 

Lebanon. 

6 The voice of the Lord divideth the flames of fire. 

7 The voice of the Lord shaketh the wilderness ; and maketh bare the forests. 

8 And in his temple doth every one speak of his glory. 

9 The Lord sitteth upon the flood ; 

Yea, the Lord sitteth King forever. ' 

10 The Lord will give strength unto his people ; 
The Lord will bless his people witn peace. 
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la. Psalm XXXVL 

1 I HAVE seen the wieked in ^eatpow^r,: 

And spreading himself like a green bay-trea 

2 Yet he passed away, and 16^ he was not ; 

Yea, I soaght him, but he coukl no^ be found. 

3 Mark the perfect man, and behold the upright ; 

For the end of that man* is' peace. 

4 But the transgressors shall be destroyed together; , 

The end of the wicked shall be cut off. 

5 But the salvation of .the righteous is of the Lord: 

He is their stijength in time of trouble. 

And the Lord will help them, and deliver them ; 

He will deliver them from the wicked, and save them, because they trust in him. 

13, Psalm XXXIX. 

1 Lord, make me to know mine end, an^l the nteasur^/of my dayiB^' wfiat it is; 

2 That I may know how frail, how fraii I cub. . 

3 Behold, thou hast made my days as an handbreadth^ 

And mine age is as noihing before theob 

4 Verily every man at his best estate, is altogether vamty. 

5 Surely every man walketh in a vain show:;- 

Surely they are disquieted in vain. 

6 He heapeth np richcsyand knoweth not who shall gather them, 
1 And now, Lord, what wait I for ? My hope is in thee. 

8 Deliver me from all my transgressions ; • 

Make me not the reproach of the foolish. 

9 I was dumb, I opened not my mouth ;. because thon didst it. 

10 Remove thy stroke away from me : I am consumed by the blow of thine hand. 

1 1 When thou with rebukes dost correct man for iniquity^ 

Thou makest his beauty to consume away like a moth. 

12 Surely every man is vanity; every man is vanity* 

13 Hear my prayer, O Lord, and give ear unto my cry ; 

14 Hold not thy peace, hold not thy peace at my tears: 

15 For I am a stranger with thee, and a sojourner, as all my fathers were. 

16 Oh, spare me, that I may recover strength, 

Before I go hence, and be no more. 

14. Psalm XLL 

1 Blessed is he that considereth the poor ; 

The Lord will deliver him in time of trouble. 

2 The Lord will preserve him, and keep* him* alive, 

And he shall be blessed upon the earth; 
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3 The Lord will strengthen him upon the bed of languishing ; 

Thoa wilt make all his bed in his sickness. 

4 Blessed is he that considereth the poor; 

The Lord will deliver him in time of trouble. 

15. Psalms XLII and XLUL 

1 As the hart panteth after the water brooks, 

So panteth my soul after thee, O God. 

2 My soul thirsteth for God, for the living God \ 

When shall I come and appear before Gud ? 

3 My tears have been my meat day and i^igbt. 

While they continually say unto me, AVhcre is thy God f 

4 When I remember these things^ 

1 pour out my soul in me ; 

5 For I had sono with the multitado, I went with them to the house of God^ 

With Uie voice of joy and praise, with a multitude that kept holy day. 

6 Why art thou cast down, O my soul? 

And why art thou disquieted in me 1 

7 Hope thou in God : 

For I shall yet praise him for the help of his counteliance. 

8 Oh, send out thy light and thy truth : let them lead mo ; 

Let them bring me unto thy holy hill, and to thy tabernacles. 

9 Then will I go unto the altar of God, unto God, my exceeding joy : 

Yea, upon the harp will I praise thee, O God, my God. 

1 Why art thou cast down, O my soul ? 

And why art thou disquieted within me ? 

1 1 Hope in God : 

For I shall yet praise him, who is the health of my countenance and my God. 

16. Psalm XLVL 

1 God is oar refuge and strength, 

A very present help in trouble, 

2 Therefore, will nbt we fear, thongb the earth be removed, 

And though the mountains be carried into the midst of the sea ; 

3 Though the waters thereof roar and be troubled. 

Though the mountains shake with the swelling thereof. 

4 There is a river, the streams whereof shall make glad th6 city of God, . 

The holy place of the tabernacles of the Most High. 

5 God is in the midst of her ; she shall not be moved ; 

God shall help her, and that right early. 

6 The heathen raged, the kingdoms were moved : 

He uttered his voice, the earth melted. 

7 The Lord of hosts is with us ; 

The God of Jacob is our refucce* 
27 
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8 Come, behold the workft of (be Locd^ 

What desolations he hath made in the earth. 

Q He maketh wars to cease unto the end of the eaith ; 

He breakcth the bow, and catlefch the spear hi sQoder ; be bnmetfa (be chariot 
in the fire. 

10 Be still, and know that I am God : 

I will be exalted among the heathen, I will be oulted in the eavtk 

1 1 The Lord of hosts is with us ; 

The God of Jacob is oar refoge, , 

17. Psalm XLVHI, 

1 Grbat is the Lord, and greatly to be praised in the city of oar God, 

In the mountain of his holiness. 

2 Beautiful for situation, 

The joy of the whole earth: is Mount Zion. 

8 On the sides of the north, the city of the great King, 
God is known in her palaces for a refuge. 

4 We have thought of thy loving-kindness, O God, 

In the midst of thy temple. 

5 According to thy name, O God, so is thy praise unto the ends of the earth ; 

Thy nght hand is fall of rtghteousncss. 

^6 Let Mount Zion rejoice, let the daughters of Jadah be glad, 
Because of thy judgments. 

7 Walk about Zion, and go round about her ; 

Tell the towers thereof. 

8 Mark ye well her bulwarks, consider her palaces ; 

That ye may tell it to the generation following. 

9 For this God is our God forever and ever : 

He will be our guide even unto death. 

18* Psalm LL 

1 Have mercy upon me, O God, according to thy lo?ing-kiiidiiessr ; 

According to the oouUitudc of thy teader mercies, blot out ray traasgressions. 

2 Wash me thoroughly from my iniquity, and cleanse me from my aim 

For I acknowledge my transgressions ; and my sin is ever befi:>re me. 

3 Against th^e* theeonly hare I sinned, and done thia evil in thy sight: 

That thou may est be justified when, thou speakest^ and be dear when thou 
judgcst. 

4 Create in me a clean heart, O God ; and renew a right spirit wiftin mew 

Cast me not away from thy presence; and take not thy Holy ^irit .from: me. 

6 Restore unto me the joy of thy salvation, and uphold me with thy free Spirit : 

Then will I teach transgressors thy ways; andsinnen-sltaU bskCODferUd unto 
thee. 
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1 God be merciful unto us, and bless us ; 

And cause his face to shine upon a& 

2 That thy way may be known upon earth, 

Thy saving health among lul nations. 

3 Let the people praise thee, O God ; 

Let all the people praise thee. 

4 Oh, let the nations be glad and mff fbr jojr : 

For thon ahaSt judge &e people Hghteoodyi end gor^ the natibOli npoB 
earth. 

5 Let the people praise thee, O God ; 

Let all the people praise th^e. 

6 Then shall the earth yield her increase ; 

And God, even our own God, shall bless us. 

7 God shall bless us ; 

And all the ends of the earth shall fear him. 

SO. Psalm LXXIL 

1 Hs shall come down like rain upon the mown grass *, 

As showers that water the earth. 

2 In his days shall the righteous flourish ; 

And abundance of peace as long as the moon endureth. 

3 He shall judge the people with righteousnesS| 

And the poor with judgment 

4 He shall have dominion also from sea to sea, 

And from the river to the ends of the eiirth. 

6 His name shall endure forever ; 

Uis name shall be continued as long as the snn : 

6 And men shall be blessed in him : 
All nations shall call him blessed. 

*!• Psalm LXXXIVC 

1 How amiable are thy tabernacles, 

O Lord of hosts I 

2 My soni longeth, yea, even fainteth for the courts off the Lord: 

My heart and my flesh crieth out for the living God. 

8 Yea, the sparrow hath found an house, and the swallow a nest for herself where 

she may lay her young, 
Even thine altars, O Lord of hosts, my Eabg, and my God. 

4 Blessed are f^ej that dwell in thy house : 

They will be still praising thee. 

5 Blessed is the man whose strength is in thee; 

In whose heart are the ways of them, 
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6 Who passing through the valley .of Baca make it a well ; 

The rain also filieth the pools. 
1 They go from strength to strength, . < 

Every one of them in Zion appeareth before God. "^ 

8 O Lord God of hosts, hear my prayer : 

Give ear, O God of Jacob. 

9 Behold, O God oar shield, 

And look upon the face of thine Anointed. 

10 For a day in thy courts is better than a thousand. 

. i hlul: rather be a doorkeeper in the house of my God, than to dwell in the 
tents of wickedness. 

11 For the Lord God is a sun and shield : 

The Lord will give grace and glory : no good thing will he withhold from 
them that walk uprightly. 

12 O Lord of hosts, 

Blessed is the man that trustcth in thee. 

«2. Psalm LXXXV. 

1 Lord, thou hast been favorable unto thy 4and: 

Thou hast brought back the captivity of Jacob, 

2 Thou hast forgiven the iniquity of thy peo{>le, 

Thou hast covered all tneir sin. 

3 Thou hast taken away all ^j wrath : 

Thou hast turned thyself from the fierceness of thine anger. 

4 Turn us, O God of our salvation. 

And cause thine anger toward us to cease. 

5 Wilt thou bo angry with us forever ? 

Wilt thou draw out thine aiiger to all generations! ^ 

6 Wilt thou not revive us again : 

That thy people may rejoice in thee ? 

7 Show us thy mercy, O Lord, 

And grant us Uiy salvation. 

8 I will hear what God the Lord wiU speak : 

For he will speak peace unto his people, and to his saints : but let fhem not turn 
again to folly. 

9 Surely his salvation is nigh them that fear him ; 

That glory may dwell in^ our land. 

10 Mercy and truth are met together ; 

HSghteousness and peace have kissed each other. 

11 Truth shall spring out of the earth ; 

And righteousiiesB, and truth shall look doWn from heaven. 

12 Yea, the Lord shall give that which is good;* ^ - 

And our land shall yield her increase. 

"^Z Righteousness shall go before him } . 

And shall set us in the way of his steps^ 
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23. Psalm XC. 

1 Lord, thou hast been our dwelline-place in all generations. 

2 Before the mountains were bronght forth, pr ever thou hadst formed the eairth and 

the world,- even from everlasting, to everlasting, thoa art God. 

3 Thou tumest man to destruction ; . ■ ^ <. 

And sayest, Return ye children of men. 

4 For a thousand years in thy si^ht arc but as yesterday when it is past, 

And as a watch in the ni^t 

5 Thou earnest them away as with a flood ; they are as a sleep : 

In the morning they are like grass which growcth up. 

6 Iqthe mbming. it flourisbeth, and groweth up ; 

In the evening it is cut down, cut down and withereth. 

7 For we are consumed hj thine anger, and by thy wrath are we troubled. 

8 Thou hast set our iniquities before thee, our secret sins in the light of thy coun- 

tenance. 

9 For all our days are passed away in thy wrath ; 

We spend our years as a tal6 that is told. 

10 The days of our years are threescore years and ten ; 

And if by reason of strength they be fourscore years, yet is their strength labor 
and sorrow : for it is soon cut off and we fly away. 

11 Who knoweth the power of thine anger f 

Even according to thy fear, so is uy wrath. 

12 So teach us to number our days, 

That we may apply our hearts unto wisdom. 

24. Psalm XCII. 

1 It iA good thing to give thanks unto the Lord ; 

And to sing praises unto thy name, O Most Highest ! 

2 To tell of thy loving kindness early in the morning ; 

And of tny tmt£ in the night season, 

3 Upon an instrument of ten strings, and upon the lute ; ^ 

XJpon a loud instrument and upon the harp. 

4 For thou, Lord, hast made me glad through thy works ; 

And I will rejoice in giving praise for the operation of thy hands, 

86. Psalm XCV. 

1 Oh, come, let us sing unto the Lord, 

Let us heartily rejoice in the strength of our salvation. 

2 Let us come before his presence with thanksgiving, 

And show ourselves glad in him with psalms. 

3 For the Lord is a ^creat God ; 

And a great King above all gods. 
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4 In his hand are all the corners of jthe earth ; 

And the strength of the hills i^ hi9 also. 

5 Tf^& s^a is his, apd be pad^ }t ; 

And hiii hao^js p^repared the dxy laod. 

6 Oh, come, let us worship and fall down, 

And kneel before the Lord our Maker. 

7 For he is (he Lord our God ; 

And we are tbe people of his pasture, and the sheep of bis hand; 

8 Oh, worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness ; 

Let the whole earth stand in awe of him. 

9 For he cometh, for he cometh to judge the earth ; 

And with righteousness to judge the worid, and the -people tpith bia troth. 

26. Pbalm XCVL 

1 Oh, sing unto the Lord a new song ; sing unto the Lord, all thq earth. 

Sing unto the Lord, bless his name : show forth his salvation from day to day. 

2 Declare his slory among the heathen, his wonders among all people. 

For the Lord is great, and greatly to be praised, he is to be feared above all god& 

3 For ^n tb^. gp4<^ d ^1^ nation ^e idols; but th^ Lord made the heavens. 

Honor and majesty ^r^be^K^rGi him ; strength f^nd bpiuity igre in hj§ sanctuary. 

4 Give unto the Lord, ye kindreds pf the people, give unto the liord glory and 

strength : 
Give unto the Lord the glory due unto his name, bring an offerin^^ and come 
into his courts. 

6 Oh, worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness : fear before him, all the eartli. 
Say amonff the heathen, that the Lord reigneth : the world also shall be estab- 
lished that it shall not be moved : he shall judge the people righteously. 

6 Let the heavens rejoice^ and le^ tho earth be glad ; let tiie sea roar, and the full- 

ness thereot 
Let the field be joyful^ apd all jthat^ in therein : then shall i^l d^e tr^ pf the 
wood rejoice before the Lord ; 

7 For he cometh, for he co^^ to judge the ^rth : 

He shall judge the world with righteoi«sD€)&9i mi 4^ pooplf V^ bis tfuth. 

«7. . _ Vbmmm XCVII?. 

1 Oh, sinff unto the Lord a new son^ ; 

For ne hath done marvelous thinga. 

2 With his own right hand and with his holy $^^ 

Hath he gotten hi^ft9df t^e victory. 

3 The Lord hath declared his salvation ; 

His righteousness hath he openly sl^pwed in the sight o^ the |ieirtbei)« 

4vHe hath remembered his mercy and truth toward the house of Israel ; 
And all the ends of the world have seen the i^yation of pur God* 
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5 Show yourselves joyful unto the IiOfd| all ye laads ; 

SiDg, rejoice, and give thanks. 

6 Praise the Lord upon the harp ; 

Sing to the harp with a psalm of thanksgiving. 

7 With trumpets also and shawms ; 

Oh, show yourselves joyful before the Lord the King. ' 

8 Let the sea make a noise, and all that tfaeran is ; 

The round world, and they that dwell therein, 

9 Let the floods clap their hands, and let the hills he jbyM together, before the 

Lord; 
For he comoth to judge the earth : 

10 With righteousness shall he judge the world ; 
And the people with equity. 

28, Psalm C. 

1 Oh, be joyful in the Lord, all ye lands ; 

Serve the Lord with gladness, and come before his presence with a song. 

2 Be ye sure that the Lord he is God ; ft is ho that hath made us and not we our- 

selves; 
We are his people, and the sheep of his pasture. 

3 Oh, go your way into his gates with thanksgiving, and into his courts with praise ; 

Be thankful unto him, and speak good of his name. 

4 For the Lord is graciousi his mercy is everlasting ; 

And his truth endureth from generation to generation, 

29. Psalm CUL 

1 Pbaisb the Lord, hiy sdbt : 

And all that is within mo praise his holy name. 

2 Praise the Lord, O my soul ; 

And forget not all his benefits, 

3 Who forgivett all thy sin ; 

And healeth all thine infirmities. 

4 Who saveth thy life from destruction, 

And crowneth thee with mercy and loring-kindnesi^. 

5 Oh, praise the Lord, ye angels of his, ye that excel in strength : 

Ye that fulfill his commandment, and hearken unto the voice of his wonL 

6 Oh, praise the Lord, all ye his host»; 

Ye servants of his that do his pleasure, 

7 Oh, speak ^ood of the Lord, all ye works of his, in all (^laoei of hid dominion ; 

Praise thou the Lord, my soul. 
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30. pbalm cm. 

1 The Lord is merciful and gracious, 

Slow to anger, and abundant in mercy. 

2 He will not always chide ; 

Neither will he keep his anger foi-ever. 

3 He hath not dealt with ns after our sins, 

Nor rewarded us according to our iniquities. 

4 For as the heaven is high above the earth, 

•So great is his mercy toward them that fear him. 

5 As far as the east is from the west^ 

So far hath he removed our transgressions from us. 

6 Like as a father pitieth his children. 

So the Lord pitieth them that fear him. 

1 For he knoweth our frame ; 

He reroembereth that we arc dust. 

8 He knoweth our frame ; 

He remembereth that we, that we are dost 

ai. Pbalm era. 

1 As for man, his days are as grass ; 

As a flower of the field, so he flourisheth : 

t For the wind passeth over it, and it is gone ; 

And the place thereof shall know it no more. 

3 But the mercy of the Lord is from everlasting to everlasting upon them that fear 

him, 
And his righteousness unto children's children ; 

4 To suck as keep his covenant. 

And to those that remember his commandments to do tMni« 

32. Psalm CV. 

1 Oh, give thanks unto the Lord ; 

Call upon his name ; make known his deeds among the people. 

2 Sing unto him, sing psalms unto him : 

Talk ye of all his wondrous works. 

3 Glory ye in his holy nan^e ; 

Let the heart of them rejoice, that seek the Lord* 

4 Seek the Lord, and his strength ; 

'Seek his face evermore. 

5 Remember his marvelous works that he halji done. 

His wonders and judgments of his' mouth ; 

6 O y^ seed of Abftiham his servant^ 

' Ye children of Jacob his chosen. 
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1 Qlonr ye in his holy name ; •' 

£et the heart of them rejoice, that seek the Lord. 

8 Seek the Lord, and his strength ; 
Seek his face evermore. 

33. Psalm CXVIII. 

1 The Lord is my strength and song, 

And is hecome my salvation. 

2 The voice of rejoicing and salvation is in the tabernacles of the righteons: 

The right hand ot the Lord doeth valiantly. 

3 Open to me the gates of righteousness : 

I will go into them, and I will praise the Lord ; 

4 This gate of the Lord, 

Into which the righteous shall enter. 

5 I will praise thee'; for thou hast heard me, 

And art l>ecome my salvation. 

6 Oh, give thanks unto the Lord, for he is good ; 

For his mercy endureth forever. 

34. Psalm CXXI. 

1 I WILL lift up mine eyes unto the hills, 

From whence cometh my help. 

2 My help cometh from the Lord, 

Which made heaven and earth. 

3 He will not suffer thy foot to be moved : 

He that keepeth thee will not slumber. 

4 Behold he that keepeth Israel, 

Shall not slumber nor sleep. 

5 The Lord is thy keeper ; 

The Lord is thy shade upon thy right hand. 

6 The sun shall not smite thee by day 

Nor the moon by night 

7 The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil ; 

He shall preserve thy soul. 

8 The Lord shall preserve thy going ont,iand thy coming in, 

From this time forth, and even forevermore. 

35. Pbalm CXXn 

1 I WAS glad when they said unto met 

Let us go into the^ouse of the Lord. 

2 Our feet shall stand within thy gates, O Jerusalem, 

Jerusalem is builded as a city that is compact together. 
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3 Whither the tribes go up ; the tribes of the Lord, 

Unto the testimony of Isroel, t# give thinks uato ttie Vflne of 4h6 Lord. 

4 For there are set thrones of jadgroent, 

The thrones of the house of David. 

5 Prayfor the peace of Jerusalem, 

They shall prosper that love thae. 

6 Peace be within thy walls ; 

And prosperity within thy palaces. 

7 For my brethren and companions* sakes, | 

I wilt now say, Peace be within thee. 

8 Because of the house of the Lord our God, 

I will seek, will seek thy good. 

36. PsALu CXXX. 

1 Out of the depths have I cried unto thee, O Lord. 

2 Lord, hear my voice ; let thine ears be afetefitive to the voice of my mppUcatiouB. 

3 If thou, Lord, shouldst mark iniquities, 

Lord, who shall stand. 

4 But there is forgiveness with thee, 

That thou maycst be feared. 

5 I wait for the Lord, my soul doth wait, 

And in his word do I hope. 

6 My soul waiteth for the Lord more than they that watch for the mornings 

1 say, more than they that watch for the morning. 

7 Let Israel hope in the Lord : for with the Lord there is mercy, 

And with him is plenteous redemption. 

8 And he shall redeem Israel 

From all his iniquities. 

37. PsAuc CXXXVL 

1 Oh, give thanks unto the Lord, for he is good ; 

For his mercy endureth forever. 

2 Oh, give thanks unto the God of gods : 

For his mercy endureth forever. 

3 Oh, give thanks unto the Lord of Ibrds : 

For his mercy endureth forever. 

4 To him who alone doeth great wonders : 

For his mercy endureth forever. 

5 To him that by wisdom made the heavens : 

For his mercy endureth forever. 

6 To him that stretched out the earth ahowe the waters^: 

For his mercy cndaroth forever. 
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7 To bim* that made great lights; 

For his mercy endureta forever. 

8 The Bun to rale by day : the moon lUid stam to nde \>J Bigbi: 

For his mercy endareth forever. 

9 To bim that smote Egypt in their first-born : 

For his mercy endureth forever. 

10 And brought pat Israel from among tJiem : 
For his mercy endaretfa forever. 

88. Pbalm CXLV. 

1 I WILL extol thee, my God, King; 

And I will bless thy name forever and ever. 

2 Every day will I bless thee, 

And I will praise thy name forever and ever. 

3 Great is the Lord, and greatly to be praised ; 

And his greatness is unsearchable. 

4 One generation shall praise thy works to another. 

And shall declare thy mignty acts. 

5 I will speak of the glorious honor of thy majesty, 

And of thy wondrous works. 

6 And men shall speak of the might of thy terrible acts, 

And I will declare thy greatness. 

1 They shall abundantly utter the memory of thy great goodness, 
And shall sing of thy righteousness. 

8 They shall abundantly utter the memory of thy great goodness, 
And shall sing, of thy righteousness. 

39. laiUH Ln. 7-$. 

1 How beautiful upon the mountains 

Are the feet of him that bringeth good tidings, that publisheth peace ; 

2 That bringeth good tidings of good, that publisheth salvation ; 

That sailh unto Zion, thy God reigneth ! 

3 Thy watchman shafl lift up the voice ; 

With the voice together ahaU they sing: 

4 For they shall see eye to eye, 

When the Lord shall bring again Zion* 

5 Break forth into joy, 

Sing together, ye waste places of Jerasalem : 

6 For tho Lord hath comforted his people, 

He hath redeemed Jerusalem. 

7 The Lord hath made bare his holy arm in the eyea of all tha natioiit: 

And all the ends of the earth shall see the salvation of our God« 
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40. Isaiah LIIL 

1 Hk is despised ai\d rejected of men ; 

A man of sorrows and acquainted with grief: 

2 And we hid as it were our faces from him ; 

He was despised and we esteemed him not. 

3 Surely he hath borne our griefs, and carried oar sorrows : 

Yet we did esteem him stricken, smitten of God, and afflicted. 

4 But he was wounded for onr transgressions, 

He was braised for our iniquities ; 

5 The chastisement of our peace was upon him, 

And with his stripes we are healed. 

6 All we like sheep have gone astray ; 

We have turned every one to his own way ; 

7 And the Lord hath laid on him 

The iniquity of us all. 

8 When thou shalt make his soul an offering for sin, 

He shall sec his seed, he shall prolong his days, 

I 9 And the pleasure of the Lord shall prosper in his hand. 

He shall see of the travail of his soul, and shall be satisfied, 

41. Habakkuk HL 

1 O Lord, I have heard thy speech, and was afraid : 

2 Lord, revive thy work in the midst of the years, in the midst of the years make 

known ; in wrath remember mercy. 

3 God came from Teman, and the Holy One from meant Paran. 

4 His glory covered the heavens, and the earth was full of his praise. 

5 And his brightness was as the light ; he had horns coming out of his hand ; and 

there was the hiding of his power. 

6 Before him went the pestilence, and burning coals went forth at his feet. 

7 He stood and measared the earth : he beheld and drove asander the nations ; the 

everlasting mountains were scattered, the perpetual hilhi did bow : 

8 His ways are everlasting. « 

9 The mountains saw thee, and they trembled ; the deep uttered his voice, and lifted 

up his hands on high. 

10 The sun and moon stood still in their habitation : at the light of thine arrows 

they went, and at the shining of thy glittering spear. 

1 1 Although the fig-tree shall not blossom, neither shall fruit be in the vines ; 

12 The labor of the olive shall fail, and the fields shall yield no meat ; 

13 The fiock shall be cut off from the fold, and there shall be no herd in the stalls : 

14 Yet I will rejoice in the Lord, — I will joy in the God of my salvation. 

Hallelujah! Amen. ' 
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42, Matt. XI. 

f J ■ ■ , 

1 Come tinto me all yo that labor and are heavy laden, 

And I will give you rest. 

2 Take my yoke upon you, and learn of me ; for I am meek and lowly in heart : 

And ye shall find rest unto your souls. 

3 For my yoke is easy, and my burden is light, 

For my yoke is easy, and my burden is light. 

4 And the Spirit and the bride say, come. And let him that heareth say, come. 

And let him that is athirst come ; and whosoever will, let him take the water 
of life freely. 

43* LuKK L 

1 Blessed be the Lord God of Israel ; 

For he bath visited and redeemed his people. 

2 And hath raised up a mighty salvation for us ; 

In the house of his servant Ddvid ; 

3 As he spake by the mouth of his holy prophets, 

Which have been since the world began ; 

4 That we should be saved from our enemies, 

And from the hand of all that hate us. 

44, • Luke II. 

1 There were shepherds abiding in the field, 

Keeping watch over their lock by night. 

2 And lo, the angel of the Lord came upon them. 

And the glory of the Lord shone round about them, 
And they werd sore afraid. 

3 And the angel said unto them. Fear not ; 

For behold, I bring you good tidings of great joy, which shall be to all people. 

4 For unto you is born this day, in the city of David, 

A Saviour, who is Christ the Lord. 

5 And suddenly there was with the angel, 

A multitude of the heavenly host, praising God, and saying : 

6 Glory to God in the highest 

And on earth peace, good will to men. 

45. IsA. IX. — Luke IL 

1 The people i that walked in darkness, 

Have seen a great light ; 

2 They that dwell in the land of the shadow of death. 

Upon them hath the light shined. 

3 For unto us a Child is bom, unto us a Son is given ; 

' And the government shall he upon his shoulder ; 
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4 And his name shall be called Wondetful, 

Counselor, The Mighty God,. The Everlasting Father, The Prince of Peace* 

5 Of the increase of his government and peace there shall be no end^ 

. Upon the thfone of David, and upon his kingdom, 

6 To order it, and to establish it with judgment 

And with justice, from henceforth even forever. 

. 7 Glory be to God in the highest^ 

And on earth peace, good will to men. 

46. Rkv. IV. 

1 Holt, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty I 

2 Which was, and is, and is to come. 

3 Thou art worthy, O Lord, to receive glory, atid hbHor; atidpoiter; 

4 For thou hast created all things^ and for thy pleasure they are and #er^ cveiited 

6 Worthy is the Lamb that was slaiti, 

6 To receive power, and riches, and wisdom, and itrengUi, and honor, and' gltry, and 

blessing. 

7 Blessing, and honor, and glory, and power, 

8 Be unto him that sitteth upon the throne, 

And unto the Lamb forever and ever. 

47. FUNBBBAL. 

1 Blessed are the dead, 

Who die in the Lord from henceforth : 

2 Yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest from their labors; 

And their works do follow them. 

3 Blessed and holy is he that hath part in the first r es n rrecti<Hi : 

On such the second death hatn no power ; 

4 But' they shall be priests of God and of Christ, 

And shall reign with him a thousand years. 

5 Unto him that loved us, 

And washed us from our sins in his own blood, 

6 And hath made us kings and priests to God and his Father; 

To him bo glory and dommion forever and ever. 

48. FUKERSAL. 

1 Blessed are the dead, who die in the Lord from henceforth : 

Yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest from their labors, and their works do 
follow them. 

2 Our days on earth are as a shadow, and there is none abiding ; 

Wc arc but of yesterday ; there is but a step between ns and death. 

3 Man's days are as grass : as ft iiower of the field so he fiourisheth ; 

He appcareih u)t a little timoi then vanisheth away* 
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4 Watch I for ye know not what honr your Lord doth come ; 

Be ye also ready ; for in sach an hour as ye think t^ the Sob of Man cometh. 

5 It is the Lord ; let him do what seemeth him good ; 

The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away, and bleaaed be the name of 
the Lord. 

I 6 Blessed are the dead; who die in the Lord from henceforth ; 

Yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest from their labors^ and their works do 
foHow them. 

49. Tb Dbum LAUDAuua 

1 W« praise thee, O God ; 

We acknowledge thee to be the Lord. 

All the earth doth worship thee, the Fathec everiaflting* 

2 To thee all angels cry aloud, 

The heavens, and all the powere therein. 

To thee cherubim and seraphim, continually do cry. 

3 Holy, holy, holy. Lord God of Sabaoth ; 

Heaven and earth are full of the majesty of thy gloiy* 

4 The glorious company of the apostles praise thee, 

The goodly fcllowshtp of the propheta praise thee^ 

5 The noble army of martyrs praise thee. 

The holy church throughout all the world doth acknowledge thoo. 

6 The Father of an infinite majesty ; 

Thine adorable, true and only Son ; 
Also the Holy Ghost, the Comforter. 

1 Thou art the King of glory, O Christy 

Thou art the everlasting Son of .the Father. 

8 When thou tookest upon thee to deliver man. 

Thou didst humble thyself to be born of a virgin. 
When thou hadst overcome the sharpness of death, 
Thou didst open the kingdom of heaven to all believers. 

Thou sittcst at the right hand of God, in the glory of the Father. 
We believe that thou shalt come to be our judge. 

10 We therefore pray thee, help thy servants, 

Whom thou hast redeemed with thy precious blood. 
Make them to be numbered with thy saint^ 
In giory everlasting. 

11 O Lord, save thy people, and bless thine heritage ; 

Govern them, and lift them up forever. 

Day by day wo magnify thee ; 

And we worship thy name ever, world without end. 

12 Vouchsafe, Lord, to keep us this day without sin; 

O Lord, have mercy upon us, have mercy upon ns. 

13 Lord, let thy mercy be upon ns, as our trust is in thee. 

O Lord, in thee have I trusted ; let mo never be confounded 



482 SELECTIONS FOB CHAKTING. 

50« Gloria is EzciLais. 

1 Glory be to God on high ; 

And on earth peace, good will towards men. 

2 Wc praise thee, we bless tbee, we worsbip thee, 

We glorify thee, we give thanks to thee for thy great glory ; 
O Lord God, heavenly King, God the Father Almighty. 

3 O Lord the only begotten Son, Jesus Christ ; 

O Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father, that takest away the- sins of 

the world : 
Have mercy upon us. 

4 Thou that takest away the sins of the world, 

Have mercy upon us. 

' 5 Thou that takest away the sins of the world. 
Receive our prayer. 

6 Thou that sittcst at the right hand of God the Father, 

Have mercy upon us. ' 

7 For thou only art holy, 

Thou only art the Lord. 

8 Thou only, O Christ, with the Holy Ghost, 

Art most high in the glory of God the Father. Amen. 

>1. 

1 Thou Maker of my vital frame, 
Unvail thy face, pronounce thy name ; 
Shine to my sight, and let the car 

Which thou hast formed, thy language hear ; 
Divide, ye clouds, and let me see 
The Power that gives me leave to be. 

2 Where is thy residence ? oh ! why 
Dost thou avoid my searching eye ! 
Mysterious Being I Great Unknown, 
Say, do the clouds conceal thy throne ? 

Or art thou all diffused abroad. 
Through boundless space, a present God f 

3 Is there not some delightful art 
To feel thy presence at my heart ? 
To hear thy whispers, soft and kin 
In holy silence of the mind ? — 

Then rest, my thoughts ; no longer roam 
In quest of joy — ^for heaven's at nome ! 

52« Baptismal. 

1 Thus saith the Lord that made thee, and formed thee, who will help thee, 

Fear not, O Jacob my servant, and Israel whom I have chosen. 

2 The mercy of the Lord is from everlasting to everiasting upon them that fear him. 

And his righteousness unto children's children, 
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3 To snch at keep his covenant : 

And to those that remember his conjinandments to do them. 

4 0"«»^*|}^^y^la°' the Lord's; and another shall call himself bj the name of 

▲ad another shall subscribe with his hand to the Lord, and sniname himself 
vj toe name of israei. 

5 °-W-^£o^^^^^^^ thongh Abraham be ignorant of «, and Israel 

Thou, O Lord, art our Father, our Redeemer; from everlasting is thy name. 

^^* Baptibmal. 

before iho AdminUtrmtion, 

1 Go je and teach all nations, baptizing thtem 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost : 

2 Teadnng them to observe all things whatsoever I have commanded you ; 

Ana Jo, 1 am with you alway, even to tlie end of the world. 

^ ^"^fL"S^ '^k^T^ *^i ?^T ""^ "^^^ ^^^ ^^^»>'^ them not : 
For of such is the kingdom of heaven. 

After the Administration, 

^ '^'' Allw^h^"''?* cl^n water npon jou, and ye shall be cle«n : 

A new heart also will I g,ve you, and a new spirit will I pot within yoo, 

2 And I will take away the stony heart ont of your flesh. 
And 1 will give you a heart of flesh. 

® *"**' f^l^"?.'?..^/'^'' y**"' ""^ 'o y«" children ; 

And to all that arc afar off, even as many as tjie Lord our God .hall call. 
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Abide with ine ! Fast falls Zy(& 735 

A brokea hearty my God, my Kiog. . Watts. 524 

A broken heart, O Lord. Raffles. 664 

According to thy gracious MorUgomery, 1069 

A charge to keep I have C. Wesley. 483 

Acquaint thyself quickly, sinner I . .Knox, 604 

A few more years shall rolL Bonar. 1204 

Affliction is a stormy deep. OoUan. 9*73 

Again our earthly cares we leave. . . .Anon. 86 

Again the day returns of holy rest. . . Mason. 70 

Again the Lord of life and light . .Barhauld. 87 

Ahl bow shall fallen man Waits. 438 

Ah, this heart is void and chill. . . . German. 1279 

Ah I what avails my strife. C. Wesley. 539 

Ah 1 wretched, vile, ungrateful Steeie. 562 

Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed. .... Waits. 3 1 3 

Ahis I what hourly dangers rise 1 . . . . Sttde. 581 

A light streams downward.. .Mrs. Hinsdale. 1294 

All hail the power of Jesus' name. .Dimean. 339 

All his servants, join to siog Conder. 1 3 1 

All is dying ; hearts are breaking. • . .Anon. 761 

All people that on ... . StemMld & Hopkins. 97 

All praise to Him of Nazareth Bryani. 1 114 

All that I was, my sin and guilt, Bonar. 911 

Almighty God, thy word is cast Anon. 185 

Along my earthly way EdmesUm. 986 

Always with us, always with us. . . . .Nevin. 766 

Amazing grace I how sweet the. . . .NiswUm. 648 

Am I a soldier of the cross. ', Watts. 646 

A motlier may forgetful be. Sleek. 1020 

And can mine eyes, without . . Heginbotham. 812 

And can my heart aspire so high Stede. 1004 

And canst thou, sinner \ slight Hyde. 486 

And dost thou say, " Ask wbat^" Anon. 870 

And is there, Lord, a rest Ray Palmer. 1274 

And must I part with all I have. . Beddome. 942 

And shall I sit alone Beddome. 690 

And will the Judge descend. Doddridge. 1339 

Angels rejoiced, and sweetly sung. . . . Hum. 276 

Angela I roll the rock away. Gibbons. 378 

Another six days' work is done .... StennetL 8 

A parting hymn we sing. A. R. W. 1106 

A pilgrim through this lonely Biynar. 294 

Approach, my soul 1 the merey-aeat. .tfevaion. 529 

Arise, my soul, arise C. We^. 929 

Arise, O King of grace, arise Watts. 89 

le, yo people^ and adore Lyie. 382 



Arise, ye flaints, arise • Awm. 685 

Arm of the Lord, awake, awake. . ShrubsoU. 99 

Ascend thy throne, almighty. Bed4ome. 11 30 

Asleep in Jesus I blessed Mrs. Mackay. 1181 

As oft with worn and weary. . . Wilber/brce. 740 

As pants the hart for. Tate db Brady. 639 

Assembled at tl^ great command.. . CoUyer. 1139 
As the hart, with eager looks. .Montgomery. 66 

Astoui^bed and distressed Tuplady. 442 

As wlien in silence, vernal R^ppon, 391 

As when the weary traveler gains. .Newton. 1296 
At anchor laid, remote from home. . Ihptady. 409 
At evening time let there be light. . .Anon. 990 
At the Lamb's high feast we sing. . . .Anon. 1080 
At thy command, our dearest Lord.. . Waits. 1056 
Author of good i to thee we turn.. .Merrick. 841 

Awake, and sing the song Hammond. 44 

Awake, awake the sacred song Steele. 281 

Awaked by Sinai's awful sound Ockum. 546 

Awake, my heart, arise, my tongue. . Watts. 243 
Awake, my soul, and with the sun. . . Watts. 9 
Awake, my soul I lift up thine.. . .Barbauld. 644 
Awake, my soul, stretch every.. .Doddridge. 645 
Awake, my soul, to joyful laya. . . .Medley. 756 
Awake, my tongue, thy tribute. . . Needham. 1 08 
Awake, our souls I away our lears. . . Watts. 643 

Awak«, ye saints I and raise Doddiidge. 1321 

Awake, ye saints, awake I OotteriU. 50 

Away from earth my spirit. . . ,Ray Palmer. 696 

Beautiful Zion, built above Anon. 1298 

Before Jehovah's awful throne Watts. 136 

Before the heavens were spread. .... Watts. 2S?t 
Begin, my tongue, some heavenly. . . . Watts. 236 

Beliold a stranger at the door Gregg. 477 

Behold, the day is come Beddome. 1238 

Behold, the expected time draws Voke. 1 1 25 

Behold the glories of the Lamb Watts. 340 

Behold the Man I How glorious he L.ilfum. 321 

Behold, the mprning sun Waits. 46 

Behold the path that mortals tread. . .Anon. 1192 
Behold the &kviour of mankind. .... Wesley. 3 1 4 

Behold the temple of the Lord. Anon. 1 1 79 

Behold the throne of grace 1 Newton. 882 

Behold thewestem evening light.. Pea5ody. 1232 

BeboM what wondrous grace Watts. 918 

Behold, wbere» in a mortal ibrm. . . . .Enfield. 293 
Be jo^ in God, all ye hu^ds. .Montgomery. 137 



IKDEX OF FIBST LINES. 



437 



Be merciful to me, God. Arum. 

Beneath our feet aad o*er our head. . . Heber, 
Be still, my heart I these anxious.. ,N€WtofL 

Be trauquil, my soul Hastinga, 

Be with me, Lord, where'er I go Anon, 

Beyond, beyond the boundless Oonder. 

Beyond the smiling and the Bonar. 

Beyond the starry skies Turner. 

Bl ;98, O my soul, the living God Watts. 

Blessed angels, high in heaven Anon. 

Blessed are the sons of God.. . Humphreys. 

Blossid Comforter, come down Toplady. 

Blessed fountain, full of grace ! Kelly. 

Blessed Saviour I thee I love Dufi li. 

Blest are the pure in heart Kchle. 

Blest are ttie souls that hear and. . . . Watts. 
Blest be the dear, uniting love. . . 0. Wesley. 

Blest be the lie that binds. Fawceit. 

Blest be thou, God of Israel Anon. 

Blest Comforter divine 1 ,Anon. 

Blest day of G^d, most calm, most. . .Anon. 

Blest day I when our ascended Anon. 

Blest feast of love divine -. . Anon. 

Blest hour I when mortal man Raffle. 

Blest \A the man whose BarhauUL 

Bl..*8t J"e.sa3 1 when my Ileginbotham. 

Bl.si morning I whose young Watts. 

Ble:it Trinity I from mortal sight Anon. 

Blow ye the irumpet, blow G. Wesley. 

Bread of Iiejveu 1 on thee we feed. . Conder. 

Brethren, While we sojourn here Amn. 

Brigiitcst and beat of the sons ot... .ITeher. 

Bright Kin;? of Glory, dreadful Watts. 

Brood is the road that leads to Watts. 

Brother, hast thou wandered lar. . . . Giarke. 
Brother, titough from yonder sky. .BaricrofL 
By ooa> Siloam's shady rill Stber. 

Call Jehovah thy salvation Montgomery. 

Calm me, my God, and keep me.. . . .Bonar. 
<Jtil.n on tho listening ear of night. . . .Sears. 

Oiia sinners liop^ for heaven Ajton. 

Cast thy bread upon the waters Anon. 

Cast thy burden on the Lord Anon. 

Ceaseless praise be to the Father. ./^. W. P. 

Cease, ye mourners, cease to Goiyer. 

Cheer up, desponding soul Byrotn. 

Child of sin and sorrow I Filled. . .Hastings, 

Child of sin and sorrow I Where Anon. 

Children of God, who, faint and. . .BowcUer. 

Children of the hoJiVoaly King Gennidc 

Chosen not for good in me. McGheyne. 

Christ, abjve all glory seateJ Anon. 

Christian, let your heart be glad.. .Maitland. 
Ciiristiaii, the mom breaks sweetly. . .Anon, 

Christ is oar corner-stone Ghandter. 

Christ, of all my hopes the Windham. 

Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day Anon. 

Christ the Lord, etc. Sons. Gudworth. 

Christ, whose glory dHs the skies. . . Jbplady, 

Church of tlie ever-living God. Bonar, 

Come, all ye saints of God AnorL 

Come at the morning hour Anon, 
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Come, blessed Spirit I source of. . .Beddome. 387 

Come, Desire of nations, come Anon. 1150 

Come, divine and peaceful Guest Anon. 422 

Come, every pious heart Stenneti 328 

Come, gracious Lord, descend and. . . Watts. 3 

Come, gniciotis Spirit, heavenly. . . ,Browne, 392 

Come, happy souls, approacti your. . . Waits, 454 

Come hither, all ye weary souls Watis, 475 

Come, Holy Gtiost, Creator, come. . . .Anon. 395 

Come, Holy Ghost, my soul inspire. . .Anon, 804 

Come, Holy Ghost! our hearts.. .G. Wesley. 420 

Come?, Holy Spirit I calm my mind. .Burder. 388 

Come, Holy Spirit, come 1 Let Hart 399 

Corao, Holy Spirit, come, With Anon. 405 

Come, Holy Spirit, from on high Anon. 1051 

C'ome, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove ! . . Watts. 393 

Come in, thou ble&sed of the Lord, En ter..Kelly. 846 

Come in, thou, etc.. Stranger. ..Montgomery. 856 

Come, Jesus, Redeemer, Kay Palmer. 1104 

Come join, ye saints, with lieart. Anon. 753 

Come, kingdom of our God Johns. 1 1 48 

Come let us anew our journey. . . G. Wesley. 1341 

Come, let us Join our clieerful Watts. 342 

Come, let us Join our song.'^ Anon. 350 

Come, let us lift our joyful eyes Waits. 33 

Come, let us sing tlie son^.. . . .Montgomery. 337 

Come, Lord, and tarry not. Bonar. 1144 

Come, my soul, thy suit prepare. . . .Newton. 887 

Come, O'Creator Spirit blest I . . .Lyra Goth. 386 

Come, my soul ! in sacred BtacJdoek. 217 

Come, sacred Spirit, from above. .Doddridge. 411 

Come, said Jesus' sacred voice Barbauld. 495 

Come, shout aloud the Higinbotham. 114 

Come, sing to me of heaven Anon. 1303 

Come, sound his praise abroad. Watis. 35 

Come, Spirit, source of light Anon. 404 

Come, tliou Almiglity King Madan. 122 

Come, thou desire of all thy saints !. . . Steeh. 28 

Come, thou Fount of every Robinson. 1100 

Come, thou long-expected Jesus Anon. 1163 

Come, thou soul-transforming SpiriL . .Anon. 173 

Come to Calvary's holy Montgomery. 509 

Come to the ark, come to the ark. . . .Anon. 483 

Come to the bouse of prayer. Taylor, 85 

Como to the land of peace Anon. 46 J 

Come, trembling sinner, in whoso. . . .Jones. 478 

Come up, hither! come away Nevin. 1293 

Come, weary souls, with sins. Steele. 474 

Come, we who love the Lord Watts. 42 

Come, ye disconsolate, where'er. Ajwn. 605 

Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched . . HarL 612 

Come, ye souls, by sin af&icted Swain. 5 1 1 

Come, ye thankful people, come. . . .Alford. 1329 

Come, ye that know and fear the. . .Burder. 212 

Come, ye that love the Saviour's. Steele. 27 

Command thy blessing from.. .ifon/j/OTTiery. 872 

Complete in thee, no work of. . . . .il. B. W. 796 

Creator Spirit, by whose aid Dryden. 410 

Cross, reproach, and tribulation., .iforarian. 672 

Crown his head with endless Anon. 361 

Darkly rose the guilty morning Anon. 324 

Daughter of Zion, awake from ihy. . . .Anon. 117i 
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Daughter of Zion I fh)m the. . . lianlgamery. 1 180 

Day of anger ! that dread day Alford, 1235 

Day of judgment I day of wonders. , Newton. 1242 

Deareat of all the names above Watts, 706 

Dear Father, to ihy mercy-seat Steele, 867 

Dear ia the spot where Chrislians. . . ,Anon. 1182 

Dear Jesus, let thy pitying eye Anon. 1033 

Dear Lord, amid the throng that Anoji, 1119 

Dear Refuge of my weary soul SieeU, 704 

Dear Saviour, ever at my side I\iber. 1036 

Dear Saviour, if these lanibs should.. ./iry(fe. 1035 

Dear Saviour! wo are ihlne.. . . ,Doddridge, 1105 

Dear Saviour, when my thoughig. . . .Steele. 640 

Deep in our hoorls let U3 record WaUa. 307 

Delay not, delay not, sinner. . . .Untiings. 503 

Depth of mercy ! can there bo. , . C Wesley. 692 

Did Christ o'er sinners weep Beddome. 487 

Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord!. . . HdrL 15 1 

Does the Gospel word proclaim Newton. 608 

Do not I love thee, my .Doddridge. 719 

Draw near, Holy Dove, draw. .A. R W. 1002 

Bread Jehovah I God of nations. Anoii. 1323 

Drooping souls, no longer mourn. . . . .Anon. 464 

Early, my God, without delay Wa'is. 17 

Earih has nothing sweet or fair ... . Gennan. 7 80 

Karth is past away and gone Alford. 1237 

Earth's transitory things decay Bowring. 900 

Enthroned is Jesus now. Judkin. 353 

Enthroned on Iiigh, Almighty.. .Humphries. 414 

Ere to the world again we go Anon. 153 

Eternal God, celestial King I . . . Wrangham. 1 1 

Eternal God ! eternal King 1 Murch. 146 

Etomal Father I thou hast Kay Palmer. 1129 

Eternal source of every joy Doddridge. 1310 

Eternal Sun of righteousness. ... (7. Wesley. 24 

Eternal Spirit, God of truth Anon. 417 

Eternal Spirit, we confess WaUs. 385 

Eternal Wisdom ! thue wo praise. . . . Wails. 235 

Eternity I eternity I ; . German. 1240 

Fade, fade, each earthly joy Bonar, 774 

Fading, still fading, the last beam.. . .Anon. 18 1 

Faint not, Christian! though the Anon. 667 

Fairest Lord Jesus! Anon. ^757 

Faith adds new charms to earthly. . . WaUs. *813 

Faith is the i^olar star. Anon. 837 

Far as thy name is known. ... WaUs. 1023 

Far from my heavenly home Lyte. 1272 

Far from my thoughts, vain world. . . WaUs. 695 

Far from the world, Lord, I flee. . Cowper. 20 

Father, bless thy word to all Kelly. 167 

Father, hear our humble cUim. . . Wesleyan. 823 

Father, hear the prayer we offer Anon. 959 

Father I how wide thy glory Walts. 249 

Father, I long, I faint to see WaUs. 1260 

Father of eternal grace ! Montgomery. 822 

Fatlicr of glory I to thy name WaUs. 271 

Father of heaven, whose lovei Anon. 209 

Father of mercies, bow thine ear. .Beddome. 1009 

Father of mercies ! God of. ., .Seginbotham. 228 

father of mercies, in thy word Steele. 206 

'Mier of mercies I send thy. . . .Doddridge. 943 



Father of oar spirits! bear... Awm. 169 

Father, thy thoughts are peace. . . . German. 906 
Father I whatever of earthly bliss. .... Steele. 80G 
Fear not, little fiojk, the foe. . . . German. 755 

Feeble, helpless, how shall t Fumess. 778 

Fight the good fight I lay Montgomery. 689 

Firm as the earth thy gospel WaUs. 914 

For a season called to part JTewUm. 165 

" Forbid them not," the Saviour. .. ^cu/tn^. 1047 
Forever here my rest shall be.. . . C. Wesley. 1111 

Forever with the Lord I Montgomery. 120O 

Forget tliyself I Christ bade thee.. JJo^hn^j. 1118 

Forgive ue^ Lord I to thee we Hastings. 563 

For me to live is Christ Anon. 736 

For the mercies of the day Montgomery. 171 

For thee, dear, dear country Bernard. 1288 

Forth from the dark and stormy Heber. 80 

For those in bonds, as bound Hastings. 1325 

For what shall I praise thee, my. ... (7. Fry. 1207 

Fountain of grace, rich, full, and Anon. 700 

Fount of everlasting love .Roy Palmer. 1156 

Frequent the day of God returns . . .Browne. 21 
Friend after friend departs..... i/c/n^^ni^ry. 1211 

From all that dwell below the WaUs. 96 

From Calvary a cry was Cunningham. 3 1 

From day to day before our.. . .Montgomery, 1131 
From deep distress and troubled. . . . WaUs. 632 

From Egypt's bondage come Ketty. 1 27 1 

From every earthly pleasure Davis. 74 

From every stormy wind that StoweU. 8G8 

From Greenland's icy mountains.. . . .Heher. 1169 

From the cross uplifted high Haweis. 1.084 

From the recesses of a lowly Bowring. 62{» 

From the table now retiring Anon. 1095 

Full of trembling expectation. ... (7. Wesley. 6 1 ti 

Gently, gently lay the rod Lyte. 604 

Gently, my Saviour, lot mo down HdL 1 186 

Gently, Lord, oh, gently lead m%. .Hastings. 175 

Give glory to God in the Montgomery. 141 

Giver of each perfect gift I Anon. 826 

Give me the wings of faiih, to rise. . . Waits. 1259 

Give to the Lord, ye sous of fame.. . . WaUs. 101 

Give to the winds thy fears Gerhardt. 656 

Glorious things of thee are spoken. .^V<n^'ton. 1 160 

Glory, glory to our King KeUy. 376 

Glory to God on high Anon. 372 

Glory to God the Father be German. 396 

Gk>ry to God, whose witness . . . .Moravian. 802 

Glory to thee, my God, this night. . . .Kenn. 154 

God Almighty and All-seeing I . . . ,PierponL 75 

God eternal! Lord of all! Millard. 130 

God guard the poor ! we may. . . Woodman. 932 

God, in the gospel of his Son Beddome. 196 

God, in the bi;ch and holy Montgomery. '221 

Gkxl is in his holy temple Montgomery. 88 

God is love ; bis mercy Bowring. 270 

God is my strong salvation. . « , Montgomery. 677 

God is the refuge of his saints.. ...,. WaUs. 1124 

God moves in a mysterious way. . . . Cowper. 237 

God of mercy ! God of grace I Hear. . J. Taylor. 5i»6 

Godofmercy, Godofgracel Siiow....^fa. 6S 

Grod of my life, through all my. . .Doddridge* 635 
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Ood of my Hfe^ thy boundless graoe.. .Arum, 518 

God of my life, to thee belong Anon. 216 

Qod of my life, to thee I call Oowper, 880 

Qod of our salvatioo, hear us Anon. 174 

God of the morniog ray. ffcuiings, 123 

God of the prophet's power I Anon, 1 62 

God of the sunlight hours, how sad. . .Anon. 34 

God of the univei^se, to ihee Arum. 1031 

God's gloty is a wondrous Lyra Cath. 634 

God's holy law, transgri'ssed Beddome. 44 1 

God with us I oh, glorious name. Anon. 183 

Go, labor on ; spend and be spent . . . Donor, 931 

Qo, labor on, while it is day Donar, 938 

Go to dark uethsemane Montjomery, 319 

Go to the grave in all thy Montgomery. 1208 

Go^ tune thy voioe to saored Bastings. 716 

G\tf worship at Immanuel's feot Watts. 381 

Grace I 't is a charming sound I . .Doddridge. 921 

Gracious Spirit, Love divine ! Stacker. 406 

Great Former of this various. . . .Doddridge. 251 
Groat God, attend while Zion sings. . Waila. 10 
Great God I how infinite art thou. . . . Woiis. 233 

Great Qod, now condescend Fellows. 1046 

Great God of national now to tbco.. .Anon. 1309 
Great Godl this sacred day of thine... /Sitee^ 78 

Great Godl to thee my evening. Steele. 878 

Great God, wo sing that mighty. . Doddridge. 1313 
Great God, what do I see and hear. . Luther. 1247 

Great God, when I approach thy Anon. 456 

Great God, whom heaven and eanh. .AnoTi. 1335 
*'t«at God, whose universal sway. . . Watts. 1128 

Great is the Lord our God. Watts. 36 

Great is the Lord 1 what tongue Anon. 100 

Great Redeemer, Friend of sinners. . .Anon. 1300 

Great Ruler of all nature'? Doddridge. 241 

Great Sliepherd of thine Israel Watts. 1122 

Great San of Righteousness, arise i. . . Watts. 198 
Guide me, O thou great Jehovah. . . . OUtfer. 176 

Hod I the tongues of Greeks and. . . . Watts. 793 
Hail, happy day 1 thou day of holy. .Brown. 71 
Hail, sovereign love that formed.. . .Brewer. 450 

Hail the day that sees him rise Madan. 380 

Hail, thou bright and sacred G. EtHotL 61 

Hail, thou onoe despised Jesus.. ..BakewelL 353 
Hail to the brightness of Zion's. . ..Hastings. 1152 
Hail to the Lord's Anointed.. ..Jlontgomery. 1172 
Hail, tranquil hour of closing day I. . . Bacon. 863 
Uallelnjahl best and sweetest.. . .ibneviarj^. 1165 

Happy, iSaviour, would I be Nevins. 831 

Happy the heart where graces Watts. 810 

Happy the meek, whose gentle J. Scott. 798 

Happy the souls to Jesus G. Wesley. 854 

Hark I a vok» divides the sky. .. a Wesley. 1214 

Hark I harkl the notes of joy. Anon. 291 

Hark 1 how the choral song of. Anon. 1255 

Harkl my soull it is the Lord Cov^er. 1077 

Hark I teu thousand harps and. KeUy. 357 

Hark, the glad sound 1 the. Doddridge. 277 

Hark I the herald angels sing C. Wesley. 292 

Hark I the song of Jubilee. . . .Montgomery. 1149 

Hark 1 the voice of love and Francis. 322 

Harkl what culesiial sounds Anon. 236 
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HaricI what mean those holy Cawood. 236 

Hasten, Lord! to my release.. .Montgomery. 598 

Hasten, sinner I to be wise. ..u....T. ScotL 497 

Haste, traveler, haste I the night. . . GoUyer, 468 

Heirs of unending life Anon. 925 

Hearken, Lotxl, to my. Montgomery. 599 

Hear, sinner, mercy hails you Re^ 513 

Hear what God, the Lord, haih .... Cowper. 670 

Heavenly Father, grant thy blessing. . Aiion. 186 

Heavenly Fattier, sovereign Lord. . . .Anon. 889 

Heavenly Shepherd, guide us. . . Bicker aietk. 181 

Ileavenly Spirit 1 may each Edmeston. 892 

He dies 1 — ^tbe friend of BioncTS dies . . Watts. 327 

He has come, the Christ of God I Arum. 782 

He knelt, the Saviour knelt and. . . ffemans. 320 

He lives I the great Redeemer lives. .Steele. 897 

Heralds of creation I cry. ..... Montgomery. 258 

Here I can firmly resL GerharaU 919 

Here let us see \\\j face, O Lord Anon. 106T 

Here, my Lord, I see thee face. . . .Bcmar. 1117 

Ho that goeth forth with weeping. . Hastings. 953 

He, who on earth as man waF NeioUm. 349 

High in the heavens, eternal God 1. . . Watts. 103 

High in yonder realms of light Raffles. 1285 

Ho I every one that thirsts 1 G. Wesley. 476 

Holy and reverend is the name. . .Needham. 239 

Holy Bible I book divine. Anon. 194 

Holy Father, hear my cry Bonar. 272 

Holy Father, thou hast taught mo.. . .Anon. 669 

Holy Ghost the Infinitel Anon. 421 

Holy Ghost I with light divine Reed. 408 

Holy, holy, holy Loiti ! Montgomery. 116 

Holy Spirit 1 gently come Hammond. 415 

Holy Spirit 1 Lord of light I Lyra Gath. 407 

Ilosauna to the Princo of light Watts. 341 

How are thy servants blest Addison. 229 

How beauteous are their feet Watts. 1028 

How beauteous were the marks. . A. G. Goxe. 304 

How blest are those, how truly wise. . Steele. 1012 

How blest the righteous when .... Barhau'd. 1183 

How blost the sacred tie that. . . .Barbauld. 843 

How calm and beautiful the Heatings. 375 

How charming is the place StxnnetL 48 

How condescending and how kind. . . Waits. 318 

How did my heart rejoice to he.ir Watts. 26 

How firm a foundation, yo saints. . KirkJiain. 678 

How gentle God's commands. . . . Doddridge. 658 

How heavy is the night Watts. 440 

How helpless guilty nature lies Steele. 434 

How large the promise I how. Watts. 1053 

How long, Lord, shall I complain. . Waits. 629 

How oft, alas I this wretched heart . . Steete. 577 

How pleasant, how divmely fair.... . iro^te. 7 

How pleasant 't is to seei Watts. 842 

How pleased and blest was I Watts. 52 

How precious is the book divine. . .FawcetL 203 

How sad oar state by nature is Waits. 433 

How shall the sons of men appear. . Stcrmeli. 444 

How shall the young secure tlieir. . . . Watts. 205 

How still and peaceful is the grave.. .Anon. 1196 

How sweet and awful is the place. . . Waits. 1072 

How sweetly flowed the gospel. . . . Bowring. 202 

How sweet, how heavenly id the. . . .Swain. 853 
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How swoet the meltiagr lay. Anon. 884 

How sweet the name of Jeeufl. Ntswkm. 707 

How sweet to leave tlio world Kelly. 876 

How swia the torrent roUa. Doddridge. 120'i 

How tedious and tasteless the Netoion, 747 

How tender i8 I by hand Hastings. 984 

How vain is ail beneath the skies. . . .Anon. 1228 

I iiftk not now for Rold to gdd WhiUler. 1005 

I bk»i thoe. Lord, for sorrows scut. . .Anon. 9C2 

I cannot always t-ace the way Anon. 963 

I cannot call affliction sweet . . Montgomery. 97 1 

I feed by faith on Christ MotUjomery. 1061 

If Crod is mine, then present Ikdlome. 903 

If human kindness meets return KoH. 1075 

If life m sorrow must be ajxmt. Gxlan* 905 

If on our daily course our mind Anon. 792 

K thou impart Ihys. If to me C Wes'ey. 909 

If. through unrofflod seas Anon. 981 

I iiave a homo above Anon. 1270 

I lieard the voice of Jesus say. Bonar. 923 

I know tliat my Redeemer lives. . G. Wesley. 318 

I lay my sins on Josus. Jhnar. 767 

I left the God of iruUi and. . . . Montgomery. 673 

Ilift my soul to God WaUs. 588 

I love the sacred Book of C^od KtMy. 200 

I love tlie volume of thy word Walts, 19 1 

I love thy kingdom, Lord. DufighL 885 

I lovo to steal awhile away Brown, 865 

I 'm a pilgrim, and I 'm a stranger. . . . Auon. 1283 

I *m but a stranger here T. II Tuylur. 1281 

I 'm not ashamed to own my Lord . . . Walls. 647 
In all my ve^i concerns with thee. . . Watti 245 

In every trying hour Anon, 917 

Infinite Love i what precious. . . Waterlmry. 470 

In heavenly k>ve abiding Waring. 675 

Inquire, ye pilgrims, for the Doddridge, 407 

Inspirer and hearer of prayer Tvplady. 7 43 

In the Christian's home in gk>ry Anon. 1280 

Id the cross of Christ I glory. Bowring, 366 

In the dark and cloudy day. Anon. 1002 

In the sun and moon and stars Ueber. 1236 

In this calm impressive hour BaaUnga. 64 

In thy niune, Lord, assembling.. . . .KtXty, 76 
In time of fear, when troable 's. . . . Bastings, 65 1 
In time of tribulation ... .\ ... . Montgomery, 683 

In true and patient hope. O. Wesley. 817 

In vain our lUncy strives to paint. . ,Kewion, 1269 

In vain we seek for peace with WaUs, 435 

I once was a stranger to grace ...Mb Cheyns, 924 

I saw One hanging on a tree KewUm. 316 

I send tlie joys of earth away. Wails. 626 

I sing the almigiity power of God. . . . WaUs, 240 
Isles of the south I your redemption . ,Anion> 11 54 

I stand on Zion s mount Swain. 659 

Is there ambition in my heart ? WaUs, 817 

Is this the kind return ? Watts. 443 

It Came upon the midnight clear Sears. 1 177 

It is not death to die Bethune. 1 203 

It is the Loixl. enthroned in light. . . . Or sen, 969 

It is thy hand, my God Darby. 982 

1 want a hisart to pray 0, Wesley. 636 

~ -^as a wandering alieep. Bonar, 735 
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I would be thine ; oh t take my Anon. 68S 

I would love thee, God and Father. , French. 368 
I would not live alway : I ask. , Muhlenberg. 120|> 

Jehovah God I thy gracious ITiomson. 246 

Jehovah reigns ; his throne is high . . Waits, 96 

Jerusalem I my happy home. Anon. 1 292 

Jerossdem, the glorious Bernard, 1 286 

Jesus» all-atoning Lamb 1 Wesley. 836 

Jesus, and didst thou leave the sky. . . Steele. 459 

Jesus I and shall it ever be Gregg. 697 

Jesus, at whose supreme C Wesley. 1070 

Josus, blefised Mediator Gander. 1 306 

Jesus calU us o'er the tumult Anon. 1091 

Jesus comesy his conflict over KtUy. 363 

Jesus demands this heart of mine. . . . Steele. 622 

Jesus, engrave it on my heart Medley. 427 

Jesus, full of all compasston Iktmer. 613 

Jesus I 1 come to thee Beman. 536 

Jesus, I love thee tliou dost know. .Atum. 752 

Jesus I I love thy charming Doddridge. 708 

Jesus, I my cross have taken Grant. 762 

Jesus, in sickness and in pain. . . . GaVoMdeL 979 

Jesus invites his saints. WaUs. 1100 

Jesus, Lamb of God, for ine.. . .Ray Palfnar, 660 

Jesus, let tliy pitying eye Anon, 6 1 6 

Jesus lives 1 no longer now German. 1 224 

Jesus, Lord, wo look to ibee.. . . . C, WesUy. 826 

Jesus 1 lover of my soul C. Wesky. <:06 

Jesns, M:vter I he«r me now Anon. 10t<2 

Jesus, merciful and mild Bailings. 697 

Jesus, my all, to heaven is gone.. ., Onmfdl-. 784 

Jesus, my happy heart Anon, 996 

Jesus, my sorrow lies too deep Bonar. 977 

Jesus, my strength, my hope. . . . CL Wedey. 819 

Jesus only, when the morning ,Nason. 754 

Jesus 1 our best beloved Friend Ancn. 936. 

Jesus, our Lord, how rich thy. . .Doddridge. 941 

Jesus, save my dying soul Hastings. 561 

Jeeus shall reign where'er the sun.. . WaUs. 1 I4L 

Jesus spreads his banner o'er us Anon, 1C9H 

JesuH, the Clu-ist of God ., Bonar. * 738 

Jesus, the sinner's Friend, to. . . . C7. Weslty. 527 
Jesus, the very ihoughtof thee.. ..f^iord. 709 

Jesus 1 thou art tlie sinner's Bw^ham. 721 

JeSQS, thou source of calm nposa. . . .Anon, 739 

Jesus I thy love shall we forget Atton, 296 

Jesus, thy name 1 love Anon. 769 

Jesust thy robe of. G. We^cy. 927 

Jesus, we look to tliee. 0. Wesley, 848 

Jesus, we thus obey Anon. 1108 

Jesus,, where'er thy people meet. . . Covuper. 874 

Jesus, while our hearts are Hastings. 1216 

Jesus, who knows full well Newton, 883 

Jesus, whom angel hosts adore. . . . Bonar. 311 

Jesus, who on Calvary's monntain Anon. 1092 

Jesus, who on his glorious throne. . . .Anon„ 722 

Joyful be the hours to^y Kelly. 59 

Joy to the world, the Lord is come. . Walts. 274 
Just as I am, without one plea. ... a EUiotL 616 

Keep silenoe, all created things! .... Watts. 232 
Keep OS, Lord, oh, ever keep us Anan, 17t 
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Kindred in Christ I for bi6 deaf. NhoUm. 844 

Kingdoms and thrones to God. ..... WaUa, 218 

Liborera of Christ, arise Sigoumey. 949 

Laboring auU heavy-laden Rankin, 551 

Lade.i witii K»i't, »"d ftiU of fear». . . WaUs. 193 
Lamb of Ootl I whose bleediiifr.. . 0. Wesley. 1116 
Load us, heavenly Fatlier, lead us. . . .Anon, 177 
Lot all on earth thou* voices raise. . . . WaUs. 144 

L)t every mortal car sttond WaUs. 460 

Let glory be to God on high Anon. 145 

Let me bo with tltee where thou Anon, 1295 

Let m3 but liear my Saviour say.. . . . WaUa. 6&4 

Let party names no more .B'^.ddome. 849 

Let siints below in concert C. Wesley. 852 

Let th} world ihcir virtue boast Wesley. G2\ 

Let us awake our joys. Kingsbury. 369 

Let us with a joyful mind Mitton, 1 1 5 

Let worldly minds the world Newton, 727 

L'jt Zion an 1 lu r sons rejoice WaUs. 1175 

liOt Zion's walchmea all awake. .Doddridge. 1022 
Lift up to Goi the voico of. .... . Wardtaw, 110 

Light of life, seraphic fire C. Wesley: G8 

Light of the soul I Saviour blest. . ..4 noTL 703 

Light of tlioso whoso dreory (J. Wesley. 1101 

Like raorningf when ht-r early Moors. 428 

Like sheep wo went astray WaUs. 446 

Like the eagle, upward, onward Bonar, 955 

Lo, God is horol — let us adore. . ,J. Wesley. 92 
liO^ ho coaioih 1 countless trumpets. . .Awm. 1245 

Lol he comes with clouds .Brydges. 1246 

Lane, amidst the dead and dying Anon. G 1 4 

Long as the darkoniug dood abode. . .Anon, 687 

Long have 1 sat beneath the Walts. 628 

L)Ok from thy sphere of endless. . . .Bryant 1133 

Ijook to JesiiH I till reviving. SwedisK 6 1 

L x)k, ye saints, the sight is glorious. .Kdly. S59 
Lo 1 on a narrow nock of land .,.G. Wesley, 648 

Lo! round the throne a glorious Anon, 1254 

Lo 1 the day of rest dechneth Bobbins. 183 

Lo 1 tlie mighty God appearing Goode, 1243 

Lo, the seal oi'deaih is breaking Anon. 1290 

Lo I what a glorious sight appears.. . WaUs, 1291 

Lowly and solemn be Hemans, 1007 

Lord, as to thy dear cross we ileo Anon. 297 

Lord, at this closing hour. B. T. Ftlch, 160 

Lord I at thy teet wo sinners lie Broumc 630 

Lordl at thy table 1 behold StenneU, 1115 

Lord, befoi-e thy throne we bond. . ,Bowdler. 602 
Lorci,disniisi) xu with thy blessing, Bid. . Anon, ISO 

Lord, dtsmisi us with, etc.. Fill Burder. 172 

Lord, from tliy blessed throne KicolL 1338 

Lord God or' Hosts, by all adored L . . ,Anon. 1 04 

liOrd God, tlie 1 loly Ghost 1 Montgomery, 400 

Lord, how mj'slerious are ihy ways. . . Steele, 221 
Lord, how sucure and blest are. ..... Waits. 896 

Lord, bow secure my oonscienca ... Watts. 436 
Lord, I a^ldrcHH thy heavenly throne.. Watts. 910 

Loixl, I am come 1 thy promise Anon, 537 

Lord, I am thine, entirely thine.. . . .D.wies. 1058 

Lord, I am vile, conceived in sin WaUs. 425 

Lord, I believe ; tiiy power I Wreford. 805 

Lord, I caunoi lot thee go K&olon, 888 
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Lord, if at thy command O. Wedey. 951 

Lord, if thou thy grace impart Anon. 824 

Lord, 1 hear of showers of blessing. . . Anon. 615 

Lord I I look for all to thee Lnjie. 601 

Lord, in the morning thou shalt. WaUs. 22 

Lord, in this sacred hour Bu^finch. 41 

Lord, it belongs not to my care Baxter. 7 14 

Lord Jesus, are we one with thee Anon. 711 

Lord, may the spirit of this SiQOumey. 1113 

Lord, -now we part in thy blest Hvber. 150 

Lord of all being ; throned. . . 0. W, Holmes. 223 

Lord of all worlds I inclino thy Dwiyht. 69 

Lord of earth 1 tliy forming hand Grant 117 

Lord of heaven, and earth, and Crosse, 364 

Lord of hosts I to thee we Afonigomemj. 1026 

Lord of mercy, just and kind Goode. 634 

Lord of tlie harvest I hear 0. Wesley. 1024 

Lord of the worlds above. Watts. 61 

Lord, thou art my roc^k of. Francke. 606 

Lord, thou hast searched and seen. . . Watts. 212 

Lord, thou hast won — ^at length I. . . NtwUm. 545 

Lord, thou on earth didst Ray Palmer. 865 

Lord, thou wilt bring the. Ray Palmer. 1256 

Lord, thy glory fills the heaven Anon. 266 

Lord, we adore thy boundless Steele. 466 

Loi-d, we come before thee now. .Hammond. 64 

Lord, when my raptured thouj^ht Stcth. 2GI) 

Lordl when we bead before thy Anon. 31 

Lord I where shall guilty souls Waits. 267 

Lord, while for all mankind we.. . . Welford. 1315 

Lord, with glowing heart I'd S. F. Key. 266 

Loud hallelujahs to the Lord WaiU. 98 

Love divine, all love excelling. . . 0. Wesley. 760 

Love me, Lord, forgivingly Lynch. 638 

Majestic sweetness stts enthroned. . StenneU. 345 

Make haste, man, to live Anon. 948 

Make us, by thy transforming Stede. 300 

Man s wisdom is to seek Cowper. 815 

Marked as the purpose of the skies. . . .N^oel 1137 

Mark the soft falling snow Anon. 192 

Many centuries have fled Conder. 1088 

May not the sovereign Lord on high. . Watts. 215 

May the grace of Christ, our Newlon. 182 

Messiah I at thy glad approach Logan. 280 

Mighty God 1 while angels bless. .Robinson. 360 

Millions within thy courts Montgomery. 156 

>iine eyes and my desire Watts. 691 

Morning breaks upon the tomb CoUyer. 1229 

Moriahs awake, with angels join.. . .Medley. 452 

Mourn for the thousands skin Anon, 952 

Much in sorrow, oft in woe K K. While, 664 

Must Jesus bear the cross alone Allen. 978 

My country I 'tis of thee. .* 8. F. SmUh. 1336 

My days are gliding swiftly by Anon. 1277 

My dear Rodeemor, and my Lord, . .. Wait?. 299 

My liiith looks up to thee Ray Palmer. 771 

My Father, God! how sweet. . . .Doddridge. 913 

My feet are weary with iho march.. . .Anon, 1266 

My former hopes are fled Cuwpcr. 437 

My God, accept my henrt tliis. . .Lyra Oath, 632 

My God, and is thy table spread Anon. 1068 

My God, how endless is thy love.. . . . WaUs, 796 
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My God, is any hoar so swoek. . . C, EOiotL 873 

My God, my Father, bliasful oame I. . . SUds. 9 1 6 

My God, my Father, whUe 1 0, EiUotL 961 

My God, my King, thy various Watts. 12 

My God, my Life, my Love WaUs, 733 

My God, permit me Dot to be WaOs. 631 

My God, permit my tongue. WoUb. 37 

My God, the covenant of thy . . . .Doddridge, 907 

My God I the spring of all my joys. . . WaUs, 723 

My God, thy boundless love I Mxrre, 257 

My graciouB Lord, I own thy. . ..Doddridge, 1069 

My gracious Redeemer I love. Franda. 749 

My heart lies dead ; and no Herbert 637 

My Jesus, as thou wilt SchmoUc 992 

My opening oyes with rapture see. . . . Anon, 4 

My Saviour, thou thy love to me..CX Wefftey. 744 

My Saviour, whom absent I love. . . Cowper. 746 

My Shepherd will supply my need. . . WaUa. 928 

My soul, be on thy guard Heatk. 946 

My soul complete in Jesus. ..Mrs, Hinadale, 702 

My soul, how lovely is the place.. • • • WoMa, 19 

My spirit longs for thee Bgrcm. 994 

My spirit on thy care Lyte. 729 

My sufferings all to thee are C. Weiey. 520 

My times are in thy band • . ,Aiwn, 985 

My times of sorrow and of joy. . . .Beddoma, 967 

Nearer, my God, to thee S. F. Adams, 775 

No more, my God I I boast no WaUs. 1065 

No more, ye wise I your Doddridge, 899 

None loves me, Saviour, with. Chrman. 743 

No, no, it is not dyhig Malan. 1223 

No room for mirth or trifling. ...•(?. Wedey, 547 

No seas again shall sever. Donor. 1289 

Notallllie blood ofbeasts WaUs. 1107 

Not all tl>e nobles of the earth StennetL 894 

Not all the outward forms on eartli . . Waits. 430 

Not to condemn the sons of men Watts. 301 

No track is on the sunny sky Faber. 413 

Not to the terrors of the Lord Watts. 1021 

Not with our mortal eyes. Watts. 781 

Now at the Lamb*s great paschal. . . .Anon. 1064 
Now begin the heavenly theme.. .Longford. 58 
Now be my heart inspired to sing. . . . Watts. 303 

Now be the gospel banner. Hastings. 1170 

Now, from labor and rix>m care . . . .Hastings. 60 

Now I liave found a Friend Ryle. 770 

Now is the accepted tima Dohdl 491 

Now let my soul, eternal Heginbotham. 201 

Now let our cheerful eyes. Doddridge. 901 

Now let our mournful songs record. . . WaUs. 326 

Now let our souls, on wings. Gibbons. 1253 

Now let our voices join Doddridge. 38 

Now may he, who fh>m the dead . . . Newton. 170 

Now, God, thine own I am 1 Anon. 832 

Now to tlio Lord a noble song Watts. 102 

Now to the Lord, who makes us Waits. 336 

Now to' the power of God supreme. . . WaUs. 449 

0, bless the Lord, mj soul I His . .Montgomery. 261 

0, bless the Lord, my soul I Let Watts. 835 

O, bow thine ear. Eternal One Anon. 1016 

\ ceaae^ my wandering souL * . .Muhlenberg. 638 



0, come, lond anthems let ... lb/If <£r Brady. 14 

1 oould 1 find from day to day Anon, 682 

0, could I speak the matchless Medley . 7 50 

O I could our thoughts aud wishes. . . Steele. 641 
day of rest and gladness. . . . Wordstoorth. 72 

0, deem not they are blest alone Bryant 964 

O'er the gloomy lulls of darkness . . WiUiams. 1 1 68 

eyes that are weary, and hearts. . . . Anon. 680 

01 for a closer walk with God Cowper. 579 

0, for a glance of heavenly day. HarL 622 

O, for a heart to praise my Grod. . . C. Wesley. 658 

O, for an overooming faith Watts. 1 197 

0, for a shout of joy Young. 252 

01 for a shout of sacred joy Waits. 344 

0, for a sight, a pleasing sight. Watts. 1257 

O, for a sweet inspiring niy Steste. 1252 

0, for a strong aud histing faith WaUs. 211 

01 for a thousand tongues to. ... (7. Wesley. 347 
01 for tliat tenderness of heart., a ir<»fey. 576 

0, for the death of those : .Anon. 1201 

0, for the happy hour Bethune, 1 143 

Oflen at evening comes a glowing. . . .Anon. 1209 

Garden of Olives, thou Mde Fkury. 1 1 20 

O, gif^ of giflsl O, grace of. Lyra Oath. 799 

O God, beneath thy guiding. L. Bacon. 13 12 

O God, by whom the seed is given . . . Hcber. 1 87 

O God of Bethel, by whose. Doddridge. 1046 

O God of mercy 1 .hear my call WaUs. 634 

O God of sovereign graoe Anon. 1 147 

OGodl ourGodl thoushinest GiU. 1173 

God, our help m ages past Wat'A 24S 

O God, the light of all that Uvo Anon. 188 

O €k>d, thou art my God alono . .Montgomery. 6 7 1 

O God I we praise thee, and Patrick. 234 

O, happy day that fixed my. . . . .Doddridge. 1063 

Holy Ghost, the Comforter Anon. 398 

holy, holy, holy Lord I Anon. 214 

holy Lord, our God Anon. 1029 

holy Saviour 1 Friend unseen Anon. 787 

O, how divine, how sweet the. . . .Needham. 437 
O, how 1 love thy holy law. WaUs. 207 

1 if my soul were formed for woa . . Watts. 315 

O, it is joy for those to meet Anon. .850 

O Jesus, bruised and wounded Anoru 1056 

O, join ye the anthems of triumph. . . .Anon. 135 

Lamb of God 1 still keep ma Anon, 1097 

1 let me, gracious Lordl Merrick. 1 193 

0, let your mingling voices rise Boscoe. 754 

O Lord, another day is flown. ,H K. White. 864 
O Lord I encouraged by thy grace.. . . ^eele. 1034 
O Loiti, how full of sweet content. . . Guion. 797 

O Lord, how inflnite thy love 1 Lyte. 455 

O Lord I I would delight in thee.. . . Ryland. 7 13 
O Lord 1 my best desires fulfill .... Cowper. 834 

O Lord ourGodl arise Anon. 1146 

O Lord our Gkxl, with earnest care. . .Anon. 1333 

O Lord, our heavenly King. Waits, 268 

O Lord, thy pitying eye. Doddridge. 1014 

O Lord, thy woric revive Bastings. 1142 

O Love Divine I that 8toop8d..O. W. Holmes. 693 

O mother dear, Jerusalem Quarles. 1264 

Once I thought my mountain Newtu.%. 600 

Once more, before we part Anon» 161 
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Onoe more^ ray tool, the rising day, . Watta. 25 

One cup of healing oil and Dmmmond, 936 

One prayer I have— «ll Montgcmery. 076 

One sole baptiamal sign Robinaon, 840 

One sweetly solemn thought Cairty, 1227 

One there is, above all others NewUm. 763 

On Jordan's rugged banks I siaxk^.SUnneU. 1261 
O, not my own these verdant. ,8, F, Smith, 699 

On tlie mountain's top appearing iTeOy. 1166 

On thy church, Power divine Anon, 63 

Onward, Christian, though the Johnson, 671 

Opprest with noonday's scorching. . ,Bonar. 1071 

O, praise our God tonlay. Anon, 960 

O, praise ye the Lord ; TaU — Brady. 119 

O, render thanks to God Tate — Brady, 15 

O sacred Head, now wounded.. . . Gtrhardt 1096 
O Saviour of a world undone . . . WiOiinQUm, 652 
O Saviour, lend a listening ear. . . .ffastinffs. 718 

O Saviour, who didst come AnotL 734 

O. see how Jesus trusts himself. Awm. 720 

O sinner, bring not tears alone. Anon, 480 

O, speak that grack>us word again. ,Niewton, 712 

Spuit of the living God Afonigomery. 1 1 26 

O, still in accents sweet and. . S, LongfeUow. 939 
O suflbring Frieiid of humon-kind . . Bulfinch, 308 

Sun of rij^htocusness, arise Anon. 1140 

O, sweetly breathe the lyres. . ..Bay Falmtr. 692 
O, tcU roe, thou Life and Delight. .Hastings. 759 

Ot that I could forever dwell Beed. 690 

O, that I could forever sit C. Wesley, 751 

O. that I could repent G. Wesly. 535 

! that knew the secret place Watts. 580 

1 that my load of sfn were.. ...C, Wesley. 526 
Ot the sweet wonders of that cross.. Wa</9. 1057 
1 tills soul, how dark and blind. . ..Bonar. 610 

O thou above all praise Monigomenj, 39 

O thou, from whom all goodness Anon, 553 

O tliou God who hearest prayer. . . . Oonder, 603 

thou Sun of glorious splendor. Anoiu 365 

O thou that hearest prayer I Anon, 416 

O thou that hear'st when sinners Wails. 623 

tliou to whom in ancient time Ware, 147 

O thou, to whose all-eearching. . . C. Wesley. 569 
O tliou who dnest the mourner's. . . , Moore. 975 
thou who hast died to redeem . . L, Bacon, 1 103 

O thou who hear'st the prayer Toplady. 543 

thou whom we adore G. Wesley, 1 145 

thou whose gently chastening Anon, 1231 

O thou whose mercy guides. Edmeston, 970 

O thou, whose own vast tempto Bryant, 1017 

thou, whose tender mercy bears. . . Stede, 531 

O, throw away thy rod HerberL 586 

0, turn, great Ruler of the skies. . .Merrick. 633 

O, turn ye, O, turn ye, for why An^n. 502 

Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed. . Anon, 833 

Our children, Lord, in faith Bickersteth. 1048 

Our children thou dost chiim Anon, 1043 

Our Father! through the co;ninpr.. . . .Anon, 1319 
Our God is love, and all his sahits. . . Anon. 940 

Oar heavenly Father callp Doddridge, 881 

Our heavenly Failier, hear.. . , .Montgomery. 163 

Our Helper, God, we bless Doddridge, 1311 

Our Lord is risen from the dead. . O. Weaky. 333 
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Our souls, by lore together knit Anon. 857 

Out of the depths of woe ...... Montgomery. 587 

0, what, if we are Christ's. ,Baker. 732 

0, what stupendous mercy shines.. .Rippon, 93 T 

0, where are kiogaandempire&.A G. Goxs. 1019 

1 where is now that glowing love. . .Kelly. 570 

0, where shall rest be found.. .Montgomery. 489 

0, worship the King aII*glorious. .... Grant. 120 

Zion, afflicted wiSi wave upon Anon. 679 

Palms of glory, raiment Montgomery. 1213 

Paschal Lamb, by God appointed . . BaksweU. 1 1 03 
Peace, peace, I leave with you. . . .Hastings. 926 
Peace, troubled soul, whose plaintive . .Anon. 987 

People of the living God Montgomery. 1078 

Perfect in love I Lord, can it be Anon. 565 

Pilgrim, burdened with thy sin CraUte, 493 

Pilgrims in this vale of sorrow. . . .Hastings. 956 
Planted in Christ, the living. ,.S. F. Smith. 8:8 

Pleasant are thy courts above Lyte. 67 

Plunged in a gulf of dark despair Walts. 447 

Pour out thy Spirit from on. . . . Montgomery. IG 1 3 
Praise the Lord — ^his power. . . . Wrangkajn, 129 
Praise the Lord, who reigns above . . . Anon. 132 
Praise the Lord 1 ye heavens adore. . . Anon, 125 
Praise to God, immortal praise. . ,Barbauid. 1 18 
Praise to thee, thou great Creator. .Fawcett. 133 

Praise ye Jehovah's name : Goods. 1 24 

Praise ye the Lord, immortal choir. . . Watts. 1 13 

Praise ye the Lord — ^let praise. Steeh. 1 05 

Prayer is the breath of God in man. . . Anon. 861 
Prayer is the soul's sincere. . . .Montgomery. 659 

Prepare us, Lord, to view thy Anon. 1073 

Prince of Peace, control my will Anon, 595 

Prostrate, dear Jesus, at thy feet. . . StennetL 528 

Quiet, Lord, my froward heart Newton. 830 

Raise your triumphant songs Watti. 354 

Ready now to spread my pinions.. . . .Anon. 1219 

Rejoice in God alway Moultrie. 814 

Rejoice, rejoice, believers Laurenti. 1287 

Rejoice 1 the Lord is King. G. Wesley. 3:;2 

Remember thy Creator now Anon. 1037 

Repent I the voice celestial Doddridge. 463 

Rest for the toiling hand Bonar. 1205 

Return, my roving heart, return . . Doddridge. G24 

Return, O wanderer, now return GoUyer, 482 

Return, O wanderer, to thy. Hastings. 481 

Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise Bridges. 371 

Rise, my soul, and stretch thy. . . .Seagrave. 1275 

Rise, my soul, pursue the. Kecdham. 650 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me Toplady. 108S 

Roll on, thou mighty ooeaa Anon, 1027 

Safely through another week. Newton. 1 

Salvation 1 oh, the joyful sound Watts, 458 

Saviour, breathe an evening Edmeston. 179 

Saviour, hear us, through thy. Anon, 765 

Saviour, I follow on G, S. Robinson. 773 

Saviour, I look to thee Hastings. 772 

Saviour, 1 thy word believe Toplady. 413 

Saviour, King, in hallowed uuioii Anon. 1040 
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Saviour, llko a shepherd lead us. Anon. 1039 

Saviour of all, what hast thou .... (7. Wesley. 660 

Saviour of our ruined race HasUngs, 1112 

Saviour, source of every blessing. .Hohinson, 367 

Saviour 1 teach me, day by day. ..... Anon. 777 

Saviour I thy genlle voice MuUngs. 776 

S:iviour, vi.sit thy plantation Newton. 1169 

Stiviour, when iu dust to theo OranL 600 

Saviour, wlien nigiit involves Gisborne. 701 

Saviour I wl» ) thy flock art MufiUnherg. 1041 

Saw ye not tlie cloud arise C. Wesley, 1168 

Say, sinner I hath a voice within Hfjda. 473 

Scorn not th3 slightest word or deed . . Anon. 945 

&»aich,T of hearts I from G. P. Morris. 578 

See u p(X)r sinner, dearest Lord Medley. 672 

Sec, from Zion's sacred mountain.. . . .KeUy. 448 

£ee, gracious God, before thy throne. .Steele. 1317 

See IsraelVgenile Shepherd.. . . .Doddridge. 1052 

See the eternal Judge descending. . . .Anon. 1244 

See the loaves around us falling Home, 1218 

See the rsttisomed millions stand. . . . Conder. 1297 

See, wliat a living stoiife Watts. 134 

Self-love no graco in sorrow sees. . . . Guion. 1003 

Sond kindly light amid the. .J. II. Newman. 999 

Shall man, God of life and DwighL 1188 

Sliall the vile rac3 of flesh and Waiia. 424 

Siiall we go on to sin WaJUs. 640 

Shepherd, with thy tenderest love Anon. 780 

Show pity, Lord : Lord, forgive. . . Watis. 623 

Since Jesus freely did appear Bsrridge. 1316 

Since Jesus U my friend GerharaL 728 

Since oW thy footstool licro below. . .Anon. 2G'i 

Sing, all ye ransomed of tha. . . .Doddridje. 032 

Smg, King his lofty praise Armn. 373 

Sing to the Lord our Might Lyte. 93 

Sing to the Lord, ye distuut Lncls. . . Wails. 275 

Sing we the. song of thosei . . . .Montgomery. 112 

Sinner, come, 'mid thy gloom Anon. 603 

Sinner 1 rouse theo from thy sloeii. . . . Anon. 494 

Sianjrs, turn, why will ye die ?. . 0. Wesley. 492 

Sinners, will yo scorn the message.. . .All&n, 614 

Sister, thou wast mild and S. F. SmilK 1220 

So fudes the lovely blooming flower. .Steele. 1190 

Soft und holy is the place Hastings. 891 

Softly lades ihe twilight ray. . . 5. /! Smith. 108 

Softly now the light of day Doane. 104 

So let our lips and lives express. .... Watts. 794 

Soldiers of Christ, ariao 0. Wesley. 684 

Sometimes a li^rlit surprises. Cowptr. 674 

Songs anew of honor framing Anon. 1 1 64 

Songs of prairie the angels Montgomery. 138 

Son of God I to theo 1 cry Anon. 108G 

Sons of men, behold from far. Wesley, 1157 

Sooa may the last glad song arise. . . . Anon. 1 136 

Soon will the heavenly Bridegroom.. .Anon. 726 

Sounds sound the truth abroad KeUy. 370 

Sovereign of worlds 1 display th}* Anon. 113o 

Sovereign Kuler, Lord of all Raffles. 659 

Sovereign Ruler of the skies liyland. 630 

Sow ill tho morn thy s:ed Montgomery. 947 

Speak gently — it is better far Boies. 801 

Spouk to me, Lord, thyself reveal. . . Wesley. 705 

Spirit Diviue 1 attend our prayer. Retd. 394 



Spirit of peaoe^ oeleatiol Dove Lyie. 428 

Spint of power and might Montgomery, lit 8 

Spirit of truth I on this thy day. Mt^er. 32 

Stand up, my soul, shake off lliy.. . . . Watis. 642 
Stand up I — stand up for Jesus. . . . .Duffidd. 676 
Star of peaoe ! to wanderers weary.. .Anon. 1340 
Stay, thou iiKiulted Spirit I btaj..C. Wedey. 390 
Stealing from the world awny . .Ray Palmer. 893 
Stern winter throws his icy chains. . . Sttek. 1326 
Strait is the way, the door is strair.. . WaJUa. 431 
Sun of my soul I thou Saviour dear. . .Keibie. 691 

Sure the blest Comforter is nigh Steeie. 389 

Sweeter Found than music knows. . . Neu:ion. 781 
Sweet is the light of Sabbath.. . « .Edmesion. 6 
Sweet is the work, my God, my. ... . Waits. 6 

Swoet is the work, Lord.. . : Lyie. 46 

Sweet Land of rest I for thee I sigh.. .Anon. 1278 
Sweet peace of conscience 1 . . . HeginboUuim. , 898 
Sweet the moments, rich in blessing. .Anon. 1090 
Sweet the time, exceeding sweet. . .Burder. 84 

Sweet was the time when first I Newton. B74 

Swell the anthem, raise the song Anon. 1339 

Take me, my Father, take. . .Ray Palmer. 61 T 

Take my heart, Father 1 take it Anon. 1089 

Tarry with mo, my Saviour Anon. 1216 

Thank and praise Jehovah's. . . .Montgomery. 1330 

That awful day will surely come Waits. 1241 

The bird let loose in eastern skies Moore. 90 

The Comforter has come. . . » Anon. 403 

The day of wrath I tnat dreadful. . W. Scott 1260 

The day, Lord, is spent . .Neale. 159 

Thee wo adore, eternal Name, Watts. 1320 

The festul mom, my God, is come. .Merrick. 89 

The God of harvest praise Montgomery. 1337 

The golden gatis era lifted up Anon, 384 

The harvest dawu is near Burgess. 660 

The head that once was crownod. .... KeUy. 343 

The heavens declare thy glory w Watts. 1 97 

The King of saintsi how iair his Watts. 379 

The last loud trurapetV. ! .Roscommon. 1249 

fho Lord descended from above. .Sternhold. 260 
The Xiord. Jiow fearful is his iiama. . . Walts. 231 
The Lord 1 how wondrous aro li&. . . WaJUs. 222 

The Lord is gj*cat I ye hosts of. Amm. 140 

f ho Lord is King 1 Lift up thy CVndjr. 1 07 

The Lord is my Shepherd, he makes. .Knox. ?68 

The Lord is, etc., no want Montgomery. 632 

*' The Lord is hsen indeed T' KvUy. 331 

The Lord Jehovah reigns, And Watts. 139 

The Lord Jehovaii reigns. Hi? Watii. 143 

The Lord Jehovah reign.**, Let all. . . . Watts. 148 

The Lord my pasture slinlL Addison. 81 

The Lord my Shepherd \» Watts. 737 

The Lord of glory is my light Waits. 1G9 

The Lord, our God, is full //. A'. Wh:ie. 230 

The Lord our God is Lord of... ILK. WJute. 238 

The Lord shall comel.tlie enrth Ileber. Vi5\ 

The Lord 'a my shepherd, I '11 not. . . ,Anoa. Ill 
The Lord will happines.^^ divino. . . . Cuwper. 683 

The mind was formed to mount S:^le. 644 

The morning kindles all the sky Anon. 377 

The morning light is breaking. .S.I'\ S.niih. 1171 
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The peaoe which God alnne reveals . ,Kwjion, 155 

The people of the Lord Anon, 661 

The peifcK!t workk by Adam trod. . .. WtUis. 1011 
The piomiaa of luj Father's lore .... Waits, 1049 

The promiaea I sin? Doddridge, 26S 

The rose.ite hues of early. . €. F. Aiexandsr, 1265 

The Sivioiir bids thee wutcb Hastings. 860 

The Saviour calls! let everj ear. ... Sttele. 465 

The Savioar kindly calls Anoi/L 1042 

The Saviour 1 ob, what endless SieeU, 346 

The spacious fir.nament on high . . . Addison, 264 
The Spirit breaibes upon the word. . Oowper. 208 

The Spirit in our beartf* Anon. 488 

Tlie Spirit, lilce a peticeful dove Watts. 845 

The starry firmament on high Orant 1 99 

The sun himself shall fade. OaUagher. 657 

Tlie swift decliiiing day Doddridge. 157 

The voice of freo grace crie^ Thornhy. 1221 

The wise men to thy cradle- throne. . . Anon. 290 
There is a hook tliat all may read. . . .KehU. 263 

There is a btos-^^ed borne Baher. 991 

There is a calm lor those Montgomery. 1225 

ThSre is a fountain filled with. .... Oow^per, 453 
There is a God I — all nature speaks.. . Sleek, 259 

There is a holy city Anon. 1 302 

There is a house not made with Watts. 1267 

There is a land immortal. . , Barry OomwalL 1308 

There is a land of pure delight WaUs. 1262 

There is a line by us J. A. Alexander, 479 

There is an eye tliat never sleep? Anon,, 866 

There is an hour of hallowed Tappan. 1304 

There is an hour of peaoefbl rest. . . Ttifppan, 1258 
There is an hour when I must part. . ,Anon. 1234 

There is a safe and secret place Anon. 908 

There is no night in heaven Awm, 1273 

There, on a high majestic throne Waits. 1263 

They are slaves who will not chooso ..Xoire^iL 663 
They who seek the throne of grac?. . .Anon, 890 

Thmo earthly Sabbaths, Lord Doddridge. 2 

Thine forever 1 God of love Anon. 1081 

Thine holy day's returning. . . ,Bay Patmer, 73 

Th ink gently of tha erring one Fiticker, 811 

This child we dedicate to thee Anon. 1032 

This is not ray place of resting Bonar. 1299 

This IS the day tlie Lord hath made. . Watts. 16 

This place is holy ground Montgoinery, 1210 

Tliou art gooe to the grave 1 but we. . JEfe&er. 1 232 

Tlion art gone up on high Anon, 352 

Thou art my hiding-plaoe, O Lord . . . Raffles, 790 

Thou art, O Lord, the life and. Moore. 82 

Thou art the Way : to thee alone. . .Doom. 298 
Tliou, from whom we never part. . . . ,Anon, 166 
Thou God of hope, to thee we bow.. ,Anon. 933 

Thou God of sovereign grace Anon. 1044 

Thou Judge of quick and dead ... CI Wesley, 490 

Tliou Lord of all above Beddome, 655 

Thou, Lord, who rear'st the SterUng, 219 

Thou lovely Source of true delight Steds, 204 

Thou, Lord, in tender love. ... (7. Wesky, 620 
Thou, my Jesus, thou didst me. . ,Xavier, 317 
Thou only Sovereign of my heart .... Stede, 663 
Thou, Saviour, from thy Bay J^Umer^ 871 1 
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Thoaseestroy feebleness.... ...(?. Wesley, 637 

Thou very present Aid O. WesU^, 916 

Thou who art enthroned above. . . . , Sandys, 142 
Thou who didst on Calvary bleed. . . ,Anvn, 64$ 

Thou who roU'st the year Bay Palmer. 1331 

Though faint, yet pursuing, we go . . ,Anon. 681 

Though I should seek to wash Anon. 420 

Though I speak with angel tongues. .Lange. 829 

Though now the nations .<tit L. Bacm. 1127 

Tnough sorrows rise, aud dangers. . . ,Anon. 788 

Through every age, eternal God Watts. 1185 

Througli sorrow's night, and. . ./T. A'. Wfiite: 1198 

Thus far tho Lord has led me on WaUs. 149 

Thy glory, Lord, the heavens. , Montgomery. 79 

Thy home is with the humble Anon. 808 

Thy name, Almighty Lord Walts, 47 

Thy way, not mine, Lord. Bonar. 993 

Thy way, Lord, is in tho sea. . . . ,Fawcett. 247 
"Thy will be done I" In devious. ,Bowrinj, 1000 
Tliy will be done, I will not fear. ,J. Roscoe. 966 

'T is a point I long to know Ntwton. 597 

'T is by the lliith of joys to oomo Wath. 791 

" 'T is finished !"— so the Saviour . . SUmn^tt. 309 

'T is God the spirit leads. Anoiu 402 

'T is heaven begun below /. Sufain. 63 

'T is midnight ; and on Olive's Tappan. 306 

'T is my happiness below Ojtvper. 1033 

'T is not that I did choose thee Conder. 1099 

Time is winging us away J. Burton, 12T6 

Time, Ihou Ppeedest on but. . . ,Lyra Germ. 1305 

ToHlay the Saviour calls Anon. 606 

Together with these symbols, Lord.. .Anon. 1074 
To God the only wise, Our Saviour. . Wails. 30 J 
To God tho only wise, Who keeps. . . Wat'^s. 153 

To him who chose us first WcUts. 254 

To Jesus, our exalted Lord Sl.ele. lOOG 

To our Redeemer's glorious name. . . . Steele. 710 

Toesjd upon life's raging billow Anon. 1 3 J2 

To thee, my God and Saviour Jlaweis. 768 

To theo, my Shepherd and. . . . IhginboViam. 725 

To thy pastures fair and large. Merrick, 55 

To thy temple we repair. .... .Montgomery. 56 

To us a child of hope is born Anon, 23 J 

To whom, my Saviour, shall 1 go Anon. 715 

Trembling before tliine awful ffilihoust, 657 

Triumphant Lord, thy goodness. .Doddridge. 11 
Triumphant Zioo, lift thy head.. , Doddridge. 11J4 
'T was by an order from the Lord. . . Watts, 105 

'T was on that dark, that doleful WUis, 1054 

'T was the day when Grod's Anon. 32i 

Unite, my roving thoaghtB. •'•... Doddridge. 906 

Unshaken as the sacred hHl WaUs, 930 

Unto thine altar, Lord. Anon. 541 

Unvail thy bosom, faithful tomb Watts. 1 187 

Upon the Gospel's sacred page« . . .Bowring. 202 

Upward I lif^ mine eyes. Watts. 9i3 

Ynin are the hopes, the sons of. Watts. 432 

Yain, delusive world, adieu 0. Wesley. 619 

Vain were all our toil add labor Lyte. 954 

Vital spark of heavenly flame Pipe, 1226 
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'Wtdif my soul, upon the Lord Atton, (>(>8 

Wait, my soul ! tby Maker's. . ,Beddo>ne, 220 

Wake, my aoul, aud hail the morn. ,An<m. 282 

Wake thee, Zion, thy Ray Falmtsr. 1 1 53 

Wake the song of jubilee L. Bacoii. 1155 

Wake I the welcome day appearetb .. AfiOA. 1176 

Walk in the light 1 so shalt Uiou. . . . Barton, 800 

Watchman, tell us of the night.. . .Bowrw^. 115L 

We iiro living, we are dwelling. ,A, 0. Ooxn. 1324 

We are on our journey home. . . . C7. Beeclur. 1282 

Weaiy, Lord, of struggling hera Anon. 604 

Weary of wandering from my. . . . (Z IFesfey. 556 

Weary sinner ! keep thine eyes Awtn, 496 

Wo bless tlieo for thy peace, God. .^naa. 902 

We bid thee welcome in tlie. . . Monlgomery, 1010 

We come, Lord, before thy. Anon, 1313 

We gi^^e immortal pmise Watts, 233 

Wiflooine, days of solemn meeting. . . . Anoiu 77 

Welcome^ delightful morn. ....... HaywarcL 49 

Welcome, Saviour, to my heart. . . . Anon, 533 

Wdoome, sweet day of rest Waits, 43 

Welcome, welcome, dear Redeemer.. .Anon. 515 

We pray thee, wounded Lamb o£. . . ,Anon, 1060 

Wo ^re traveling home to heaven Anon, 507 

Wo stand in deep repentance. ,Iiiy Palmer, 534 

Wo 've no abiding city hero Kelly. 1189 

We would seo Jesus, for the Anon. 789 

What cheering words are thea? Kent, 920 

What equal honors shall we bring. . . Watts, 335 

AVhat flniie power, with ceaseless. .E ScotL 213 

What grace, O Lord, and beauty. . . . ,Ano.x 295 

WItat is lifo 7 't is but a vapor KeUy. 1230 

What sliall I render to my God Watts. 244 

Wliat shall tho dying suioer do. Watts, '445 

What sinners value I resign Watts. 1191 

What, though no flowers tho Logan, 803 

What various hindrances we meet. . Cowper, 877 

Wbec adverse winds and waves . . Sigoumey, 989 

When all thy mercies, my God. , Addison, 225 

When along life's thorny road. Anon. 612 

When, as returns this solemn BarbaukL 91 

Wiien downward to tlia Bay Palmer. 1 199 

When gathering clouds around L. . . . Grant, 99 1 

When God of old camo down from . . . Keble, 39 < 

When, gracious Lord, when. . . . . C7. Wesky. 626 

Wiien grief and anguisli press ma. . . . Anyn, 97 2 

When human hopes all wither. Anon, 1098 

Wiiou I can read my title clear. Watts, 904 

When I can trust my all with God. . Conder. 1001 

Wiien I survey the wondrous cross. . Watts, 312 

When I view my Saviour bleedhig. . .Anon. 1101 

When Jesus dwelt in mortal olay. . OSbibons, 934 

When Jordan hushed his waters. . Oampbett. 28 \ 

When languor and disease invade. . Jbj^ady. 980 

When, like a stranger on Montgomery. 305 

When, marshaled on the ff. K, White, 287 

When morning's first and hallowed. . . Annn, 226 

When musing sorrow weeps the pant. ,Nod, 968 

When my last hour is ckMe at ... . Qfrman. 1248 

When, my Saviour, shall I be. . . a WetUy. 593 

When on Sinai's top I see. .*. . . Montgomiery. 1076 

"^hen, overwhelmed with grief WaJUs, 983 



When our heads are bowed wfih.. . . .Eeber, 1006 

When power divine, in mortal. ,J. K Smith, 323 

When rising from the bed Addison. 484 

When shall we meet again? ,Anon. 1342 

When sins and fears prevailing rise. . ,f^eete, 698 

When, streaming from the eastern . . . Grant 742 

When thou, my righteous Judge.. . . .Anon. 542 

When waves of trouble round me. . . ,Anon. 974 

When we our wearied limbs. . Tote—Brady, 1)21 

Whence do our mournful thoughts. . . Watts. 649 

Wherever two or three may meet. , Bastings, 863 

Where high tho lieavenly temple. . . .Logan, 869 

Where, O my soul, oh, where. T, Scott, 589 

Whero two or three, with sweet. ..StenfWtL 875 

Where wilt thou put thy trust ? . . Sigoumey, 820 

Wherewith, God, shall I draw. . C. Wesley, 521 

While in sweet communion feeding... ^nofk 1094 

While lif«J prolongs its precious.. . . ,DurighL 472 

While my Redeemer *8 near. Steels, 730 

While now upon tliis Sabbath eve. . . .Anon, 152 

While o'er our guilty land^ Lord. .Davies, 1334 

While o'er tlie deep thy . .^ O. Burgees. 13 U 

While shepherds watched their Tate, 279 

While thee I seek, protecting.. . . . WHliams. 324 

While through tliis changing world.. .Anon, 1268 

While verdant hill and bk>oming.. . ..Steele. 1327 

While we lowly bow before. . ..Oolesworthy, 189 

While with ceaseless course the. . . .Newton. 1328 

Who are these arrayed in white. . G. Wtsley. 1307 

Who are these in bright array. .Montgomery. 1284 

Who shall the Lord's elect Watts, 896 

Why do we mourn departing Watts. 1 194 

Why is my heart so far from thee. . . . Watts, 584 

Why. God, thy people spurn Hatfield. 1332 

Why, on the bending willows hung.. .Aium, 1123 

Why should I fear the darkest Newton. 741 

Why should our tears in sorrow Anon, 1195 

Why should the children of a King. . Watts. 918 

Why shodd we start; and fear to. . . . Watts. 1 184 

Why that soul's commotk>D Hastings, 501 

Why will ye waste on triflmg. . .Doddridge. 47 1 

Wilt thou not visit me. I Jones Very. C27 

With broken heart, and contrite Anon. 519 

With deepest reverence at thy. Anon. 210 

With heavenly power, O Lord Anon. 1016 

With joy wo hail the sacred day Lyie. 23 

With joy we lift our eyes Jervis, 40 

With my substance I will honor. . .Francis. 960 

With songs and honors sounding. . . . Watts. 255 

With tearful eyes I look around.. . . . Anon. 517 

With tears of anguish I lament. . . .SlennetL 576 

With thankmi hearts our songs. .Biekersteth. 1033 

Witneaa, ye men and angels. Beddome. 839 

Worship, honor, glory, blessing Anon. 127 

Worthy the Lamb of boundless Shirley. 334 

Wouldst thou eternal life JRay Palmer. 717 

Would you win a fiOJil to God ? . . Hammond. 461 

Would you see Jesus 7 come with. . . .Anon. 469 

Ye angels I who sUnd round. ...Be Pleury. 746 

Ye Christian heralds 1 go procUim.... -4non. 1138 

Ye messengers of Christ. Vohe. 1026 
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Te nations roand the earth, rejoice.. . WaUs. 

Te saints, your music bring. Reed, 

Ye servants of Gkxl, your M^aster. . C, Wesley. 

Ye servants of the Lord ! Doddridge. 

Ye trembling souiSi dismiss your. .Beddome. 

Ye tribes of Adam, join * Watis. 

Ye who in these courts are found. . . .Anaik 
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Yes, the Redeemer rose Doddridge, 33 1 

Your harps, ye trembling saints.. ..Toplady. G55 

Zion, awake 1 behold the day Anon. 1132 

ZioUj dreary and in anguish Hastings. 11G2 

Zion stands with hiUa sunoumled. . . ^KeUy. 1 167 
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I. The Lord's Prayer. 411 

XL The AposUes' Creed 411 

III. Gloria Patri 411 

IV. Psalm 1 412 

V. PaalmS 412 

VI. Psalm 8 412 

VIL Psalm 19 413 

VIII. Psalm 23 414 

IX. Psalm 24. 414 

X. Psalm 27 415 

XI. Psalm 29 415 

XIL P»*alm36. 416 

XIU. Pdalm39 . 416 

XIV. Psalm 41 416 

XV. Psalms 42 and 43 417 

XVL Psalm 46 417 

XVII. Psalm 48. 418 

XVIIL Psiilm5l 418 

XIX. Psalm 67 419 

XX. Psalm 72 419 

XXI. Psalm 84 ' 419 

XXIL Psalm 85. 420 

XXIfl. Psalm 90 421 

XXIV. Psalm 92 421 

XXV. Psalm 95 421 

XXVI. Psalm 96 422 

XXVIL Psalm 98 423 
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XXVIIL Psalm 100 423 

XXIX Psalm 103 : 1-4, 20-22 423 

XXX. Psalm 103 : 8-14 424 

XXXI. Psalm 103 ; 15-18 424 

XXXII. Psalm 105 424 

XXXIII. Psalm 118 425 

XXXIV. Psalm 121 425 

XXXV. Psalm 122 425 

XXXVL Psalm 130 426 

XXXVII. Psalm 136 426 

XXXVIIL Psalm 145 427 

XXXIX Isaiah 62 : 7-9 427 

XL. Isaiah 53 428 

XLI. Habakkuk3 428 

XLIl. Matthew 11 429 

XLIIL Lukel 429 

XUV. Luke 2 429 

XLV. Isaiah 9 ; Luke 2 429 

XLVL Revelation 4 430 

XLVIL Funereal 430 

XLVIIL Funereal 430 

XLIX. Te Deum Laudamua 431 

L Gloria in EzcelBis. 432 

LI. Metrical Hymn 432 

LIL Baptismal 432 

LIIL Baptismal 433 
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Abiia FATnvB, 918, 918, 762. 
Abiding. Christ, with Believers, 159, 

Tn\ 691. 
Abffthatnlc Covenant, 1085, 1058. 
Absence froiii Ouil, 117, 568, 6^9, 1200. 
Accepteci Time, 491, 6o6. 
Access to Go«l, 88, SSI-SS3. 690. 929. 
AcUvlty, 931—9611. 6l'i-^;8a. 
A<lopliun, 9ia 9i:), 91^ S94, 915.' 
A«lvont i»f Clirlst ; — 

At Birth, 2T4— 292. 

To Judgment, 12;»— 12'^1. 

To Kinjjdoin— See MilUnnium. 
A<lvocaU\ Chri&t our, 850, 506, 721, 

897, 9-'9. 
Afllictlons, 505, 693, 961—1008, 1207. 
Almost Chi-i»tfan, 426, 4Si). 
Aneels, 671, OTJi, 7«, .43, S50. 
Ascension <.f Christ, 888—3^ 
Ashamed of Jusns, 647, 697. 
A^loep In Jesujs llSl, 1201, 1225, 

1248. 
Assurance \— 

Expressed, 659, 702, 698, 675, 929. 

Prayed for, 419, 5S5, 597, 010, 
771. 912 

Urged, 6o5, 662, 630, 679, 042, 651 
Atoncuiunt; — 

Necessury, 424—444, 1038, 1177. 

0<)mi»ret<*d, 58, 445— i60, 1088— 
11185,1101—1108. 

Suffloient, 1101, 1107> 1066, 475— 
514. 
Autumn, 1218, 1810, 1829, 1387. 
Backs! idins. 6H 570, 592, 600, 614. 
Baptism, I08i— 1058. 
Boucvolence, 932, 984, 941, 960. 
Bible, 190-208. 
Bnitherlv Love, 828, 825, 827, 9«>, 

94.3, 950, 958, 848—858. 
Burial— See Dtath and //tuvttk. 

A Brother, 1212. 

A Child, 1190, 1198,1215. 

A SisUr, 122a 

A Pastor, 1208, 1229. 

A Friend, 1197, 1194,1211. 
( almness, 8«>9, WW, 817, 880. 
i'lilvary, 1076, 1098, 1116| 811, 322, 

1071. 
Cares, 666, 658, 767, 965. 9SS. 674,680. 
i:harliy, 793, 829. See BroUierly 

LOT€. 

i hcerfulncHS, 225, 728, 675, 799. 6ee 

Joy. 
Chil^h-en, 1082—1058. 
Child-liko Spirit, 8C7, 80S, 824, 830. 
Chri«t;— 

Advent at Birth, 274—292. 

Advocnte, !«0, W6, 721, 897, 929. 

Ascension. 888—884. 

Captain of Salvation, 642, 664, 
eS9, 755. 

Character, 298—805. 

Corner-stone, 184, 1080. 

Crnciflxlon, 80(^-827. BoeZor<f< 



Desire of Natlon^ 114,% 1150, 

1168. 
Divinity, 283, 385,838,860,788, 

783, 8oa 
Kxample, 298— 8(», 821, 825. 
Friend, 763, 527, 721, 728, 906. 
Hiding-place, 450, 790, 1097. 
HnnvinUy, 740^ 1006, 782, 869, 

298—305. 
Immanucl, 7S3, 781, 706, 860, 

King, 808, .332, 858, 859, &39, 862. 
Lamb, 11o7, Ut'i, lO^U, 10ti<J, 83-% 

842, 771. 
Life, Incidents of, 298—827. 
L<ird, our HJgbteousifeas, 927, 

248. 
Love, 296, 763, 848, 1101, 1096, 

545, 867, 1077, 7.')«, 743i 
Medlat<ir, 738, 850, 429, 1101. 

See AdrocuU. 
Priest, 8:i6, 8a(), 897, 951, 1108. 
Prince of Glory, 812, *«. 
Prince of Peace, 277, 281, 289, 

885w 
Prophet, 238, 293, 802. 
Reftjge, 6U6, Osl, 704, 772, 790,- 

928. 
ncsttrrectlon, 827—384 
Bock or AfffS, 1083, 1160. 6.'i9. 
Shenherd, HI, 55, 682, 785,787, 

6<fl, 758, T^, 928. 
Bufferings, 806— 827. ^t Lor<Fs 

Supper. 
Sun of Hi^hteonsneas, 24, 62, 198, 

1140,780. 
Way. Truth, and Llfo, 298, 784. 
Word. 2S1, 288. 
Christians ;— 
I C^nflicta, 568—641. 
DuUes, 981—960. 
Encouragements, 641--839. 
Kellowship, 842— S5S. 
Oraoea, 791-«841. 
Love fur U>e Saviour, 690—790. 
Privileges, 894—930. 
Church ;— 

Afflicted, 1121— 1124, 1142— 1144. 
Beloved of Oo<l, 86, 10LS*-I021, 

1160.1167,885. 
Institutions of, 1009— ia8l. 
Ordinances of, 1082—1120. 
Missions and Proereas ot 1121— 

1190. 
Kevival of, 1142, 1148,1156, 1159, 

1178. 
Triumph of, 1184, 1149, 1151, 

1158,1165,1171,1174. 
Unitv of, 840, S49, 852, 1019, 1021. 
Uniting with— See LordTttSuj*- 

per. 
Close of Worship, 149—190. 
Comforter— See //o/y Spirit 
Communion of Christians ;^ 

With eoob other-dc« FtUow^ 

§Mp. 



With God, 86:— 898, 775, 131, 

705, 60,2a 
Communion of Saints, 852, 854, lOSl, 

58, 112. 
Completeness in Christ, 702, 753, 796. 
Confession — See HepmUtnce and 

CoTjrflict. 
CoDfideno*, 676, 741, 817, 930, 1224. 
Condlot with Sin, .%a8— 641. 
Conformity to Christ, 293—305, 659L 

622,825. 
Conscience, 486, 441, 898, 1107. 
Consecration ; — 

or Possessions, Sli, 942, 960. 
or self U) God, 832, 826, 839, 812, 

935, 1058, 10S1, 515-567. 
Consistency. 794, 736, 821. 825, 888. 
Consolations— See Affilctiont. 
CousUney, 667, 668, 642. 676, 651, 

654,681 
Contentment, 797, 799, 808» 905, 807, 

830,905. 
Conversion — St-e Repentance. 
('onvlctlon— See Jiepetttancs. 
C^rner-st<ine, 134, 103a 
Courajre, 642—689, 755. 
tk)venant, 907, 678, 906, 969, 1049. 
Creation. 35, 116, 117, 219, 235, 240, 

258, 269. 
Cross ;— 

Bearing, 978, 762, 667, 297, 511. 

646. 
Glorying In, 866, 848, 672, 1090^ 

1057, 1071. 
Salvation by, 812, 1065, 496, 451, 

816,1101,1107. 
CruclflxioQ of Christ 309^-827. 
Death, US 1—1232. 
Decrees of God, 215, 220, 2.36. 1072, 

1099,461,911. 
DedlcaUon ;— 

or Church— See Snnctiiary. 
Qt self to God— See CoMecra- 

iion. 
Delay of repenUnee, 608, 497, 491, 

481, 468, 468. 
Dependence : — 

On Providence, 178, 149,288,219, 

795. 
Oq .Qi»ce, 648, 621. 666, 609, 816, 

921, 1065, 5^)7, 601. 911. 
Depravity— See Lo»t Stote of Man. 
Despondency — See t\>i\/lict and i^ft- 

coiiraffemenL 
Devotion — See CoMScrat^on or 

Prai/er. 
Diligence— .See Activtty. 
Doubt-^ee Cof\fiict and iTneour- 

agement 
Doxolo(rirs, 96, 122, 127, 128, 150, 166, 

158. 167. 170, ISO, 182. 896 ; pp. 

409, 410. 
Earnestness— See Activity. 
Earnest of the Spirit, 406, 896, 418, 

419,912 
Election— See D^eree^. 
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Knortiirnc*Tnent.s 642— •SO. 

K »cr;rv— Sc« AvtfrUt/. 

Kt«rntty, 12>X), 1^7, UVk 

f.veninir, «ii, 149, 1M, 157, 169, 1C4» 

1I», IH 8G4, 8W. S«5, 87i 
r.\-:i!lalioo of Chrbl, U^S— 8>4. 
Lx:uu|tU' ; — 

Ol'ubrlst, 3»S^305, 821. S25. 
or ClirUiaii*, 94 ♦, T94, 825, S27. 
Fainthearlcdueas, 607, 670, GSl, 64i— 

680. 
Kuit'i ;— See Conjlritnre and TVti^ 
Cid of 0ml, 799. 911, SoJ, 451, C.>6. 
Iiifttrnnienf in >lust1rtcaUun, lu6^ 

1107, 9il9.Sl^, 458. 
Power or; 813, Sn2, 690, 651, 791, 

887. 
Pnijrer far. 8fl5, 908, 737, 21. 
FuithrulnoM of iUx\, '^36, 115, 211, 

64T, 665, 659. 666. 
Fnll oi M.in— iM?o LoU St^iU of BTnn. 
Fuiiilly, S4i, St8, 853. 864, 1035, 1046. 
Fasting. 1317, 1823. 1882-1884. 
l'':itlier, Ooil our — See Gftd. 
Fcarfulofss — S«»e Cof\/lict and En- 

couriigttntnU. 
Fenuir6b1p,84i— ^»53. 8ceJ^o««Wy 

Lore. 
Fi lellty, 4&">, 730, 762, 792, 933. 
F<irbi.*arsnec :— 

Di\in«^2IG, 479, 261, 540, 577, 

Christian,' 987, 298, 295^ 297, 811, 
845. 
Forjrlveness; — 

K)( Sin, 106, 261, 568, 528. See 

Itejuntance. 
Of Injuries. 997, S4S, 811, 297, 
295. 293. 
Formality. 31. 430, 893, SOO. 720. 9:^. 
FiuiHrnf— S«»' BurUUtimX l>fat\. 
FriciKl. c:i.r!6t our, 76:i, 527,721, 72S, 

9^16. 
FrlcnU In lieaven, 1239, IlSi, 1211, 

1*7.1, 1277. 
Future Puni.<<lniient. 4>d, 47i, 489, 

1240, 1244. 
GentKneHs. 295, 297, 8^1,311. 
0<*ttiMMimiK\ 806, 80H, .•••lit, 1120. 
Gl«>ry of (iimI — Soe <Ja*h 
Gli» vintf III tbo Cro«i — See (7/'a^. 
GoU';- 

Attrthiito< 209-^278, 91—148. 
Bcins. 259, 104, 197. 282, 249. 
Benevolence, lu8, 120, 222, 226, 

248, 261, 835. 
Compft^wlon, 261, 818, 801, 459, 

447. 
Oondoscoa-ilon, 2.VJ, 81, 846, 81S, 

95. 114w 
iitornlty, 2:33, 243, 251, 104, 96, 

1185. 
Faithfulness, 286, 115, 211, 617, 

655. 659. 666. 
Fjither, 95, 114, liS, 223, 997,918, 

9)7. 
Forbearance. 216, 479, 261, 540, 

577, &9i. 266. 
Glory, 10!l, 217, 228,262, 104, 120, 

231. 
OoodnoM, 103, 120, 222. 226, 24.1, 

261, 835. 
Once, 243, 102, 2*9, 261, 26fi, 921. 

64S. 
lT.»linc!M.116.239.265. 89. 
IiiAnlty. %\\\ 21 i. 22U. 221, 247. 

237. 
Jehovali. 93, 200,210. 139. 
Justice, lua, 143^ 220, 424, 4S^ 

Lovi'." 102. 242, 252. 257, 270. 
Majesty. 218, 2«, 260. 107. 
Vfrcy. 243. 854, 261, 813, 801, 
459,447. 



Mystery, 210, 213, 220, 221, 237, 

247. 
Omnipotenee, 101, 135, 230, 201, 

141. 
Omnlprosenco, 267, 219, 223, 2 J8, 

945, 25u. 
Omniscience, 212, 245, 246, lOS, 

267. 
Patience — ^See God*s Ft>rhtar- 

Pity—See God's CompaMion. 
Providence, 224, 225, 229, 282, 

287. 
Sax lour, 27, 85^. 361, 763. 456. 
Soveroljrnlv, 461, 911,215, 220, 

236. 1072; 1090. 
Supreuincy, 104, 136, 122, 254, 

2*»,23l. 
Trinity, 122, 128, 209, 214, 254, 

256. 271—273. 
Truth. 263. Iv^ 236, 211, 67.S 46, 



9J, 47, 125. 
[Jncuanc 



Uncuanecableness, 186, 125, 283, 

l.\ 657, 659. 
rnwoToh-ahleness, 210, 213, 22A, 

221,247. 2;37. 
Wisdom, lOS, 285, 270, 2l7, 220, 
237. 
Gospel— See Atonement and Way 

of Salvation. 
Grace, 64S, 243, lu2, 249, 261, 266, 921, 

59. 
Grace^ Christian, 791—341. 
Gratitudi', 795, b35, 838, 12, 15, 266, 

261. 225. 
Grave, 1182, 1137, 1194, 1196, 1199, 

1210, 1229. 
Grieving the Uoly Spirit— See Holy 

SpirU. 
Growth In Grace. 9^, 955. 822, 297, 

299, 671. 127^ 753, 794, S24 
Oaldanc«, Dlvln*-, 773, 176. 181, T97, 

HM6, 581. 67.% «S 1.778. 
Happines.^, 728. 675. 79.), 59. 
Harvest, 1329, 1387, I3lu, 118. 
Hearing the Word, 4*^0, 167, 151, 178, 

1S^ 187, 190. 
Heart;- 

Change of— Se« Hegeneratioit, 
Deci'itfidneas of, 575, 588, 6u0, 

562, 442. 
Bcarchlns of, 442, 804,522,585, 

597. 553, 569. 573. 
Surrender of, 5*14. 1089, 582, 541, 
550, 564, 996. 
Heaven ;— 1252— 1808. 

Chrht there, 1248, 117, 1*00. 

1232, 1295, 1257, 1267. 
Frienils there, o8, 1182, 1277, 

1289, 1270, 12S1. 
Homo th.rp, I1S9, 1208, 1258, 

1273, 1279, 1270. 
B.'st tboro, 12W5, 1274, 1280, 1285, 
1273. 
Hell, 479, 489, 547, 1241. 
Heirship with Chri^^t, 894, 918, 919. 
Hidln?-i>laci— See Cfu-ifA. 
lloliniH.- ;— 

Of ChriaMftns— Sro Pftrtty and 

Conformity to ChrUt. 
Of Ood— S.e God. 
Holy ftcrlptnrpfi— Si-e Wtle, 
Holy Spirit ;-835-42?. 

Divine. 400. 897, 406, 408. 422, 421. 
Grh-vtd, 890, 473, 436, 503, 506, 

499. 
Strivlnsr, 889, 401, 408, 430, 478, 

4SS. 
Witnessing, 896, 406, 417—419 
912. 
Home— See Family or Ihttven. 

°^nder Affliction, 505, 968, 975, 
97d, 993, 10O4. 



Under Conrlctlon, 632, 6-J3, 5<57, 

517, 527, 577, 592. 
Under Despondcncr, 817, 675, 

643, 6S5, 728, 6S8. 9M. 
In Diaih, 1183. IISS, 1190, 1199, 
1201,1211,1222. 
Hamiliatlun— Sec Fatitlng^ 
Huiniliiy, 806—808, 824, 830, 886, 821 
luiinunucl — See CfirM. 
ImmortaHty, 1182, 1183, 1191, 119^ 

1199,439, 1208, 122a 
Importunity, 54, 8S3, 888. 548. 
luiput:ttlon, 11(>2, 1107.1065,818,811, 

807, {il7, 911,552, 10C6. 
Inearnation— Sco At/tent 
1 nfim tn — See d Hdren. 
Inj.T:»iltn(le, 443, 436, 622, 675, 67li 

640. 
Inspiration. 195, 2r0, 203, 208. 
Installation, 1<.29, 1009, 1010, 1012, 

1015, 1022. 102a 
Intercc.nl.in of Clirist, 1101, 869, 8S3, 

S97, 359. 929, a')0. 
Invitations of the Gospel, 460—514. 
Jehovah— See God. 
Jew^ 11*1, 1180. 
Joining the Church — Sco Lord^ 

Sttpptr. 
Joy, M), bl4, 793, 728, 756, 76^, 68, 302. 
Juhilee, 1129, 1149, j;«0, 1155. 
Jud«;uu-nt-(iay. 12^^5—1251. 
Justice— See Ood. 
Jufttiflcallftfir— See Atonemeitt aztA 

Faith. 
Klnilness — See Brot/i^rly I< rf. 
Kingdom <»f Chrbt;— ^ec JuZ/4»* 
niitm. 
Prayer for, 1K8, 1130. 1 144, 1U\ 

115(\ 11U3. 
Propv&s of. 1131, 1141, 114;^ 
1151, n.'»2. IIM, 1153. 
Knowleiluu. 2.2, 2tK), 196, 887, 247^ 

26-.'- 2C4. 
Labor— See AvtMty. 
Ijiinb ol Ood— See Chi'ttt. 
Law of God ,— 

And Oofpol. 316, 397, 444, 441. 

1K7.432,485, l(i7a 
Conviction mi(\er, 436, 425. 43\ 
8l6,437,616--567. 
Libervlity, 982. 934, 944, 960. 
Life:— 

Brevity, M8, 1185, 1280, 1193 

1204, 121a 
Object of. 761, 1209, 544, 1221 

1231. 435, 489. 490. 
Solemnity. 548, 4S5, 4f 9, 943, 49(V 

484. 
Uncoi (ainty, 94S, 54a 497, 12f6L 
12.7 
Little Things, 915. 93a 792 
Likeness to l^brtst- ?ee Conformity 
Lunying ;— 

For God. 797. 775. 17, 07, 66, 117, 

571.579,580,599. 
For Christ, 2i'4, 0(^5. 766, 1295, 

781,746,759. 
For Heaven. 12Fa 12C0. 1264- 
1267, 1256, 1'^7a litO, 1279. 
Long-snfffri»«*f — See Foihea n 1 n ry. 
Looklnjr to Jesus. 510, 630, 496, 572, 

772, 754. 
Lord's I>nv— See Salhaih, 
Lonl's Pray Mr, 16a 
UiTtVi Supper, 1054—1120. 
Lord our Rllrht4MiUs^es^ 927, 24a 
Lost Suie of Man, 424-446. 
Love; — 

Of God— See God. 

Of Christ— See fhrM. 

Of Holy Spirit. 898, 339, 891,895, 

403, 401. 419. 
For God, 868, 117, 919, 918, 91% 
87. 
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I'NDBX or SUBJraOTS. 



For the SaTlonr, 00(^790. 

Vor the SoiDte, 848--S6S. 8m 
Brotherly LoM. 

Fur SoalA, 487, 083, 989, »87, 989, 
940,9fi6. 

For the Chnreli, 885, 588, 1078, 
810l 
LoTiag-Kiiidn«8a,756,656. 
Lakewarmneas— See JFormaUty, 
BCaJest/ of aod--3ee Ood, 
Man, Falle&-^ee Loti StaU. 
Marriaire, 818, 1816. 
Marftyr-falth, 603, 6S0, 889, 646, 672. 
Mediator— 8ce VhrUi. 
Mediatorial Beign— See Kingdom, 
Meditation, S65, 80, 681, 662, 692,807. 
Meeknea^ 798, 807, 882, 824. 880,841. 
MerdAilnesa, 801, 811, 936, 987, 944. 
Mercy — See Ood. 
Mercv-seat, 868, 874, 888, 48. 
Millconiam, 1144, 1148, 1150, 1151, 

1157, 1168. 1172. 
Mlnlstrrt— See Pattor, 

CommlttloD, 1010, 1088, 1080^ 

Conrocatlon, 77, 1028, 1018,1018, 

U39. 
Installation, 1029, 1028, 1022, 

](H)9. 
PrajTBT for, 1009, 1015, lOl^ 1024, 

Miracles, 805, 984, 948. 

MlssloDN 1121— 1180. 

Mtoslonaries, 870, 1027, 1025, 1188, 

1009, 1012. 
Morning. 4, 9, 2^ 46, 834, 886, 62. 
Mortality— See Death and Life. 
Mystorror ProTidenoe, 287, ^ 221, 

National, 'l809i 1818, 1815. 1886, 86. 
Natare, Uffbt o^ 259, 79, 62, 197, 199, 

219.240.268. 
Katnre, toe Material Unlrerse :— 
Bcantles ot, 262, 267, 285, 227, 82. 
God seen In, 62, 827, 240, 262, 
264,268. 
Nearness to Ood, 698, 691, 775, 579, 

66,828. 
Nearness to tleaven, 1227. 1209,1200, 

1276, 1277. 1286, 1296. 
NeedAil, One Thing, 427. 471. 886. 
New Song of Ueayen, 887, M2, 872, 

874. 
New Tear, 1811, 1818, 1819, 1888,184L 
Nurhtw-See Bvning. 
Old Age. 1216, 678, 786, 785^ tl4 
Omnipotence--€ee Qdd* 
Omnipresence— See Ood, 
Ooinisolenoe— See Ood, 
Opening of Serrioe, 1—98. 
Opprvwed, 1825, 1888, 668, 1178. 
Ordinances— See (ihurch. 
Ordination— See MiniaAry. 
Orphans, 916, 988, 1215. 
Pardon— See Forgi9$nM», 
Fartioff. 1843, 851, 847, 174—176, 165, 

161. 156. 
Piltor ;— See dRnMry, 

Prayed for. 101^ 1009, 1029. 
Boaght, 1014, 1012, 1024. 
We^omed, 1010, 1028. lOtOi 
Death of-See BuriaU 
PaUenoe. 820. 1266, 291, 887, 965, 988, 
807,817. . — -~» 

Peace;— 

Cbrlsttan, 908, 90B, 896, 898, 986, 

827, 1065. 
National, 488, 1885, 1815. 1884, 
188:). 
Peaee-makera, 885, 798, 944^ 858, 488. 
FeBltence-^ee Ropwianee, 
Pentecost. 82, 897. 400. 418, 412. 414. 
■*erwTeranoe, 895, 907, 914, 919, 929, 



1882,1888^1817. 

» Pilgrim Fathers." 1812, 1809. 
PllgHm-splrit, 786, 1299, Ifltti, 1881, 

1277; 65^ 1272. 662. 
Pity of Ood— See Qod, 
Pleasnres, Worldly. 294, 547, 1299, 

727,471,586,619,1078. 
Poor, 932. 938. 9^ 941, 944^ 1888. 
Praise;— 94— 148. 

Calls to, 110, 14, 85, 42, 98, 119, 

129,714 
Sinsrlng, 58, 72, 84, 97, 112, ISO, 

188, 104. 
Pn^er. 659— S98. 
Preaching— See MlnUtry. 
Predestination— See Deoroie. 
Pride— Soe NumUUy. 
Procrastination— See Delay, 
PnKllgaUSon. 481. 498, 48«, 508, 785. 
Profession of Ueligion— See LortiCe 

Supper, 
Progress— See Orouth in Oraee, 
Promises, 986, 268, 211, 678, 679. 
Providence— Sec Ood. 
Pority, 816, 918, 826, 827, 248^ 425, 

458, 1089. "^ — 

Panlahment of Wicked— See Future 

Funiehment. 
Baee, Chriatiaa, 645. 648. 661, 671. 
Kecelvins ChrUt, 51^-^7. 
Be<lemptton— See Atonement. 
Befiigo— See C%rieL 
Segrnoration ;— 

Neceesary, 546, 434, 425, 423, 448. 
Prayed for, 425, 484, 88^ 405, 

408, 411, 558. 
Wrought by Ood, 480, 484, 899, 

885,428,804 
Benonclation of the World, 526, 894, 

647, 12091, 727, 471, 6 19, 1074 
Bepeataaee, 515—567. 
Resignation. 834, 961. 965, 970,976, 

936. 998, 1000, 992. 
Best, 18S0. .1278, 1274, 1266, 1805, 

122^ 1186. 
Besqrrectlim ; — 

Of Christ— Soe Chriet, 
Of BolieTers, 1182. 1138, 1191, 
V 1198,1199.439.1208,1288. 
Betirementr-See MedOatian and 

Prayer. 
Betorn to God, 481, 493,482, 506, 785, 

516b 
BaTind. 1142, 1148, 1156, 1159, 615^ 

1178. 
Biches, 812, 127&, 942, 960. 984 
BigliteoQsnese, Bobe of. 248. 987. 
Bock of Ages, 1068, 1160, 659. 
Sabbath, 1—94 

Sabbath School— See CMldren. 
Saerameots. 1082—1180. 
Bailors, 1840. 1388. 1813, 1814 
Salvation — See Atonement, 
Sanctlflcatlon— See &r<nc<4 in Oraee, 
Sanctuary ;— > 

Comer-stone, 184, 1080. 
DedlcaUon. 147, 89, 1011, 1016, 

1017. 10i», 1084 1081. 
Lore for, 885, 7, 18, 86, 48, 68, 67. 
Saton, 611, 944 648. 
Savloar— See Ood. 
Science and Bevelation, 904 Sea 

JTnotoUdge. 
Scriptarea-See Btbie, 
Seamen— See SnUort, 
Seasons;— 855,1141810. 
Spring, 1827, 1810, 88. 
Summer, 856, 117, 88. 
Avtnmn, 1819, 118. 1889, 188T. 
Winter, 1884 255, 747. 
SelfdeoepUon, 574 688, 604 664 804 
Self-dedication— 4^ Ooneeeraiion, 
Belf-deniaU 798, 4^ 481, 646, 897, 

978^954 



8elf.«iaQiUiatkNi, B97, 44S|804, 5t4 

584654664674 
Self-renandatioB— SeeObfiMcraMtfn. 
Self-rtehteousnees, 1066^ 1107. 812, 

815,814 911.844 
SenslbiUty— See Weeping, 
Shepherd— See C^riet. 
Slckneaa, 934 HM, 1881, 884 884 

Sin;- ' ' 

Indwelling— Bee ZTeaf^and Oon- 

JHot. 
Original— See lottStaUo/Man. 
Conviction of^-See Bepenianee. 

Sincerity, 480, 81, 894 984 T80, 800, 
804 

Slavery, 1824 668, 1178. 

Soldier. Chriatiaa, 648, 646, 664 667, 
674 (^4, 689. 

Soul of Man--^o ItnmortaUty. 

Soulsb Love for— See Love and Weep- 
ing. 

Sovereignty— See Ood, 

8plrit--^ee Holy Spirit 

Spriofc 1827, 1814 ^ 

Star of Bethlebenn, 884, 887, 884 

Steadihatnoaa, 667, 664 642, 674 851, 
654,631. 

Storm, 101, 120, 141, 889. 884 241. 

Strength, As our Days, 984 664 694 

Submission— See BeHgnaUan. 
Summer, 854 117. 88. 
Sun of Bighteousnoes— See ChrieL 
Sympathy— See Brotherly lum*, 
Temperanee, 954 854 494 
Temptation— See OonAicL 
Thanksgiving, 1889, 1887, 1880, 1888, 

1810. 
Time— See Z(^ 
To-day, 504 499i 474 479, 49L 
To-morrow, 491, 497. 4^. 
Trials, 1004 1004 1001, 974 648, 646, 

651,661. 
Trinity— See Ood. 
Trust ;— 

la Christ, 881, 1107, 647, 478, 

1064496,789. 
In Provldenee.678, 821,287, 651, 

655,674 674 804 
Unbeltef-See raith or Ooi{/tici. 
Union of Saints :— 

To Cbrl8V7U, 1104 754 796, T04 

To sM^ other, 848-854 844 

In Heaven and on Earth, 8R4 
8548541:081,64112. 
Waiting— See Patience. 
Wandering— See Baekelidinff. 
War— See Peace, 
TITarfare, Christian— See Soldier. 
Waminga— See InvitaHone. 
Watohfiilnesa, 944 1887, 818, 819, 644 

490.864 
Way of Salvation, 487-667. 
Wealth— See Riehee, 
Weeping, 487, 664 814 968. 
Winds, God in the, 841. Baeftorm 
Winter, 1886,854 747. 
Wisdom— Bee Ood, 
Witness- See Holy Spirii, 
Word of God-Bee iHble. 
Worldlineas— See Pl4(uure$, 
Worship ;— 

Family— See Iktmily, 

Social, 848-898. 
Wrath of God— Sea Fuiuee AmCaft- 



ng and aoetng, 1841, 
ll»8, 1819-^1881» 1811, 



Tear, Openli 

1814* 

Zeal-Bee A€H9f$y, 
Zion— Sea CSkwroA. 
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